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REMARKS. 


A Wen Gap to Pap Did Medts. 


Ire we compare the dramatic authors who flourished at ihe com- 
mencement of Shakspeare’s career, with the great poet himeelf, hie 
contemporaries, and immediate successors, we shall be astogished to 
find that the infancy and maturity of the stage should embrace a 
seriod of bat little more than thirty to forty years, The dawn of 
Shakspeare dispelled the shadows, clouds, aud darkness that rested 
on the dramatic horizon, and with bim arose a host of stare that, 
while they shone with no burrowed lostre, sul gathered glory from 
his beams. The most dlastrions, and next in rank to himaelf, is 
Philip Massinger, aman of whose life little or nothing is kuown, 
beyond the melancholy fact, that he was a literary way-Jarer, cking 
out a penurions existence in humble abacurity, and that bis trans 
cendant genius, which mst command tre admiradon of the jatest 
posterity, couldt not protect bim from the horrors of a gaol. He 
died on the 17th of March, 1640, According to Langhbaineg, he went 
to bed in good health, and was found dead in the morning, in bis 
gw bouse on the Bank-side. tle was buried in the church of Sa 
Mary Overy, in Southwark, “ withoat a stone, # uae,” in the 
saine grave with his friend and fellow-labuurer, dohu Fletcher, The 
reyvister thug briefly records the nemorial of his inertalily ~-March 20, 
1630-40, buried Philip: Massinger—4 Stranger" 

Boi, thongh © no storied urn er apimated bus’ have trauemitted 
to posterity a record of this great pout, he may well spare the fame 
of each perishable memoriils— 


“Jp bis own works ensbrin’d, the bard shall live 1” 


and, though the regret will be deep and fasting, that the poet’s path 
should have been strewed with briara and thorns, a feeling of ex. 
ultathoss will be imingted with it, that, while neglect did ita worst 
tu Che diving bard, time has crowned bis memery with immortal 
honours, We believe that genius, in adversity’s darkest hour, has 
recersed consolation from the conviction Usat future ages wonld 
gratefatly appreciate it, andthat, when all other hope has proved un- 
avating, the hope of immortality bas cheered the drooping spirit, 
whe made it esteem that plorious cistincion cheaply bought by con- 
timely and anffering. Jt is not impossible that such a hepe might 
have broke i apon the sercrows of Massinger. 

Ih astignin; Mussinger a atalien above all other dramatic poets, 
and pladeg bim uexttoa the divine Shakspeare, we cannot forget 
the sublinity of Beaumont-—the pathos of Fletcher—the wit, nerve 
wud protonad fearning of Ben Jonson, Jt ois, that he has a combi- 
Nation of rarer qualities than bis iustrious contemporaries ; that 
his concepisins are nore just and noble; that in dignity and ele- 
#abee, in power of deseri ption—iv the melody, grandeur, and variety 
A hts poetry, he is superior to them, Tn majcety of thought and 

Aa 
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diction, he often approaches Shakapeare, Wit was a talent that 

Ausioger possessed not in any degfee; in humour, alsa, be ia con- 

feavediy interior to most of his contemporaries: yet his characters 
. are equally patural, and, though net more strongly drawa, are, in 
ihe present day, better understood than those of Ben Jonson. 
None of his plots are, perhaps, original, but were derived, like those 
of Shakepeare, from history and fiction, Yet he is eminently skil- 
ful in the conduct of them,—in producing that intricacy which lays 
hold of the imagination, and in unravelling them with as litle vio 
deace to nature and probability a3 may be consistent with dramatic 
effect, His language is not always free from impurities; yet, an 
author, whom bard necessity compelled to write for his daily bread, 
may reasonably claim some allowance for au occasional sacrifice 
49 the licentious freedoms that the stage uot only permitted, bat en- 
joined ; when the female characters were performed by males, and 
the theatre wae a recreation generally confined to the common peo 

fe. Bunt a pernicious sentiment, a sneer at religion, a protape 
jest, are not to be fuuud in the writings of Massinger. In this re- 
spect he claims a merit above all his contemporaries. 

In disposition, he was mild, amiable, and cnassuming ; free from 
that irritation and jealousy which have sometimes Gbscured the 
brightest talents. By those who might be called his rivais in litera- 
ture, he was panegyrized and beloved. He had opponents, but they 
provoked neither his envy nor bostility ; nor do we discover in his 
writings any of those satirical invectivea that (however justly pro- 
voked) characterize the pages of Jonson. He may be sail to have 
passed through Hite wholly inmnoxious, His dedications teem with 

no servile flattery, but are the warm effusions of a grateful heart ; 
wud, thoogh the frequent mention of his unbappy circumstances may 
not indicate that stern philuszophy which endures in silence, it raises 
our indiguation at the apathy of an age that could treat with neg- 
lect 60 distinguished a man. 

A New Way to Pay Old Debts is the most popular of all the 
dramas of Massinger —not because it is the best, for there are 
others that possess higher qualities thun this play, but because it is 
the hest adapted for representation; that jis a valuable and cu- 
rious picture of fife and manners, that it displays an interesting 
variety of incident and character, and of passion, delineated with 
great truth and effect. No part of itis built on abstract ideas; no- 
thing is obsulete or unintelligible; the plot works easily, and the 
catastrophe is at onee striking and grand, We behold avarice and 
cuuning foiled by their own weapons, and hypocritical villany be. 

come the mean of exemplary justice, in the betrayal of Sir Giles, 

by dis creature Marrail. And, though the integrity of the more 
amiable characters, Lovell, Lady Allworth, and the two lovers, is, 
in a certain deyree, violated by the deceits they are made to prac- 
tise upon Overreach, their justification may be fairly admitted in 
the fell and ample pnnishment of that cruel extortioner, We may 
jearn from the example of Wellborn, that youthful prodigality Js 
the parent of poverty and eontemipt; and, from that of Sir Giles, 
that traud and oppression are their own bane and punishment; and 
that providence, sooner or later, marks the man who questions its 
omnipotence, and braves its justice. 

it has been proved, beyond all doubt, that Sir Giles and Justice 
Greedy are reat portraits, The former was intended to represent 
Sir Giles Afovipesson, a notorions usirer of that day, who was 
expelled amit banshed the king’s dominions, and degraded of the 
onder of kuightheod; and the latter, Siz Francis Micheél, tis s0- 
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ciate and accomplice, who was also degraded, fined a thousand 
“-ponnds, darried on ‘horseback through the principal streets; with his 
. face to the horse’s tail, and lm prisoped for life ;—names consecrated to 
never dying intumy, by the genius of Massinger, Thus haa the poet 
consummated what the unequal hand of justice left uncone, © De 
mortuis nid nist bonwm” is a maxim fatse aud pernicious in pria- 
“ciple. Tf, when the wretch has lost the power of doing mischief, 
his wame shail be held sacred and inviolate, virtee loses half its 
reward, and vice its ponishment. By gibbeting infamy through 
ancceeding generations, we ibaa an important daty to mankind 
wnt restraty many whom neither justice, virtue, nor hamantity, wouk 
have the power to restrain. ae . 
Sir Giles Overreach was not one of the late Mr. Kembfe’s hap- 
plest efforts, We have before remarked, that the expression of 
hypocrisy and matice was not his forte. In certain passayes ie was 
Fully equal to bimsell ; and the following aobie images called forth 
his utmost energy and power :— . 


“ Hal Tam feeble: 
Some andone widow sits upon mine wrm, 
and Cakes away the use offt; and my sword, 
Glued to my seabbard with wroug'd orphany’ tears, 
Wilt not be drawn.” 


Cooke's perfurmance of this difficult character was very fine, He 
delineated, with great force, the meanness of aspiriag baseness, and 
the malignant joy of saccessful villany. My. Kean’s conception of 
the part is correct, but his physical powers are unequal to second 
his conseption. ‘Thug, in the last scene, where his countenakes ex- 

hibits the mingled passions of. fary, madness, and despair, with 
almost auperbaman effect, hie volee ainks under the wemendous 
eHert, and we have litte else but dumb show. da his ipterviews 

With, Marra, where te nntolde hia base deaigua, and -with his 
daughter, where be revets in the prospeet.of ber fatwre.greatoess, he 
more than satisied criticiam. Munden’s delineaion of the sordid, 
upprincipled wretch, Marrall, wae as aigh perfection as any piece 
. of acting we ever beheld,. His portentous a fy per of meditated ven- 
geance-— ae ; 





* J may yet ory quittance, ; | 7 
| Though now I suffer, and dare not resist ;” 


and his navage joy, when that vengeanec is consummated yia-the 
distraction of Bir Giles, “ £s°t wot brave sport f”’ were powerful he 


yond description, | ; | 


MEMOIR OF MR. VANDENHOFF. 


This highly respectable Tragedian was born on the 31st 
of March, 1790, and educated in the Jesuits College, at 
Stonyhurst, in the county of Lancaster. 

{fe made his first appearance on any stage in his native 
city, Salisbury, on the L]th of May, 1808, in the character 
of Osmond in the Castle Spectre; this was followed by 
Octavian on the 18th of the same month. 

Having gained some experience in the provincial theatres, 
he fully established himself in Liverpool, after making a 
successtul debut as Rolla in the year 1814. 

On the 9th of December, 1820, Mr. Vandenhoff made 
his first bow at Covent Garden in the very arduous part of 
King Lear: but he soon withdrew fram that once classic 
scene; the principal characters being already in the pos- 
session of Mr. Charles Kemble and Mr. Macready; and 
the new candidate for his histrionic fame had no particular 
ambition for delivering messages. 

After fulfilling a variety of profitable engagements in 
Edinburgh, Glasgow, Dablin, Manchester, &c., he, in 
1834, again presented himself before a London audience, 
by playing Coriolanus and Hamlet at the parmeeet dur- 
ing the management of Mr. Morris, 

In 1837, he tried the American theatrical market ; and 
on the 26th of September, 1838, re-appeared at Covent 
Garden in the character of Coriolanus. 

Mr. Vandenhoff is a performer at once sensible, judicious, 
and energetic: an excellent reader ; and his action is chaste, 
appropriate, and impressive. He is of the Kemble school, 
and a better he cannot belong to. His Sir Giles Overreach 
is excellent—entirely free from affected pause and unna- 
tural start; and those serio-comic nods and winks, rub- 
bings of the hands, tragic screechings and growls, and 
grandilloquent waddlings to and fro across the stage, that 
the blow-bladder critics call fine acting. He is far above. 
these miserable sacrifices to temporary popularity,—his 
aim is to please (and it is successful) the judicious few. 
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Costume. 


SIR GLLES.—Puce-coloured velvet jacket. trunks, belt, and cloak 
with orange silk pulls; the dress trimmed with orange-coloured silk 
lace and gilt buttons; puce silk hese, the same colour as the dress 
with gold embroidered clocks ; square-toed drah shoes and jewel 
buckles, with crange satin roses over them; a broad Brussels point 
lace vandyke with two tassels; a round-crown brown hat, with orange 
puffs and feath.-s of the same colour. 


LORD LOVELL—A scarlet cloth jacket, trinks, belt, and man. 
tle, trimmed with orange six, lace, and yellow plated buttons; rus- 
set boots with red tops; black velvet bat and blue silk band, with 
biack, white, and red leathers; a ruff; bat gloves with high tops, and 
white stocking pantaloons. 


WELLBORN.-— First dress.~A brown ragged jacket and breaches ; 
# pair of blue bose ; russet boots, and a black hat-—-Second dress.— 
A blue and silver jacket and pantaloons, trimmed with silk cord, 
plated buttons. and creen vest. trimmed with buff; a buff hat, and 
white feathers; a ruff; russet boots; buff gloves, with high tops. 


ALUWORTH.—A light mixtare kerseymere jacket and trunks 
trimmed with pink galloon: white sik pantaloons; pink satin vest 
trimmed with searlet and black; plated buttons; russet boots with 
scutlet tops; bat, kherseymere mixture, with white feathers ; lace ruff, 
and buf gloves with high tops. 


“MARRALL.—Biack old English dress, tagged black shoes, black 
hese, black Jat, and cock s-tail feather. 


JUSTICR GREEDY.—A black kerseymere jacket, puffed with 
crimson silk ; trunks and cloak trimmed with crimson satin anc black 
giass buttons, white equare-toed shoss : gloves with high tops, and a 
vandyke ; black sugar-loaf hat with crimson band; black hose with 
embroiderdd clocks. 

LADY ALLWORTSH.—First dress—~A green velvet train dreas 
bordered with white satin and gold, and point-lace; long sleeves slash- 
ed sud tritnrmed to correspond ; high ruff; stomacher of point; black 
velvet hat, white feathers, and tasse!s.--Second dress.— White satin 
train dives, with long sleeves, richly embroidered with gold; robe of 
white and gold, bigh ruff; Jewel stomacher and cross; white satin 
hat and feathers. 


MARGARET.—White satin dress, the sleeves and front of the 
petticoat ornamented with jewels, a ruff, and white satin shoes, 
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A New Map to Wav Oly Behis. 


Sir Giles. Cook it any way! Pr'ythee, leave me, 
treedy. Without orler fer the dumpling i 
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NEW WAY TO PAYOLD DEBTS 


ACT I. 
SCENE L—A Village. 


WeELLBORN discovered, with a large roug’ Stick, ia tudtersd 
appurel, knocking at the Alehouse Ww. & be Var 
wert and Prova come from the House, 


Well. [Goes to n.} No credit, nor ao liquor ; 
Tap. Cc.) Not a@ suck, sir: 
Nor the remainder of a single can, 
Left by a druaken porter. 
Froth. (t.) Not the dropping of the tap for your mori.- 
ing’s draught, sir: . 
'Tis verity, | assure you, | 
Nell. Verity, you bracke ! POrosses te «. 
The devil tarned precision? Rogue, what am I? 
Tap. (a.) Troth, durst.1 trust you with a looking- glass, 
To let you see your trim shape, you would quit me, 
And take the name yourself, 
Well. (c.) How? dog! { Raising his cudgel, 
Tap. Advance your Plymouth cloak, : . 
There dwelis, and within call, if it please your worship, 
A potent monarch, call’d the constable, 
That does command a citadel, call’d the stocks ; 
Such as with great dexterity will hale 
Your threadbare, tatter’d-—— | 
Well, Rascal! slave ! 
Froth. No rage, sir. 
Tap. At his own'peril! Do not put yourself 
Ta too much heat, there being no water near 
To quench your thirst , and other drink, I take it, 
You must no more remember ; not in a dream, sir. 
Weil, Why thou unthankfal villain, dar‘st thou talk thus ! 
Is not thy house, and all thou hast, my gift! 
Tap. 1 find it not in chalk: and Timothy Tapwell 
Does keep no other register. | | 
Weti Am notthe 
Whose riots fed and cloth’d thee? Wert thou nov 
Bern on my father’s land, and proud to be 
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A dradge in hia house ? 

Tap. What 1 was, sir, it skills not ; 

What you are is apparent: but, since you 

Talk of father, in my hope it will torment you, 

1H briefly tell your story. Your dead father, 

Old Sir John Weliborn, 

My quondam master, was a man of worship ; 

Bore the whole sway of the shire, kept a great house, 

Reliev’d the peor, and sa forth , but he dying, 

And his estate coming to you, 

Late master Francis, but now forlorn Wellborn—— 
Well, Slave, stop! or T shall louse myself. 
Froth. Very hardly ; 

You cannot out of your way. 

Tap. You were then a lerd of acres, the prime gallant, 

And I your under butler. . 
© you'd merry time oft’ hawks and hounds. 
With choice of ranning horses: mistresses, 
Aad other euch extravagancies > which 
Your uncle, Sir Giles Overreach, observing, 
Resolving not to lose the opportunity, 

Qn statutes, mortgages, and binding bonds, 

Awhile supplied your folly, and, having got 

Your land, then left you. 

Weil, Some curate hath penn’d this iavective, nwoyrel, 
And you have studied it. | 

Tap. I've not done yet, 

Your land gone, and your credit not worth a token, 

You grew the common borrower; no man ‘scap'd you ; 

Where poor Tan Tapwell, with a little stock, 

Some forty pounds or so, bought a small cottage ; 

Humbled myself t marriage with my Froth here— 

Well. Hear me, angrateful bell-hound! Did not l 
Make purses for you? Then you hick’d my beots, 

And thought your holiday cloak wo coarse to clean "ent. 

*Ywas I, that, when } heard thee swear if ever 

Thou could’st arrwwe at forty pounds, thou would’st 

Live like an emperor, ‘twas 1 that gave it 

In ready gold. Deny this, wretch ! 

Tap. YU must, sir? . | 
For, from the tavern to the taphouse, all, 

On forfeiture of their hcenses, stand bound 

Nv’er to remember who their best guests wer, 

If they grew poor, like you, 

Wedi. They're well rewarded. . 
That beggar themselves to make such rascals nch. 
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Thou vi er, thankless viper! 

Bat, since you're growa forgetful, 1 will help 

Your memory, and beat you into rewembrauce 

Not leave one bone unbroken. = [Beats he eLer lo Ls 
Tap. OF OF OL 
Froth. Help, help '-- 


Enter Atiworth, n. 


Ail, Hold, for my sake, hold; [Catehes Welthare's arm. 
Deny meé, Frank? ? They are not worth your anger, 
Well. For once, thou hast redeerm’d them from this 
sceptre. [Shaking his eudged. 
But let "em vanish .--- 
Nay, if you grumble, | revoke my pardon. 
t Mellborn’s and Aldwarth talk apart, 
Froth, This comes of your pratung basband. 
Tap. Pauence, Froth ; 
There's law to cure our bruises. 
fExeunt Tapwell and Froth into the Alehouse, 1. 8. 
Well. (1...) Sent to your mother ? 
Ail, Cn.) My lady, Frank, my patraness, iy all! 
She's such a mourner for my father’s death, 
And, in her love ta him, so “favours me, 
I cannot pay too much observance to ber 
There are few such stepdames, 
Well. “Tis a noble widow, 
And keeps her reputation pure and clear. 
But, 'pr’ythee, tell me, 
Has she no suitors ? 
All. (n.) Eten the best of the shire, Frank, 
My lord excepted : such as sue and send, 
And send and suc again: but to no purpose. 
Their frequent visits have not gain’d her presence , 
Yet she’s so far from sullenness and pride, 
That I dare undertake, you shall meet from her 
A liberal entertainment. 
Well, (.) T doubt it not. Now, Ailworth, listen to me, 
Aad mark my counsel: J am bound to give it, 
Thy father was my friend ; and that affection ~ 
{ bore to him, in right descends to thee : 
1 will not have the least affront stick on thee, 
Tf 1 with my danger can prevent it. 
Au. } thank your noble care. but, pray you, in what 
Do I run the hazard? : 
Well. Art thou not im love t 
Put it not off witn wonder. 
pA 
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All. In love ? oe oe a 
Well. You pire ds walk in clouds, Wut are transparent, 

I’ve heard all, and the choice that you have made ; 

And, with my finger, can point out the north star 

By which the loadstone of your folly's guided ; 

And to confirm this true, what think you of 

Fair Margaret, the only child and heir 

Of cormorant Overreach ? Dost blush anil start. 

To hear her only nam’d? Blush at your want 

Of wit and reason, | 
All. Howe’er you have discover’d my intents, 

You know my aims are lawful: and, if ever 

The queen of flowers, the boast of spring, the rose, 

Sprang from an envious briar, ] may inter 

There's such disparity in their conditions, 

Between the pee of my soul, the daughter, 

And the base charl, her father. 

Well. Grant this true, 

As 1 beheve it, canst thou ever hope 

‘To enjoy a quiet bed with her, whose father 

Ruin’d thy state | ; 

All, And your's too. 
Well. ( confess it, Allworth. 

Or can'st thou think, if self-love blind thee not, 

That Sir Giles Overreach, who, to make her great 

In swelling titles, without touch of conscience, 

Will cut his neighbour’s throat, and, 1 hope, his own tou. 

Will eer consent to make her thine? Gove o’er, 

And think of some course suitable to thy rank, 

And prosper in it. 

All, You have well advis’d me. 

But, in the mean time, you, that are so studious 

Of my affairs, wholly neglected your own, 

Remember yourself, and in what plight you are. 
Well. No matter, no matter. { Crossea te on. 
All. (1. ¢.) Yes, *tis mach material : 

You know my fortune, and my means , yet something 

I can spare from myself to belp your wants. | 

[Offers him money, 
Well, (nx. cc.) How's this? 
Ail, Nay, be not angry. 
Well. Money from thee 7 

From a boy? one that hives 

At the devotion of a stepmother, 

And the uncertain favour of a lord? 

Tit eat my arms first. Howsve’er bind Fortuuc. 
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Hath spent the utmost of her malice on me, 
Though I am rudely thrast out of an alehouse, 
And thus accoutred—khow not where to eat, 
Or drink, or sleep, but underneath this canopy— 
Although 1 thank thee, I disdain thy offer, 
No--as I, in my madness, broke my state, 
Without th’ assistance of another’s brain, 
In my right wits, LH piece it; at the worst, | 
Die thus, and be forgotten. 
All. Fare thee well. { Exeunt Aliworth, u. Wellborn, x. 


SCENE W.—A Hall in Lady Allworth's House.~—-Table, 
and four Chairs, 


Amaie, Onven, Furnace, and WatcHa.r, discovered, 
in @ tine ucrosy the Stage. 

Ord. (c.) Set all things nght; or, as my name is Order, 
And by this staff of office, that commands you, 
This chain and double ruff, symbols of power, 
Whoever misses tn his function, 
For one whole week makes forfeiture of his breakfast, 
And privilege in the wine-cellar. 

Wut. ¢1.) You are merry, 
Good master Steward. 

Fur. (1. ¢.) Let him; I'll be angry. 

Amb. Why, fellow Furnace, ‘ts not twelve o'clock yet, 
Nor dinner taken up; then, ’tis allow’d, 
Cooks, by their places, may be choleric. 

Fur. You think you've spoken wisely, goodmar Amble, 
My lady’s go-before. 

Ord, Nay, nay, no wranghng, 

Fur. Twit me with the aeeast| of the kitchen , 

At all hours, and at all places, 1’ be angry : 
And, thus provok’d, when I am at my prayers 
1 will be angry. 

Amb. There was no hurt meant. : 

: [Crosses to l'urnace, and shakes hands: 

Fur. I'm friends with thee ; and yet I will be angry, 

Wat. (1.) With whom ? 

Fur. (c.) No matter whom ; yet, now I think on’t, 
I’m angry with my lady, : 

Amb. (n.) Heaven forbid man? 

Ord. What cause has she given thee ? 

Fur. Cause enough, master Steward, 

1 was eptertain’d by her to please her palate, 
And till she forawore eating, I perform’d it, 
Bn 
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Now, since our master, noble Allworth, died, 
Though J crack my brains to find out tempting sauces, 
When fam three parts roasted, 
And the fourth ie parboil'd, to prepare her viands, 
She keeps her chamber, dines with a panada, 
Or water-gruel, my sweat never thought on, 
Ord. But your art is seen in the dining-room. 
Fur. By whorn ? ; 
By such as pretend Jove to her; but come 
Yo feed upon her. Yet, of all the harpies . 
That do devour her, 1 am out of charity 
With none so much as the thin-gutted squire 
That’s stolen into commission. 
Ord. Justice Greedy ! 
Fur. Thesame, the same. Meat’s cast away upon lim ; 
Mt never thrives, He holds this paradox .° 
Who eats not well, can ne’er do justice well : 
His stomach’s as tnsatiate as the grave. 
[A knocking without, 1. 
at, One knocks. [bait Watched, 1. 
Ord. Our late young master. 
Enter Warcuann. and Auuwontn, v. saluting them 
Wat, Welcome, sir, [ Alliorth crosses to Purnaes. 
Fur. You're welcome : 


If you've a stomach, a cold bake-meat’s ready. 
| Adiworth croxsex te Order. 


Ord. His father’s picture in little. {Crosses to dmble. 

Amb, We are all your servants, 

All, At once my thanks to all. [ Crosses to 2, 
This is yet some comfort, Is my lady stirmmg ? 

Ord. Wer presence answers for us, { Retires up n. 


Rater Lavy Autworatna, Agmai., and Tasirta, Bb. 


Lady A. Sort those silks well, 
Tl! take the air alone :—- [ Fawunt Tabitha, and Abipail, n. 
And, as } gave directions, if this morning 
I'm visited by any, entertain "em 
As heretofore : but say, im my excuse, 
I’m indispos'd. 

Ord. We shall, madam. 

Lady A. (n.) De, and leave me, 

[ Exenunt Watchail, Furnace, Order, and Ambie, Le 

Nay, stay you, Albvorth.—-Tell me, bow is’t with 
Your noble master 1 a 

Au. (x. c.) Ever hike himself ; 
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No scruple lesaen’d tm the fell weight of honour. 
He did command me—~pardon my presumption — 
As lis unworthy deputy, to kiss 

Your ladyship'’s fair hands. 

Lady A. Im bonour’d im o 
His favour to me. Does he bold his purpose 
For the low countries} 

All, Constantly, good madam ; 

But will, in person, first present lis service. 

Jedy A. And how approve you of his course ? you're yei, 
Like virgin parchment, capable of any 
Inscription, vierous or honourable : 

f will not force your will, but leave you free 
To your owe elecnon. 

AU. Any form yeu please ) 

J will put on: but-—might | make my choice— 
With humble emulation, k would follow 
The path my Jord marks to me. 

Tauly A. “Vos well answer d? 

Andi commend your spirit: your father, Ailworth, 
My ever-honour'd husband, some few hours 

Before the will of heaven took him from me, 

Did commend you, e’en by the dearest ties 

Of perfect love between us, to my charge : 

And, therefore, when J speak, you are bound. to hear 
With such reapect, as if he hv’d in me. 

Ail. T have tound you, 

‘dest honoar’d madam, more than a mother to me ; 
And, with iny utmost strength of care and service, 
Will labour that you may never repent 

Your bounties shower’d upon me. 

Lady A. Y much it. | 
‘These were your father’s words --~If eer my son 
Follow the war, tell him, it is a school 
Where all the princrples tending to honour 
Are taught, if tale ollew d : but for such 
A& repair thither, as a place in which 
They do presume they may with license practice 
Theu lawless riots, they shall never ment 
The noble name of soldiers. 
to obey their leaders, and shun mrutinies . 

To bear with patience the winter's cold, 

And summer's scorching beat ; 

To dare boldly : 

In a fair cause: and, for their country's sake, 

To run upon the cannen’s meas undaunted , 
B 
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‘These are the essential parts make up a solder - 
Not swearing, dice, or dr moking. 
Alf. There s no syllable 
You oe but is to mo an oracle. 
Lady A. To conctode : 
Deware ri company ; for, often men 
Are tke to those with shou they do converse ; 
And from ane man I waco you, and that’s Wellborn : 
Not ‘cause he’s poor, that rather claims your pity ; 
But that he’s in hos, manners sa deprav 'd, 
And hath in vicious courses Tost himself. 
"Fis true, vour father lov'd him, while be was 
Worthy the loving ; but, if he had tiv'd 
bo've Ce nam as be is, he bad cast him off, 
As you must do, | Noise without, wy 
Somebody cores, — This way: : 
Follow me to ay Chamber : you shall have gold 
To furnish you ike my son, and still supplied 
ae i ee from you, 
. Fam still bound to you. { Ereunt, R. 


Enter Onoen, Waromans, Sin Gites Ovenneacu, Mare 
nai, Greevy, Fursace, ond Amuue. we. - Alarraly 
goes behead ton. 

Crree. (2..) Not to be seen ! 
Sir G. (e.) Still cloister’d ap! Her reason, 

TL hope, assures her, though she makes herself 

Close prisoner ever for her husband's loss, 

"Pwill not recover him. 

Ord. (n.c.) Sir, "ns her with: 

Which we, that are her servants, ‘ought to serve, 

And not dispute : howe’er, your nobly welcome ; 

And, if you ‘please to stay, that you may think so, 

There came, not six day's since, from Hull, a pipe 

Of rch Canary, which ‘shall spend itself 

or my lady’s honour. 

(rree. (1. ¢.) Is it of the right race ? 
[Sir Gules, and Marradl, converse apert 
Ord, Yes, Master Greedy. 
ete How iis mouth runs o'er! 
Fur. [Coming dowa v.] TN make it run and rin, 

Rave your good worship’ 

Cree. Honest master Cook, thy hand ; again : how Llove 
thee! | 

Are the good dishes still in being? speak, | 
Fur, Tf vou've a mind to feed, there is a ine 
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Of beef wel? season ‘d. 
Gree. Good. 
Fur, A pheasant Jarded, 
Gree. That ] might now give thanks for’t! 
Fur. Besides, there came last night, from the forest of 
Shenvoad, 
The fattest stay 1 ever cook'd. 
Gree. A stag, man ? 
Fur, A stag, sir; part of it prepar’d for dinner, 
And bak’d in puff: paste. 
Gree. Puff paste too! Sir Giles, 
A ponderous chine of beef! a pheasant larded ! 
And ced deer, too, Six Giles, and bak’d in puff-paste ‘ 
All business set anide, let us give thanks here, 
Sir Gr. [Advanc wus, c.) You know, we cannot. 
Mar. Cn. co) Your worships are to sit ona commission, 
And, if you fail to come, you lose the cause. 
Gree, Cause me no causes i 171 prove’t, for such a dinner, 
We may put off a commission: you shall find it 
Tlenrivt decimo quarto. 
Sir G. Fie, Master Greedy ! 
Will you lose me a thoasand pounds for a dinner ? 
No tnore, for shame ! We must forget the belly, 
When we think of profit. 
Cree. Ww ell, you shall o’er-rule me. 
¥ could e'en cry now, De you hear, master Cook ? 
Send but a corner of that immortal pasty, 
And 1, in thankfuluess, will, by your boy, 
Send you— a brace of threc-pences. 
Fur. Will you be so prodigal? 
{ Greedy, and Iurnace converse apart, 2. 
Sir G. [To Order.) Remerber me to your lady. 


Enter Waeinors, t 


Whom have we here ? 
Well, You know me. 
Sir G. ET did once, but now will not: 
Thow art no bloed of mine. [Crosses to v. folliwed by Mar- 
rati.} Avaunt, thou beggar ! 
Tf ever thou presume to cross me more, 
Jl] have thee cag’d and whipp’d. © [Exit Sir Giles. 1. 
Gree, G.) Vil grant the warrant. 
Think of pye-corner, Furnace ! 
[Ereunt Greedu, and Marrall, 1. | Marral! eyeing Well- 
bern contempt uously a ho takes a Chair, and si*t, (c.) 
Wat. Will you out, sir? =f Going towards Weilhorn 


Penman) 
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= 


1 wonder how. you durat creep in. 
Ord. This 1s rudeness, te 
And saucy nnpudence. 
Amb, Cannot you stay 
To be serv’d, among your, fellows, from the baskei, 
i3ut you must press mtv the hall? 
fur. ?Pr'ythee, vanish | 
Into some outhouse, though ut be the pigstys ; ’ 
My senthon shall come to thee, 
Well, Phis is rare: 


Enter ALLWORTH, BR. 


QO, here's Tom Adlworth. ‘Tera! 
Ail. We must be strangers ;- [Crassea to 2, 
Nor would Ehave you seen here for a million. | Pei, 1. 
Well, Better and better :-—He contemas me tue | 


Enter Anat. and Taneria, w. cross to s., 


Ahi. [Seeing Wetthorn.] Mercy preserve my sight! Whkae 
thing: ts this } 
Tah. A wretched abject, truly, 
Let's hence, for heaven's sake, or I shall swoon. 
Ahi. 1 bein to taint already. 
{ karunt. Abivathand Jubtha, 1. 
Bro. Will you know your way, sir? 
Amd. Or shall we teach i you, 
By the head and shoulders ? 
Mell, No; - will not ster: 
Va you mark? Twillnot, [Starts p.] Let me sec the Wielc b 
‘That dares attempt to force me. Why, you slaves 
Created only to make legs, and ennge 5 
To carry in a dish, aod shift a treacher; 
That have not souls only to hope a blegsing 
Beyoud yout master’s feay ing-—who advances ? 
W ho shews me the way ! pehentit theme, 
All the Servants. Help, fellows, help. Je Within there | 
Or “d. | Here comes my lady. 


Eater Lapy Auswortn, R. 


Lady A. How now? What noise is this? 

Weil, [ Advancing to her.{ Madara, my designs 
Bear me to you. 

lady A. (x.) To met 

Weil. (v.) And, though Pve met with 
But ragged entertainment from your greoma here: 
* hupe from you to recerve that neble usage, 
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As may become the true friend of your husband, 
And then } shall forget these. 
Lady A. I’m amaz‘d, 
To see and hear this rudeness. Dar'st thou think 
Though sworn, that it can ever find belief 
That I, who to the best men of this country 
Denied my presence since my husband's dewth, 
Can fall sea ee as to exchange words wt, thee ? 
Veil. Scorn me not, good lady ; 
But, as in form you are angelical, 
\mitate the heavenly natures, and vouchsafe 
At the least awhile to hear me. You will grant 
The blood that runs in this arm 1s as noble 
As that —S fills your verns : yout swelling titles, 
Your ample fortune, with your men’s observance 
And women’s flattery, are in vou no virtues ; 
Nor these rags, with my poverty, in me vices, 
You have a fuir fame, and, 1 know, deserve it. 
Yet, lady, ] must say, in nothing more 
Than im the pious sorrow you have ahewn 
For your late noble husband. 
Ord. Phere he touch'd her. { tsiete. 
Well. That husband, madam, was once in his fortune 
Almost as low as 1; want, debts, and quarrels, 
Lay heavy on him : let it not be thought 
A ‘ote in me, though FT say | relieved him. 
"Pwas T that pave him fashion: mine the sword 
That did on all occasions second his; 
T brought him on and off with honour, lady ; 
And when in all men’s jodgments he was sunk, 
And in bis own hopes not to be buoy’d up, 
{ stepp’d unto him, took him by the hand, 
And set bim upright. 
Fur. Are we not base rogues, 
That could forget this ? [ Aside to Servante. 
Well, I confess you made bim 
Master of your estate ; nor could your friends, 
Tho’ he brought no wealth with him, blame you for't . 
For he'd a shape, and to that shape a mind 
Made up of all parts, exther great or noble ; 
So winning a behaviour, nut to be 
Resisted, madam. 
Lady A. ?Tis most true, he had. 
Weil. For his sake, then, in that I was hua frend, 
Deo not contemn ine, 
Lady A, For what's past excuse me - 
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TY will redeem it. : LO fers be him her aia aaae 
Vell. Madam, on no terms ; 


1 will not beg nor borrow sixpence of you ; 
(iut be supphed elsewhere, or want thus ever. 
One only suit | make; pray give me leave. 
{Lady Allwerth sins tu the Servants, wha retire 
te the top of Stage. 
J will not tire your patience with relation 
Of the bad art my uncle Overreach 
Still forg’d, to strip me of my fatr possessions ; 
Nor how he now shuts door upon my want. 
Weald you but vouchsafe 
‘Ko your dear husband’s friend~—~as well you may, 
Your honour stil let free-—but such feign’ d grace, 
As miht beget opinion in Sar Criles 
Of a true passion tow’rds me, you would see, 
tn the mere thought to prey on me agaia, 
When all that’s your's were mine, he’d turn my friend ; 
And, that no rab might stay my course to you, 
(Quit all my owings, set me trimly forih, 
And furnish’d well with pold which 1 should uae, 
T trust, to vour no shame, lady ; but bve 
iver a gratefil debtor to your “gentleness. 
Lady . A. What! nothing elve? 
[Offers her pocket-lovk agam. 
Well, Nothing, unless you please to charge your servants 
To throw away a little respect npon me, 
Ladi A. AN you demand is yours. 
{She beckons the Servants who aitiancs a little, L. 
Respect this gentleman, 
As ‘twen my welt. Adien, dear Master Wellborn—— 
Pray let me see you with your oftenest means ; 
I am ever bound to you. loae Wellbora waiting on her. 
Well, Your honour’s servant. { Kisses her hand. 
[Exit Lady Allworth pr. 
All the Servants. [Coming up to 1 ellborn with bows and 
cringes.} Ah, sweet sir 
Weil (Cu. ¢.) Nay, all's forgiven, all forgotten, friends : 
And, for a lucky omen to my project, 
Shake hands, and end all quarrels in the cellar. 
All the Servants. Agreed, agreed ! Stull merry, Master 
Wellbarn Exeent all the Gervauts, _t. 
Well. (c.) Faith, a nght worthy aod a liberal lady, 
Who can at once so kindly meet uy purposes, 
And brave the outs of Snaate: to redeem 
Her husbands nends !--When, by this honest plot, 
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The world belreves she means to heal my wants 

With her extensive wealth, each noisy creditor 

Will be struck mute; and 1, thus left at larce 

To practice on my unele Overreach, | 

May work, perhaps, the measure to redeem 

My mortgag'd fortune; which he stripp’d me of. 
When headlong dissipation queii‘d my reason. 

The fancy pleases . if the plot succeed, 

"Twa a New Way to Pay Old Debts, indeed. {Fan 


END OF ACT 4. 


ACT fl. 


SCENE, L—The Skirts of Lady Allwerth s Park. 
he 


Enter Manrary and San Grins, we. 


Six G. He's gone, To warrant thee, this comraissian: 
erush'd him. 
Mar. Your worship has the way on't and ne'er miss 
To squeeze these unthnfts into air: and yet 
Vhe chap-fall’n pustiee did his part, returning, 
For your advantage, the certificate, 
Agamst bis conscience and his knowledge too, 
To the utier ruin 
Of the poor farmer. 
Sir é (1..) "Twas for these pood ends 
T made him a justice: he that bribes his belly, 
1s certain to command his soul, 
Mar. (n.) T wonder why, your worship having 
‘The power to put this thin-gut in commission, 
You are not in't yourself. 
Sir G. Thou art a fool , 
In being out of office, Fam out of danger ; 
Where, if I were a justice, besides the trouble, 
I might, or out of wilfulness, or error, 
Run nryself finely into a premuaire, 
And so become a prey ta the informer, 
No, PH have nove on’t: "tis enough T keep 
Gireedy at my devotion: so he serve 
My purposes, let him hang, or damn, I care not, 
Piencstip is bet a word. fUrvsses fa ae 
Mar. (nu. oc.) You area — -sdom, 
Sir G. T would be worldly anse , for the other waco, 
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‘That does: prescribe us a well-goven'd Nife, 
Aad to do right to others as ourselves, 
1 value not an atom, 
Mur. What course take you, 
To hedge in the manor 
Of your neighbour, Mr. Frugal? As “tis said, 
He will nor sell, nor berrow, nor exchange ; 
And his land, lying in the midst of your “many lords} nips, 
Is a foul blemish, 

Sir Cr. d bave thought oft, Marrall ; 

And it shall take. “[ Placing has had mt Marral’s shoul- 
der.) 1 must have all men, sellers, 
And T the only purchaser, 

Mar. "Tis most fit. sir. 

Ser G. PI therefore buy some cottage near his manor ; 
Which done, PN make my men break epe’ his fences, 
Ride o'er his standing corn, and in the mght 
Set fire to Its barns, or break his cattle’s legs ; 

Theso trespasses draw on suits, and suits expences, 
Which f can spare, hut will soon beggar him. 
When I have harried him thus two or three year, 
Though he sue in forma yuuperis, in spite 

OF all his thrift and care, he'll grow behind-hand. 

Mar. The best T ever heard! [ could adore you. 

Sir G. Then with the favour of my man of law, 
T will pretend some tithe» want will foree him 
To put it to arbitrement . then, rf he sell - 

For half the value, he shall have ready money, 
And 1 possess bis land. 

Mar, Wellborn was apt to sell, and needed not 
These fine arts, sir, to hook him in. 

Sie G. Well thought on, 

That varlet, Wellborn, lives tov long, to upbratd me 
With my close cheat put upon tum. Will nur cold 
Nor hunger kul him ? 
Mar. I know not what to think on’t, 
T've us‘d all means; and, the last night, T caus'd 
His host the tapster tan him out of doors + 
And hove been since with all your friends aud tenants, 
And, on the forfeit of your favour, chare’d them, 
Though a crust of mouldy bread would keep him from starving, 
Yet they should not relieve him. This i done, sir : 
Sir G. ‘That was something, Marrall ; but thou must go 
further, a ge Relies 
And suddenly, Marral. SAY 
Mar, Where and when you please, sit. 
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Sir G, Vd have thee seek him out, and, if thou cxnst. 
Persuade him that ‘tis better steal than bey: 
Then, if ] prove he has but robb‘d a hea-roast, 
Not all the world shall save him from the gallows 
Deo any thing to work btm to despair, 
And ’tus thy master-place. 

Mar, Vl de my best, sir. 

Sir G. I'm now on my mato work, with the Lord Lovell, 
The gallant-minded, popular, Lord Lovell, 
The minion ef the pevple’s love. | hear 
He’s come into the county , and iy aims are,. 
To insinuate myself ito his knowledge, 
And then invite him to my house. 

Mur. L have you ; 
This pomts at my young mistress. 

S> G. She must part wath 
That hunible title, and be henourable, 
Right honourable, Marrall, my Hier honourable daughter 
If all I have, or e’er shall get, will do it! 
VU have her well-attended ; there are ladies 
Of errant knights decay’d, and br ought so low, 
‘tha . for cast clothes and meat, will gladly serve her 
And ‘tis my glory, tho’ I come froin the city, 

o have theur issue, whom I have undone, 

“o kneel to mine, as bond-slaves. 

Mar, ’Tis fi state, sin 

Sir Gs. And therefore, VY not have a chamber-manl 
Phat tes her shoes, or any meaner othe, 
But such whose fathers were right worshipi nal. 
"Tis a rich man's pride ! there. having ever been 
More than a feud, a strange antipathy, 
Between us and te gentry. [Crosses tod. 


Enter Werinony, &. 


Mar. (c.} See, who's here, sir, 
Sir Ge (i.) Hence, monster ' prea: 
Welt. (R. y Call nie what vou will , 

J am your nephew, sir, your sister’s son. 

Sir G. Avod iny sight! thy breath’s infectious, rozne ! 

I shua thee as a leprosy, or the plague. 

Come hither, Marrall.-~This ts the time to work him, 
Mer. (1.) | warrant you, sir. { Eeau Sir Giles, 
Well. Ck. €.) By this light, I think, he’s mad, 

Mar, (c ) Mad! had you fa’en compassion on yourse! uf, 

You long since had been mad. 

Weli. You've ta‘en a course, 
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Between you and my venerable uncle, | 
To make me so. neds . 

Mar, (n.c.) The more pale-spirited you, 
That would not be instructed. J swear deeply— 

Well. (vu. cj) By what? 

Mur. By my religion. 

Well, Thy religyon ? 

The devil's creed |---But what would you have done ! 

Mar. Had there been but one tree in the whole shire, 
Or any hope to compass a single halter, 
Before, like you, I had outliv’d my fortunes, 
A withe had serv'd, my turn to hang myself, 
I’m zealous in your cause: "pray, hang yourself, 
And presently, as you love your credit. 

Well. I thank you. 

Mar. Wilk you stay tll Aes die in a ditch? 
Or, if you dare not do the feat yoursell, 
But that you’l put the state to charge and trouble, 
Ts there no purse to be ent? house to le bruken ? 
Or market-wornan with eggs that you may murder. 
And so dispatch the business ? 

Hell, Here's variety, 
1 must confess ; but PH accept of none 
Of all your gentle offers, I assure you. 

Mar. If you lke not hanging, drown yourself , take soure 

course 

For your reputation. 

Well, "Twill not do, dear tempter, | 

With all the rhetorick the fiend hath taught you, 

1 am as far as thou art from despair 

Nay, I have confidence, which is more than hope, 
To live aud suddenly, better than ever. 

Mar. Wa! hat these castles, you build in the air, 
Will not persuade me or to give or lend = 
A token to you. 

Tei, VW be more kind to thee . 

Come, thou shalt dine with me. 

Mar. With you ! 

Veli, Nay more, dine gratis. — 3 Bee 

Mar. (c.) Under what hedge, I pray you ? or at whose cost ? 
Are they padders, ar gipsies, that are your censorts ? 

Well. Thou art incredulous ; but thou shalt dine, 
Not alone. at Ler houae, but with a gallant lady ; 

With me, aod with a lady. . 

Mer. Lady! what lady? a 

With the lady of the lake, or queen of fares? 


SCENE 11.] ANEW WAY TO PAY OLD DEBTS. 27 


For, T know, it must be an enchanted dinner. 
Well, With the Lady Allworth, kuave. 
Mar. Nay, now there's hope 
‘Thy brain ig crack’d. 
Heli, Mark there with what respect 
T am entertained. 
Mar. Wath chotce, no doubt, of dog-whips. 
Why, dost thou ever hope to pass her porter ? 
Well, “Tis not far off, go with me ; trust thine own eyes, 
May. ‘Trath, in my hope, or my assurance rather, 
To see thee curvet and rucunt ike a dog in a blanket, 
If ever thou presume to pass her threshold, 
1} will endure thy company. 
Weil, Come along then. | [Eveunt, w. 


SCENE TL.—The Hall in Lady Aliworth’s Howse. 


Hater Warcuaty, Furnace, OQnoes, Ameie, and 
ALLWORTH, ft. 


Ail, (1. Your courtesies o’erwhelm me: I much grieve 
To part with such true friends ; and yet find comfort, 
My attendance on my honourable lord, 
Whose resolution holds to visit my lady, 
Will speedily bring me back. 
Hl Feliborn and Marrall without, 1. Wellborn knockes-— 
Bait Watchall, 1. 
Mur. Dar’st thou venture further ? 
Well. Yes, ves, and knock again. f Knocks. 
Ord. ¢c.) “Tis he : disperse. 
Amb. (x. c.) Perform tt bravely. 
Fur, (1. ¢.) T know my cue, ne'er doubt me. 
[ Exenat Furnace, iu. 8. x. Order, and Amble, x. 


Enter Watcuart, Werneoran, and Mannart, 


Wat. Beast that Iwas, te make you stay! Most welcome , 
You were long since expected. | 
Well. CL. c.) Say so much 
To my friend, J pray you. | 
Wat, (Cw. c.) For your sake, I do, sir. 
Mar, (1..) For his sake? | 
Weil, (c.) Mum ; this is nothing. 
Mur. More than ever | 
\'d have beliew’d, tho’ Thad found it mm my primer. 
All. (n.) When I have given you reasons for mv late 
harshnesa, | 
You'll pardon and excuse me, for, beheve me, 
2 
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Though now IT part abruptly, in my service 
1 will deserve it. . 
Mar. Service! with a vengence! 
Well. I'm satished : farewell, ‘fom. 
All, All joy stay with you! [Crosses and Exit, 1. 


dinter AmMuLe, 1. 


Amb. You're happily encounter’d ; 1 ne’er yet 
Presented one s0 welcome as 1 know, 
You will be to my lady. 

Mar, This is some vision ; 
Or, sure, these men are mad, to worship a dunghill ; 
dt cannot be a truth, 

Well, Be still a pagan, 
An aunbeheving infidel ; be so, miscreant, 
And meditate on blankets, and on doy-whips ! 


Enter Funwace, L. 4, F. 


Fur. Um glad you're come ; watil | know your pleasure 
I knew not how to serve up my dady’s dinner. 
Mar. His pleasure ! is it possible ! 
Well, What's thy will? 
Fur. Marry, sit, I have 
Some rails and quails, and my lady will’d me ask you, 
What kind of sauces best affect your palate, 
That Limay use my utmost skill to please it. 
[ Wellhorn whispers Furnace up the Stage. 
Mar. [Walking about amazed.) The devil’s enter’d this 
cook: sauce for his palate, 
That, on my kuowledge, 
Durst wish but cheese-parings and brown bread on Sundays ! 
Well. That way I like them best. 
Fur. Yt shall be done, sir. [ Bait Furnace, 1. 8. #. 
Well, What think you of the hedge we shall dine under? 
Shall we feed gratis 1 
Mar. T know not what to think ; 
"Pray you, make me not mad. 


Enter Onnen, nr. 


Ord. This place becomes you not ; 
*Pray you, walk, sir, to the dinmmg-room. 
Well, Tam well here, ° 
"Tit! ber ladyship quits her chamber. 
Muar. Weil bere, say you | 


"Tis a rare change! but vesterday, vou thought 
Yourself well in a bam, wrapp'd up in pease-straw 
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Enter Pasiraa and Amoart, 7. 
Tab. OF you're much wish'd for, sir. 
Abi. Last night, my lady 
Drearut of you ; and her first command this morning, 
Was to have notice, sir, of a arrival. 
Wat. See my lady, 


Enter Lapy ALLWORTR, acc Ounee bows arid ertt, R. 


Lady A. Lcome to meet you, and Janguish’d till I saw you, 
‘This first kiss is for form : 1 allow a second 
To such a friend. 
Mar. Yo such a fnend! heaven bless me! 
Well. Pm wholly your's; vet, madam, if you please 
To grace this gentleman witha salute 
Puts Marra?l over to Lady Allworth, & 
Mar, Salute me at his bidding! 
{ Murralt retreats towards the Deur, 
Well. J shall receive it 
As a nrost high favour. 
Ludy A. Your friends are ever welcome to me. 
Well. [Brings Marrall back, 1.) Rum backward from a 
Jady! and sach a lady! 
Mar. Vo kiss her foot is, te poor me, a favour 
Jam unworthy of-— [Offers to kiss her Foot. 
Lady A, tn.) Nay, “pray you, rise ; 
And, since you are so humble, 1H exalt you : 
You shall dine with me to-day at mine ¢wn table. 
Mar. Your ladyship’s table! Tm nat good enough 
‘To sat at your steward’s board. 
Lady A. You are toc modest ; 
I will not be denied. 


i. 


Renter Onnen, 7 
Ord. Dinner ts ready for your ayn: 
Lady A. Come, Master Wellborn : 
[To Marradl, ee ts retreating Cggartre. 
Nay, keep us company. 
Mar. 1 was ne'er wo grae’d. 

Le age Allwerth and Wellbora take Marrall by the hund 
~~he oe cae the greatest servility—they reserve 
through ©. v. &, followed by vise aes Ambler 
aud ae 1. 


Enter Prounace, bo. FB. 


Ord Se, we've play'd our parts, and are come off wel: 
5 3 
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But if I know the mystery, why my lady 
Consented ty it, may | perish ! 

Fur. (ec) W ‘ould 1 had 
The roasting of his heart that chedind him, 

And forces the poor | gentleman to these shifts ! 
By fire---for cooks are Perstans, aud swear by it, 
Of oll the griping and extorting tyrants 

J ever beard ar read of, 1 ne’er met 

A mateh to Sir Giles Overreach, 

Wut. (i..G.) What will you take 
To tell him 80, fellow Fu. nace ? 

Pur. Just as much | 
As my throat is worth; for that would be the Price on’t. 
‘To have a usurer that starves himself, 

‘To grow sich, and then purchase, is too common : 
But this Sir Giles feeds. cet ; keepa many servants ; 
Rich in his babat! vast in bis expenses ; 

Yet he, to eal ea nrian stll increases 

Tn wealth and lordships. 

Ord. (ne e.d He frivbts men ont of their estates. 
And breaks through all law-nets, made to curbill men, 
As they were cobwebs. No man dares reprove hun. 
Such a spirit to dare, and power to as were never 

Lody’d so unluckily.. 


Eater Amar, ¢. 0. Fe 


es Hat ha! J shall burst. 
(Qrd. Contain thyself, man. 
Fur. Ormake us partakers 
of your sudden mirth. 
Amb. Hla! ba! my lady has got 
Such a guest at ber table {—this term driver, Marrall, 
This snip of an attorney ! 
Wat, What of him, man? 
wimb. The knave feeds 60 slovenly ! 
Fur. Is this all! 
Amb. My lady 
Drank to hirn for fashion's sake, or to please Master Wellbon- 
As I live, he rises and takes up a dish 
In which there were some remnants of a boil’d capon, 
And pledges her in white broth ! 
Fur, Nay, “tis like 
The rest.of bis tribe. 
Amb. And when I brought him wine, 
He leaves his chair, and after a leg, or two, 
Most humbly thanks my worship—my worship t 
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Ali the Servants. Hal kha! ha! 
Ord. Risen already ? . 
Fur. My men frowns. 
Amb. 1 shall be chid. 
{ dawit Furnace, i. £.—Sernants all run to 1. 


Enter Lapy Atiwornth, WELLHORN, and MARKALL, ©. De®, 


Lauiy A. Cc.) You attend us well! 
Let me have no more of this: J observ’d your leering : 
Sir, 1 will have you know, whom | think worthy 
‘Yo sit at my table, 
Whea | am present, is not your companion. 
Ord. { Aside.} Nay, she'll preserve what's due to her. 
Lady A. [ To We elthorn.) You are master 
Of your own will. 1 iknow so much of manners, 
As not {0 taquire your purposes , in a word, 
{Crosses tr rn. Wellborn following her. 
‘To me you are ever welcome, as to a house 
That is your own. 
Weil. [To Marrall.] Mark that. 
Mar. (L.) With reverence, sir, 
And it hke your worship. 
Heli. Vrouble yourself no further, 
Dear madam, my heart’s full of zeal and service ; 
However in my fea punee Lam sparing. 
Come, Master Marrall, { Crosses to 1. 
Mar, 1 attend your warship. 
{ Faeunt Wutchall, Wellbern, and Murratt, x. 
Lady A. [To the Servants] LT see in your looks you are 
sorry, and you know me 
An easy mistress: be merry ; I have forgot all, 
Order and Amble, come with me; J must —s you 
Further directions. 
Ord. Whiat you please. 
Amb. We are ready. , | { Exeunt,n. 


SCENE JIL——The open Country. 


Buiter Wetraoun and Manraun, 4. 5. &- 


Well, J think I'm in a good way. 
Mar. Good, sir! The best way ; 
Yhe certain best wa 
You are eeu otale ~and | ee yee. will become right- 
worshipfal, 
Well, Cx.c.) Is’t for your ease 
You keep your ‘bat. off? 
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Mar. (1..¢.) Kase, and it like your worship ! 
J hope Jack Marrall shalt not live 80 long, | 
To prove himself sach an unmannerly beast, 
Though it bail hazel-nats, as to be covered 
When your worship’s present. | 
Well. [Aside.} Ys not this a true rogue, © 
That, out of mere hape of a future caz’nage, 
Can tum thus suddenly? ’tis rank already. 
Mar. I know your worship’s wise and needs no counsel , 
Yet if, in my desire to do you service, 
I humbly offer my advice, (but stil] 
Under correction), I hope 1 shall not 
Jncur your high displeasure. 
Well, No, speak freely. : | 
Mur. Thea, in my jadgment, sir, my simple judgment, 
(Stil with your worship’s favour), T could wish you 
A better habit ; for this cannot be 
But much distasteful to the noble lady 
rhat loves you : Ki oe aye 
I have twenty pounds here, | 
Which out of my true love, CH presently | 
Lay down at your worship’s feet ; “twill serve to buy you 
A riding suit. . | 
Well. Wut where’s the horse ? 
Mur. My gelding : 
{x at your service : nay, zs shall nde me, 
Before your worship shall be put to the trouble 
To walk afoot. Alas! when you are lord 
vf this lady's manor, (as L know you will be}, 
You may with the lease of glebe land, call’d Knaves Acre 
A place | weald manure, recquite il vassal. : 
Well. I thank thy love ; but will make no use of it. 
Did 7 want clothes think’st thou Tcould not have “em | 
For one word to ty lady ? - 
Mar, As I knaw not that— . Bee eg 
Weli. Come, Wl tell thee a secret, and so leave thee. 
Vi not give her the advantage, though she be | 
A yallant-nunded lady, after we're, marned 
‘To hit me in the teeth and say, she was fore’d 
To buy my wedding clothes.— 
No, UH be furnish’d something hke myself, 
And so farewell ---For thy sait teaching Knave's Acre, 
When it is mine, “tisthme. ss EF Exit TF effharn, nr. 
Mar. 1 thank your worship. - - 
itow was | cozen'd in the calculation . 
OM this man's fortune’ My master cozen’a too, 
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Whose pupil T am in the art of undoing men ; | 

For that is our profession. Well, well, Master Wellborn ; 

You ate of a sweet nature, and fit ayain to be cheated ; 

Which, if the fates please, when you are possess’d 

Of the land and lady, you saas question shall be, 

Ill presently thunk of the means, — [ Musing, a. & 
Sir G. [ Without,] Sirrah, take my horse, 

Il walk, to get me an appetite ; ‘tis but a mile ; 

And exercise will keep me from being pursy. 


Enter Sin Gives, L. 


Ha! Marrall !—~Is he conjuring? Perhaps 
The knave has wrought the prodigal to de 
Some outrage on himself ad now he fevls 
Compunction wn his conscience fort: ne matter, 
So at be done.—Marrall! Marrall? 
Mar. (we Ce) Sie? 
Sir G. (1. ¢.) How succeed we 
In our plot on Wellborn ? 
Mar. Never better, sir. 
Sir G. Has he hang’d or drown'd himself ? 
Mar. No, sir, he lives; 
Lives, once more to be made a prey you, 
A greater prey than ever. 
Sir G. Art thou in thy wits ? 
Tf thou art, reveal this miracle, and briefly. 
Mer. A lady, sir, is fallen in love with hin. 
Sie Ge. With him! What hady ? 
Mar. ‘The rich Lady Albworth. 
Sir G. Thou dolt ! how dar'st thou speak this ? 
Mar. 1 speak trath, 
And I do so but once a-year, unless 
It be to you, sir. We din’d with ber ladyship, 
{ thank his worship, 
Sir G. bis worship ! 
Mar. As | live, sir, 
¥ din'd with him, at the great Jady’s table, 
Simple as 1 stand here ; aud saw when she kiss’d him, 
A ad would, at his request, have kiss'd me too. 
Sir Gr. Why thou rascal ! 
To tell me these inpossibiliies. 
Dine at her table! and huss him! or thee! 
linpudent varlet, have not J myself, | 
Ten tines attempted, since her husband's death, 
In yarn, to see her, though | camu-——a suitor ! 
And yet your good solicitorship, and rogue Wellborn, 
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Were brought into her presence, feasted with her !— 
But that U know thee a dog that cannot blush, 
This most incredible he would call up one 
On thy buttermilk cheeks. _ 
Mar. Shall t not trust my eyes, sir, 
Or taste ? I feel ber good cheer in my belly. 
Sir G. You shall teel me, if you give not over, sirrah : 
Recover your brains again, avd be no more gull'd 
With a begyar’s plot, assisted by the aids 
Of serving-men and chambermaids ; 
Or PH quit you 
From my employments. 
Mar, Wall you credit this yet ? 
On my confidence of their marriage, U offer'd Wellborn—- 
I'd give a crown now I durst say his worship, [ Asie. 
My nag and tweuty pounds, 
Sir G. Did you so, idiot? : 
[Serikes him—~Marrall retreats to n. 
Was this the way to work him to despair, 
Or rather to cross me? { Beats him. 
Mar. Will your worship kill me ? 
Sir G. No, no; but drive the lying spirit out of you. 
Mar. He's gone. | 
Sir G. I’ve done then. Now, forgetting 
Your late imaginary feast and lady, 
Know, my lord Lovell dines with me to-roorrow : 
Be careful nought be wanting to receive him ; 
And bid my daughter's women trim her up, 
Though they paint her, so she catch the lord, 1’ thank ’em 
There’s a piece, for my late blows. — Crosses to Re 
Mar. [ Aside, v.] T may yet ery quittance ; 
There may be a time—— | 
Sir G. C(x.) Do you grumble 1 
Mar. No, sir. | fExeunt, we 


END OF ACT 11, 


ACR WE 0 i dak 
SCENE I.—The Skirts of Lady Atlworth's Park. — 
Enter Lover. and Atiworrn, 1. 


Lov papeaksng avhe encers.] Dnve the coach roynd 
the hill: somethiug in private rca Meee 
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1 must impart to Allworth, . 

Alt, (1. 6.) O, omy ford, | 
What sacrifice of rev’rence, duty, watching, 
Although 1 could put off the use of sleep, 
And ever wait on your command to serve ‘em ; 
What dangers, though in ne’er so horrid shapes, 
Nay death itself, though 1 should run to meet i, 
Can I, and with a thankful willingness, suffer : 
But still the retnbution will fall short 
Of your bounties shower’d upon me ? 

Lov, (nr. c.) Nay, good youth, 
Till what T purpose be put ito act, 
Do not o’erprize it. Since you’ve trusted me 
With your soul’s nearest, nay, her dearest secret 
Rest confident, ’tis in a cabinet Jock'’d 
Treachery shall never open. 1 have found you 
More zealous in your love and service to me, 
Than I have been in my rewards. 

All, Sull yreat ones, 
Above my merit, 
You have been 
Nfore like a father to me than a master - 
*Pray you, pardon the comparison. 

Lov. J A it; . 

And to give you assurance I am pleas‘d in’t, 
My carnage and demeanour to your mistress, 
Fair Margaret, shall traly witness for me, 

I can command my passions. 

All. "Lis a conquest 
Few men can boast of, when they are tempted.--Oh 

Lex, Why do you sigh ? Can you be doubtful of me? 
By that fair name I in the wars have purchas'd, 
And all my actions, hitherto ene A = 
I will not be more truc to ming own honour, 
Than to thee Allworth ! 

All. Were you to encounter with a single foe, 

The victory were certain : but to stand 
The charge or two such potent enemies, 
At once assaulting you, as wealth and beauty, 
And those too seconded with power, is odds 
Too great for Hercules. 

Lov. Speak your doubts and fears, 


Since you will nourish ’em, in plainer language, 
That I mey understand ‘em. .. tes | 
All, My much-lov’d lord, were Margaret only tatr, 


You might command your passion ; 
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Bat, when the well-tun’d accents of her tongue 
Make music to you, and with numerous sounds 
Assault your hearing, 
Hippolytus himself would leave Die, 
To fullow such a Venus. 
Lov. Love hath made you 
Poetical, Allworth. 
All. Grant all these beat off, 
(Which if it be in man to do, you'll do it, ) 
Mammon, in Sir Giles Overreach, steps in 
With heap of ill-got gold, and as much land 
As would tire 
A falcon’s wings, in one day to fly over. 
I here release your trust : 
"Tis happiness enough for me, to serve you, 
And sometimes with chaste eyes, to look upon her 
Lav, Why, shall I swear? 
All. O, by no means, my lord ! 
Lov, Suspend 
Your judgment to the tral. How far is’t 
To Overreach’s house ? 
All. At the most, some half hour’s riding ; 
You’ll soon be there. 
Lov. And you the sooner freed 
From your jealous fears. 
All, Oh, that | durst but hope it! [Raeunt, nr 


SCENE lL—The Hall in Sor Giles’s Louse. 


Enter Sin Grips, Grerny, and Marnraur, p.e.e. Sir 
Giles, and Marrall, remain up slage.—Greedy advances 
to front. 

Sir G, (c.) Spare for no cost ; let my dresser crack with 
the weight 

Of curtous viands. 

Gree. Store indeed’s no sore, sir, 
Sir G, That proverb fits your stomach, master Greedy. 
Gree. (c.) It does indeed, Sir Giles : I do not hike to see 

a table ill-spread, poor, meagre just sprinkled oer with sa- 

lads, shic’d beef, giblets, and pig's pettitoes. But the sub- 

stantials !—O, Sir Giles, the substantials! The state of a 

fat turkey now ! ( the decorum, the grandeur, he marches in 

with! ©, Ideelare. 1 do nich honour a chine of beef! 

Q, I do reverence a eee of veal! 

Sir G. And let no platé be seen, but w hat’ s. pure gold, 

Or such whose workmanship exceeds the matter 
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That is made of: let my choicest linen 
Perfume the room ; and, when we wash, the water, 
With precious pow ders itd, so please my lord, 
That he may with envy wish to bathe sa ever. 
Mar. (1.) ’Pwill be very chargeable. 
Sir G, Avaunt, you drudge! 
Now all my labourd ends are at the stake, 
V’st a time to think of thrift? Call in my daughter. 
Call in my daughter. [ Eat Marval, « ‘ 
And, master justice, since you love choice dishes, : 
And plenty of 'em-——— 
Gree. As I do indeed, sit, 
Almost as much as to give thanks for ’em. 
Sir G. I do confer that providence, with my power 
Of absolute command to have abundance, 
To your best care. 
Gree. Vl punctually discharge it, 
And give the best directions,— 
[Sir Giles retires up the stage. 
Now am I, 
In mine own conceit, a monarch ; at least, 
Arch-president o’the boil’d, the roast, the bak'd ,— 
i'd not change my throne for the Great Mogul's 
For which [ will eat often ; and give thanks, 
When my belly’s brac’d up hike a drum ; and that’s pure 
justice. [ Batt Crreedy, 4. 
Sir G. [Advancing.] It must be so: should the foolish 
girl prove modest, 
She may spoil all; she had it not from me, 
But from her mother: [ was ever forward, 
As she must be ; and therefore 1’l] prepare her. 


Enter Manrarr, followed by Mancaner, and two female 
Attendants, 1. 


Alone, Margaret— 
Alone—and let your women wait without. 
{Exit Women and Marrall, ve. er. 
(t.) Your pleasure, sir ? } 
Sir oe: (n.) Ha! this is a neat dressing ! 

Walks rownd her, and remains on her i. 
These orient pearls and diamonds well plac’d too ! 
The gown affects me not, it should have been 

Embroider’d o’er and o'er with flowers of gold ; 

But these rich jewels and quaint fashion help it. 
How like you your new woman, | | 

The Lady Downfallen ? 
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Morg. Well, fora companion ; 
Not as a servant. 
Sir G. 1s she humble, Meg, 
eee careful too, her ladyship forgotten ? 
I pity her fortune. 
a oO. Pity her! Trample on her. 
I took her up in an old tamin gown, 
E’en starv’d for very want of food, to serve thee, 
And if I understand she but repines 
‘To do thee any duty, though ne’er so servile, 
I'll pack her to her knight, where 1 have Jodg’d him, 
Into the counter, and there let e’em how! together. 
Marg, You know your own ways, but for me, ] bhush 
When | command ber, that was once attended 
With persons not inferior to myself 
In birth, 
Sir G. In birth | Why, art thou not my daughter, 
The blest child of my industry and wealth ? 
Part with these humble thoughts, and apt thyself 
To the noble state 1] labour to advance thee ; 
Or, by my hopes to see thee honourable, 
1 will adopt a stranger to my fortunes, 
And throw thee from my care: Jo not provoke me. 
Marg. I will not, sir; mould me which way you please. 


Enter Greeny, &. with a nupkin round his neck, and a 
dusmpling in his hand. 


Gree. Sir Giles, Sir Giles— 
Sir G. How! interrupted 7 | [Crosses to him. 
Gree. (r.) "Tis matter of importance. 
The cook, sir, is self-will’d, and will not learn 
From my experience. There’ s a fawn brought in, sir 
And, for my life, I cannot make him roast it whole 
With a Norfolk dumpling in the belly of it : 
And, sir, we wise men know, that without the i 
“Tis not worth three-pence. 
Sir G. (c.) Would it were whole in thy belly, 
To stuff it out! Cook it any way: Pr’ythee, leave me. 
Gree. Without order for the duinpling 
Sir G. Let it be dumpled 
Which way thou wilt ; or tell hin, I will scald him 
Ia his own caldron. 
Gree. 1 had lost my stomach 
Had I lost my dumpling. [Exit Greeay, fo 
Sir G. But to our business, Meg :—You’ve heard whe ; 
dines here ? 7 
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Mer. (1.) I have, sir. ae 
Sir G. "Lis an honourable man ; 

A lord, Meg, and commands a regiment 

Of soldiers ; and, what's rare, 18 one himself, 

A bold and understanding one; and to be 

A. lord, and a good leader, in one volume, 

is yranted unto few, but such as rise up 

The kingdom’s glory. . 


Re-enter Greeny, 2. with a toast and fork. 


Gree. (r.) TU resign my oface, 
If ¥ be not better obey'd. 
Sir G. [Turning suddenty to him.} Sight, art thou frantic? 
Gree. (n.c.) Frantic! ’twould make me frantic, and 
stark mad, . 
Were I not a justice of peace and quorum too. 
Which this rebellious cook cares not a straw for. 
There are a dozen of woodcocks.— 
He has found out 
A new device for sauce, and will not dish ’em 
With toasts and butter. 
Sir G. [Crosses to rn. behind.] Cook !—rogue, obey, him ! 
Ive given the word : pray, now remove yourself 
To a collar of brawn, and trouble me no further. 
Gree. 1 will, and meditate what to eat at dinner. 
[ Exit Greedy, Rm. 
Sir G. And as I said, Meg, when this gull disturb’d us, 
This honourable lord, this colonel, 
1 would have thy husband. 
Marg. There’s too much dispanty 
Between his quality and mine, to hope it. 
Sir G. 1 more than hope, and doubt not to effect it ; 
Be thou no enemy to thyself: my wealth 
Shall weigh his titles down, and make you equals. 
Now for the means to assure him thine, observe me : 
Remember, he’s a courtier, and a soldier, 
And not to be trifled with ; and therefore, when 
He comes to woo you, see you do not coy it: 
This minciny modesty hath spoil’d many a match 
By a first refusal, in vain after hop'd for. 
Marg. You'll have me, sir, preserve the distance that 
Confines a virgin ? 
Sir G. Virgin me no virgins ! 
Phi have you ieee that name, or you lose me; - 
PH have you private—-start not] say, private - 
If you are my true daughter, 
You'll venture alone with one man, though he came 
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Like Jupiter to Semele, and come or too : 
And therefore, when be kisses you, kiss close. 
Mary. ve heard this is the wanton’s fashion, sir, 

W hie lh Finust never learn. 

Sir G. (n.) Learn any thing, 
And bem any creature, that may make thee great ; 
fs'en from the devil himself: stand not on form ; 
Words are no substances. 

Mare. (1. With your leave, sir—in worldly policy, 
This ts not the way to make me lis wife ; 
My virgin scruples overcome so soon, 
Cannot but assure him, 
1, that am hight to him, will not hold weight 
When 1 tempted by others ; $0, 1n dew uat 
If, to obey you, ] forget my honour, 
He must and will forsake me. 

Sie G. How! forsake thee! : 
Do I wear a sword for fashion ? or is this arin 
Shrunk up, or wither’d? Does there live a man, 
Of that large list 1 have encounter’d with, 
Can truly say J e’er gave inch of ground 
Not purchas’d with his blood that did oppose me ? 
Forsake thee !-~He dares not. 
Though all his captains, echoes to his will, 
Stood arm'd by his side, to justify the wrong ; 
Spite of his lordship, and his colonelship, 
I would make him render 
A bloody and a strict account, and foree him, 
By marrymg thee, to cure thy wounded honour. 
Meg, I have said it. | Crogses to be 


Enter Mannart, hastily, v. us 8. 


Mar. Su, sir, the man of honour’s come, 
Newly alighted. 
Sir G. In, there, without reply, and wait my call: 
And do as 1 command, or thou art lost. [Exit Margaret, a 
What! is the loud music 1 gave orders for 
Ready to receive him? 
Mar. (1. ) *Tis, sir. 
Sir G. Ca.) Let ‘om sound 
A princely welcome. [ Exit Marrall, ov. &. 
Roughness, awhile leave me - 
For fawning now, a stranger to my nature, 
Must make way for me. [ Aliaae. 
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Enter Marnarr, Loverr, and Armwortn, t. u. Ra 
preceded and followed by Servants. — 
Low, (1. ¢.) Sir, you meet your trouble. 
Sir, What you are pleas d to style so, is an honour 
Above my worth and fortunes. 
Allw. [Aside.] Strange! so humble! 


Re-enter Greeny, nr. with a napkin under his chin. 


Sir G. Faught [Points to napkin, which Greedy instantly 
suatches off, and puts behind him.4 A justice of peace, 
my lord. [ Presents Greedy to him. 

Lov. (1.) Your hand, good sir. 

Gree. (c.) [ Aside.] This is a lord: some would think 
this a favour; 

But I had rather have my hand in my dumpling. 
Sir G. (n.) Room tor ny lord. 
Lov. I miss, sir, your fair daughter, 
To crown my welcome. 
Sir G. May it please my lord 
To taste a glass of Greek wine first; and suddenly 
She shall attend, my lord. 
Lov. You'll be obey’d, sir. [Exeunt all but Sir Giles, us 
Sir G. "lis to my wish; as soon as come, ask for her. 
Why, Meg! Meg Overreach ! 
Re-enter Manoaner, u. 
How ! tears in your eyes ! 
Hah! dry ’em quickly, or UH dig ’em out. 
Is this a time to whimper? meet that greatness 
That flies into thy bosom ; think what ‘tis 
For me to say, my honourable daughter. 
No more ; but be instructed, or expect-—— 
He comes. 


Re-enter Loverz, ALtwortH, Greepy, end Manna, 2. 


A well.form’d girl, my lord. 
Lov. [Crosses to Margaret.] As I hive, a rare one ! 
7 [Salutes her. 
Allw. He’s ta’en already : I am lost. 
Sir G. That kiss 
Came twanging off; T like it :-—Quit the room. 
[Exeunt Greedy, Marrall, and Allworth, x. 
A little bashful, my good Jerd, but you, 
Thope, will teach us boldness. 
Lov. Jam happy 
Tn such a scholar: but 
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Sir G. } am too old to learn, | 


And therefore leave you to yourselves. = [ Crosses to 
Remember ! [ Aside to Murguret and exit. a. 


Lov. You see, fair lady, your father is solicitous, 
Yo have you change the barren name of virgin 
Into a hopeful wife. — | 
Marg. His haste, my lord, 
Holds no power o’er my will. 
Lov. But o’er your duty. | : 
Marg. (x.) Which, fore’d too much, may break. 
_ Lew. (1,) Bend rather, sweetest ; 
Think of your years. 
Marg. Too few to match with yours. 
Lov. TY can advance you. | 
Marg. To a hill of sorrow ; 
Where every hour | may expect to fall, 
But never hope fism footing. You are noble, 
J of a low descent, however nich ; . 
©, my good lord, I could say more, but that 
I dare not trust these walls. | 
Lov, Pray you, trust my ear then. 
: [They whisper up the Stuge. 


Re-enter Sin Gives, listening, ». 


Sir G. Close at it! whispering !—this is excellent! 
And by their postures, a consent on both parts, 


Re-enter Gugeepy, R. 


Gree. Sir Giles! Sir Giles ! 
Sir G. [Coming daen.] The great fiend stop that clapper ! 
Gree. It must ting out, sir, when my belly rings nova. | 
The bak’d meats are run out, the roast furn’d powder. 
Sir G. (rx. c.) Stop your insatiate jaws, or 
T shall powder you. 
Gree. Cit.) Beat me to dust, I care not; 
Ts such a cause as this, PU die a martyr. 
Sir CG, Disturb my ford, 
Wher he is in discourse ? 
Gres. T’st a time to talk 
When we should be munching? 
Sir G. Mum, villian; vamish! Shall we break a bargain 
Almost made up? [darit, thrnustang Greedy off before him, wr. 
Lov. Lady, Lunderstand you, 
And wish you happy in your choice ; believe it, 
PU be a careful pilot to direct : 
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Your yet uncertain bark to a port of safety. 

Marg. So shall your honour save two lives, and bind us 
Your slaves for ever. 

Lev. I’m in the act rewarded. 
Since it is good : howe’er, you must put on 
An amorous carriage towards me, tll our purpose 
Be brought to the wish’d end. 

Marg. i'm prone to that. 

Lov. Now break we off our conference.—Sir Giles ! 
Where 1s Sir Giles ? [Coming forword, 


Enter Sin Gites, Ariworrn, Greepy, and Mannan, R. 
ALLWortTH crosses behind to 1. 


Sir G. My noble lord ; and how 
Does your lordship tind her? 
Lov. Apt, Sir Giles, and coming ; 
And I like her the better. 
Sir G. [ Aside.}] So do T too. 
Fav. Yet should we take forts at the first assault, 
*Twere poer in the defendant: 1 will confiom her 
With a luve-letter or two, which T shall have 
Deliver’d by ty pase : we must, for form, give way to’t. 
SiG. With all my soul. [ Crosses to Allworth. L. 
A towardly gentleman ! 
Your hand, yood Master Allworth » know my house 
Is ever open to you. 
AU [ Aside. ] “Twas shat tll now. 
Sir G. [To Maryvaret.} Well done, well done, my ho- 
nourable daughter! 
Thou'rt so already ; {Puts Margaret over to Aliworth} know 
this gentle youth, 
And cherish him, my honourable dauglhier ! 
Marg. (Crosses to Allworth.] I shail, with my best care. 
Servants [ Without, 1.] Room, room-—make way there 
for my lady. 
Sor Gr. What noise? 
Gree. More stops 
Before we go to diuner! O my guts! 


énter sia Servants, Lapy Atiwortu, and WiLLronns, 1. 


Lady A. (1. 6.) [To Wellborn.} Uf 1 find welcome, 
You shall share in’t; if not, PH back again; — 
For I come arm’d for all can be objected. | 
Lov. How? the Lady Alworth * {Crosses to her. 
Sir G. And thus attended ! 
[ Macral! and Sir Giles @ little wp the Stage. 
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‘Mar No, lama dolt;  * > 
The eprrit of lies hath enter'd me. 

Ley. Noble lady. 

This 1s a favour to prevent my visit, 
The service of my fife can never equal. 

Lady A. My lord, T laid wait for you ; and much hop'd 
You would have made my poor house your first inn : 

And therefore, doubting that you might forget me, 
1 borrow’d so much from my long restraint, 
And took the air, in person to invite you. 

Lv, Your bounties are so great, they rob me, madam, 
Of words to give you thanks. 

Lady A. Good Sir Giles Overreach-— [Bows to him, 
How dost thou, Marrall?—Lik'd you my meat seo ill, 
You'll dine no more with me ? 

Gree. (n.) 1 will, when you please, 

An’ it like your ladyship. 
Lady A. When you please, Master Greedy ; 
lf meat can do’t you shall be satisfied. 
And now, my lord, pray take into your knowledge 
This gentleman: lowe'e: his outside’s coarse, | 
{ Presents Wellborn, who stands 1. 
His inward Hnings are as fine and far | 
As any man’s: . 
And howsoe’er his humour caries bim 
To be thus accoutred, or what taint soe’er, 
For his wild life, hath struck upon his fame, 
He may ere long, with boldness rank himself 
With some that have contemn’d him. Sir Giles Overreach, 
If 1 am welcome, bid him so. ; 

Sir G, My vephew! {Crcss.s to Wellborn x. 

He has been tuo long a stranger: faith you have : 
Pray, let it be mended. ; 
[ Adi converse apart, but Sir Giles and Murrail. 

Mar. Why, sir, what do you mean? : 
This is rogue Wellbora, monster, prodigy, — 

No man of worship, 
Much less your nephew. 
Sir G. Well, sirrah, we shall reckon 


For this hereafter. ! [ Crosses to RK. 
Mar. Jl not lose my joke, . 
Though J be beaten dead for’t. [ Retires up the Stage. 


\ Well. [Advencing,} Let my silence plead | 
n my excuse, my lord, till better lewure 
Offer itself, to hear'a full relation. 4 
Of my poor fortunes. a {Aside to Lovell. 
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Lov. 1 would hear, and help ‘em [ Beil rings, x. 
Grree. Alt! [Runs about. 


vir G. Your dinner waits you. 
Lov. Pray you, lead ; we follow. 
Lady A. Dear Master Weliborn, come.—You are my 
cruest. 
i Takes Wellborn’s hand.-~Mutusie.—Eaeunt all but Greedy, t. 
(ivee, Jiear Master Wellborn? so she said: Heaven, 
heaven ! 
iftmy belly would give ine leave, T could ruminate 
AH day on this: i've grauted twenty warrants 
‘ko have lina committed, from all the prisons in the shire, 
Yu Notthagham gaol! And now, ‘* Dear Master Wellbern '” 
And, ' My good pephew !7-—~But | play the foal, 
Yo stand bere pratiug, and forget my dinner, [Going, e. 
Re-enter Marrall, v. meeting Greedy, 
Are they set, Marrall ? 
Mar. (a. ¢.) Long since. [Greedy going vw. Marrall. 
prevents hin.] Pray you a word, sir, 
Crree. (1..6.) No wording now. 
Mar. dn troth, | must: my master, 
Knowing you are bis pood fnend, makes bold with you, 
And does entreal you, more guests beim come in 
‘Fhan he expected, especially bis nephew, 
The table being fall too, you would excuse him, 
And wait to sup with him op the cold meat. 
Cree. How ! no dinners, 
After all my care. 
Mar. "Is but a penance for 
A meal; besides, you broke your fast-—— 
Cree, That was 
But a bit to stay my stomach, A man in commission, 
Give place to a tatterdemalion ? 
Mar. No big words, sir! 
Should his worship hear you 
Gree, Lose my dumpling too. 
And butter'd toast and woodcocks ? 
Mar. Come, have patience. 
If you will dispense a little with your justiceship, 
And sit with the maids below there, you'll have dumpling, 
Woodcock, and butter’d toast too, by and by. 
Cree. This revives me; _ 
1 will gorge there sufficiently. . 
Mar. There's your way, sir.  { Batt Marral, nu, 
Gree. I fear, we shall have but short commons below. 
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am no cameleon, to feed on air; nor Frenchman, to feast 
on a soused frog, or regale on an ounce of beef ina Mew- 
terrauean sea of soup: I love to see the board well 
spread, groaning underss savoury burden, emoaking hot, 
from spit, furnace, and cauldron.—Ods-me, Sir si 

{ Brit, v. 


Enter Sra Girxs, pr. 


Sir A ibid caught? O, women! What, neglect my 
ord, 
And all her compliments apply to Wellbora ! 
In the wine she drinks, 
He being her pledge, she sends him burning kisses, 
And sits on thoras tll she be private with him. 
ut why grieve I 
At this? It makes for me ; if she prove his, 
AU that is hers is mine, as I will work him. 


Enter Marraur, x. 
Mar. (8.c.) Sir, the whole board is troubled at your rising. 
Sir G. (u. c.) No matter, 7H excuse it: Pr’ythee, Mar- 
rall, | 
Watch aa occasion to invite my nephew 
‘Yo speak with me in private. 
Muy, Who! the rogue 
The lady scorn’d to look on? . 
Sir G. Sirrah, sirrah ! [Crosses to meet Lovell. 


Enter Loveut, Mancaretr, and Autworrn, k. 


Sir G. [To Lovell, u. ¢.] My good lord, excuse my man- 
ners. 
Lov. (c.) There needs none, Sir Giles ; 
T may ere long say-—father, when it please 
My dearest mistress to yive warrant to it. | : 
Sir G. She shall seal to it, my lord, and make me happy 
Lady A. [ Without.) Nay, Master Wellborn-— 
Sir G. Grosser and grosser ! 
[Going L—Marrail crosses behind to Ry and Margaret 
goes to R. of Allworth. 


Enter Lany Atiworra, WeELiBonn, and Servants, Rr. 
Lady A. (#.) Provide my coach, 7 
Ill instantly away ;——my thanks, Sir Giles, na’ 
For my entertainment. [Marrall whispers Weilborn, #. 
Sir G. ’Tis your nobleness, <- : 
To think it such. car 
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Lady A. T-must do you a further wrong, 
In taking away your honourable guest. oe 
Lev. 1 wait on you, madam ; farewell, good Sir Giles. 
Lady A. Nay, come, Master Wellborn.— 
{ Bait Marratl, re. 
I must not leave you behind; in sooth, I must not. 
Sir G. [Crosses to Lady Allworth, x.] Rob me not, ma- 
dam, of all joys at once : 
Let my nephew stay behind: he shall have my coach, 
And after some small conference between us, 
Soon overtake your ladvship. 
Lady A. Stay not so long, sir. 
Lov. Farewell, dear Margaret ! You shall every day 
Hear from your servant, by my faithful page. 
Au. "Vis a service I am proud of. [ Music. 
[Ereunt Lovell, Lady Allworth, Allworth, aud Ser- 
pants, i. Use Ee 
Sir G. (1. c.) Daughter, to your chamber. 
{ Ratt Margaret, 1. 
You may wonder, nephew, 
After so long an enmity between us, 
1 should desire your frendship. 
Well. (n.) So I do, sir; 
Tis strange to me. | 
Sir G. (1.) But I make it no wonder ; 
And, what ie more, unfold my nature to you. 
We worldly wen, when we see friends and kinsmen, 
Past hope sunk in their fortunes, lend no hand 
To lift ’em up, but rather set our feet 
Upon their heads, to press ’em to the bottom ; 
As T must yield, with you I practis’d it ; 
But, now I see you in a way to rise, 
I can and will assist you. This rich lady, 
(And I am glad of’t), 18 enamour’d of you. 
Weil. No such thing : 
Compassion rather, sir. 
Sir G. Well, in a word, 
Because your stay is short, I'll have you seen 
No more in this base shape ; nor shall she say, 
She married you like a beegar, or in debt. 
Well. [ Aside.} Hell ran into the noose, and save my 
labour. 
Sir G. You have a trunk of nich clothes, not far hence, 
in pawn ; I witl redeem ’em ; and, that no clamour 
May taint your credit for your petty debts, 
You shall have wherewithal to cut ’em off, 
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And go a freeman to the wealthy lady. A Dep 
Well, This done, sir, out of love, and po ends else — 
Sir G. As it is, nephew. ¥ wes 
Well. Binds me still your servant. 
Sir G. =e compliments: you're staid for. Ere yon've 
su | 
Youshall ca fromme. My coach, knaves, for my nephew ; 
To morrow | will visit you : . 
Well. Here’s anuncle [Crosses to 1, 
In a man’s extremes! How much they do belie you, 
That say you are hard-hearted. 
Sir G. My deeds, nephew, 
Shall speak my love; what men report, I weigh not. 
| “asemnt, Weallborn 1. Sir Giles wr 


END OF ACT EIT. 


ACT IV. 


SCENE. 1.--4 Roomin Ladu Aldworth's Howse.— Tihle, ave 


tun Chairs, Pens, Ink, Paper, War, and Lehted Trper, 


Loven. seated n. sealing a Letter, and Artworra writ: 
ing on him, discovered, 


Lov. Cn.) ’Tis well.—May this succeed! 
1 now discharge you 
From further service : mind your own affairs ; 
I hope they'll prove successful. 
Ail, (1.) What is blest 
With your good wish, my lord, cannot but prosper. 
Let after-times report, and to your honour, 
How much I stand engag’d, for ] want language | 
‘Lo speak my debt; yet, if a tear or two | | 
Of joy, for your much goodness, can supply 
My tongue’s defects. 1 could— 
Lav. Nay, do not melt ; . 
This ceremonial thanks, to me's, supertiuous. 
Sir G. (Without, v.) Is my lord stimng? 
Lov, 'Tis he! O, here’s your letter. oes. 
[Takes the Letter from the Table, and gives tt Ad- 
worth. }—Let hin in. Stead tk tes des 
Alwerth opens Ue Doar, 1. and Sands retired. 
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Enter Str Gitss, Greepr, and Mannare, ro po 


Sir G. A good day to my lord?! 

Lev. You are an early ner, 

Sir Giles. | 

Sir G. And reason f attend your lordship. 

ov. (x.) And you, too, Master Crreedy, up 90 Sigg 

Gree. (1. c.) In troth, my lord, after the san is up - 

I cannot sleep: for I've a foolish stomach | | 

That croaks for breakfast, Wath your lordship’s favour 
[Crosses to Loveli, x. ex 

T have a serious question to demand | | 

Of my worthy friend, Sir Giles Becta abe 

Lov. Pray you, use your pleasure. [ Retires say, 

Gree. (x. c.) How far, Sir Giles, and pray you answer me 
Upon your credit, hold you it to be ; 

From your manor-house to this of my Lady Alworth’s? 

Sir G. (L. cy Why, some four mile. 

Gree. Wow ! four mile, good Sir Giles—~ 
Upon your reputation, think better ; 

For four miles’ riding 
Could not have rais’d so huge an appetite 
As I feel gnawing on me | Retiring bax x 

Mar. (1...) Whether you nde, | 
Or go afoot, you're that way still provided, 

An’t please your worship. . 

Sir G. [Coming in, c.] How now, sirrah? pratiag 
Before my lord! no deference! Go to my nepbew, 

See all his debts discharg’d, and help his worship 
To fit on his rich suit. 

Mar. I may fit you too. [ Exit Marral, v. ». 

Louw. I have writ this morning 
A few lines to my mistress, your fair daughter. 

Sir G. ’Twill fire her; for she’s wholly your’s already. 
Sweet Master Allworth, take my ring ; “twill carry you 
To her presence, 1 dare warrant you; and there plead 
For my good lord, if you should find occasion. 

That done, pray, ride to Nottingham, get a licence, 

Stl by this token.—[ To Loredé.] 1 will have’t dispateh’d, 
And suddenly, my lord, that I may say, 

My honourable, nay, nght honourable daughter. 

Gree. [Stopping Allworth, who is crossing towards 1. ».? 
Take my advice, young gentleman; get your breakfast; 
"Tis unwholesome to ride fasting ; IH eat with you, 

And that abundantly. . a 

Sir G. Some fury’s in that gut: 

Huagry again! did you not devour this morning 
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A shield of brawn, and a barrel of Colchester oysters? 
Gree. Why, that was, sir, only to scour my stomach, 
A kind of preparative. 
Lev. Haste your return. 


Allw. 1 will not fail, my lord. [Fait u. 
Gree. Nor I, to line | 7 
My Christmas coffer. (Bait 


Sir G. (1.) To my wish; [They ae we're pr-vate. 
I come not to make offer with my daughter 
A certain portion ; that were poor and trivial ; 
In one word I pronounce, all that is mine, 
In Jands or leases, ready coin or goods, 
With her my Jord, comes to you: nor shall you have 
One motive to induce you to believe 
I live too long ; since every year H add 
Something unto the heap, which shall be your's too. 
Lov. (rx.) You are a right kind father. 
Sir G. You shall have reason 
To think me such. 
How do you like this seat of Lady Allwarth’s? 
It is well wooded and well! water'd, the acres 
Fertile and rich, would it not serve, for change, 
‘To entertain your friends in a summer progress? 
What thinks my noble lord ? | 
Lou. 7Tis a wholesome air, 
And wel) built pile: and she that’s mistress of it, 
Worthy the large revenue. 
Sir Gr, She the mistress ! 
Jt may be so for a time ; but, let my Jord 
Say, only that he but likes it, and would have it, 
I say ere long ‘tis his. 
Lov, Impossible! 
Sir G. You conclude tao fast, not knowing me, 
Nor the engines that 1 work by. "Tis not alone 
‘Phe Lady Allworth’s lands for those, once Wellborn’s, 
As, by her dotage on him, 1 know they will be, 
Shall soon be mine ;——but point out any man’s 
In all the shire, and say they lie convenient 
And useful for your lordship, and once anare 
I say aloud they're yours. [ They rise, 
Lov. (e.) I dare nat own aa 
What's by unjust and cruel means extorted : 
My fame and credit are more dear to me, 
Than thus to expose ’em to be censur’d by | 
The public voice, - rae Oo 
SirG. Youran, my lord,noharard 
oe {Leans on the back of the Chaar. 
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Your reputation shall still stand as fair 
In all good men’s opinions, as now : 
For, though I do contemn report myself, 
As a mere sound, I still will be so tender 
Of what coucerns you, in all points of honour, 
‘That the immaculate whiteness of your fame, 
Shall ne’er be sullied with one taint or spot. 
All my ambition is, to have my daughter 
Hight honourable, which my lord can make her ; 
And, might I live to dance upon my knee 
A young Lord Lovell, born by her unto you, 
1 write nil ultra to my proudest hopes, 
Lov. Are you not mov’d with the sad imprecations 
And curses of whole families, made wretched | 
By your sinister practices ? 
Sir G. Yes, as rocks are, 
When foamy billows split themselves against 
Their flinty ribs; or as the moon is mov'd, 
When wolves, with hunger pin’d, how! at her brightness 
V’m of a solid temper, and, like these 
Steer on a constant course. 
Nay, when my ears are pierc’d with widows’ cries, 
And undone orphans wash with tears my threshold, 
I only think what ’tis to have my daughter ; 
Right honourable ; and ‘tis a powerful charm 
Makes me insensible of remorse, or pity, 
Or the least sting of conscience. 
Lev. T admire 
The toughness of your nature. 
Sir G. ’Tis for you, 
My lord, and for my daughter, I am marble ; 
Nay more, if you will have my character 
In little, I enjoy more tme delight 
Jn my arrival to my wealth these dark 
And crooked ways, than you shall e’er take pleasure 
In spending what my industry hath compass'd. 
My haste commands me hence; in one word, therefore, 
Is it a match, my lord? 
Lov. 1 hope that is past doubt now. | 
Sir G. Then rest secure ; not the hate of alf mankind here 
Nor fear of what can fall on me hereafter, 
Shall make me study aught but your advancement 
One story higher: an earl; if gold can do it. 
Doubt not my honour, nor my faith to you; . 
Though I am borne thus headlon ers my will, 
You may make choice of what bei f you please. 
E 


S2 ANEW WAT TO PAY OLD DEBTS. cual 


To me ’tis equal; a,’ my lord, good morrow. 
[Exie Sir Gites, x L. D 
Lov. He’s gone: 1 wonder how the earth can bear him ! 
I, that have liv’d a soldier, 
And stood the enem y’s violent charge undaunted, 
To hear this hornd monster, am all bath'd 
In a cold sweat: yet, like a mountain, he 
Is no more shaken, than Olympus is | 
When angry Boreas loads bis double head 
With sudden dnfts of snow, 


Enter Lany Attwonrtn, ¢ ». 


Lady A. (advancing, 2.) Save you, my lord! 
Disturb 1 not your privacy ? 
Lav. (h.) NO, good madam ; 
For your own sake, I’m glad you came no sooner 
Since this bold, bad man, Sir Giles Overreach, 
Made such a plam discovery of hitnself, 
And read this morning such a devilish matins, 
That I should think it a sin next to his 
But to repeat it.. 
Lady A. 1 ne'er preas'd my lord, 
On others’ privacy ; yet, against my will, 
Walking for health's ‘sake, in the galle ry here, 
1 ene made, 
So loud and vehement he was, partaker 
C M his tempting offers. 
Mut, my good lord, if I may use my freedom, 
As to an honour'd friend 
dot, You lessen else 
Your favour to me. 
Lady A. 1 dare, then, say thue . 
However common men 
Make sordid wealth the object and sole end 
Of their industrious aims, ‘twill not agree 
With those of noble blood, of fame, and honour. 
Tov. Madam, *tes confess’d : 
But what infer you from it? 
Lady A. This, my lord : 
I allow the heir of Sir Giles Overreach, Margaret, 
A. maid well qualified, and the richest match 
Our north part can make boast of; yet she cannot, 
With all that she brings with her, stop their mouths 
That never will forget who was herfather, 
Or that my husband Allworth’s lands, and Wellborn's 
(How wrang from both, needs now no repetition), — 
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Were real motives that m::e work’d your lordshrp 
To join your families, than her fom and virtues : 
You may conceive the rest. : Ses 

Lov. Ido, good Madam, 

And long since have consider'd it. 
And ’tis my resolution ne'er to wed 
With the nch Margaret, Overreach’s daughter. 

Lady A, [Aside.} V'am glad to hear this. 
Why then, my lord, pretend your marriage to her? 
Dissimulation but ties false knots | 
On that straight line, by which you hitherto | 
Have measur'd all your actions. > 

Lov. I make answer, 
And aptly, with aquestion. Wherefore have you, 
That, since your husband’s death, have liv'd a strict 
And chaste nun’s life, on the sudden given yourself 
To visits and entertainments? ‘Think. you, madain, 
"Tis not grown public conference ; or the favours 
Which you so prodigally have thrown on Wellborn 
Incur not censure ? | 7 

Lady A. Vm innocent here ; and, on my life, 1 swear, 
My ends are good. | 

Lor. So, on my soul, are mine 
To Margaret : : | 
And, since this friendly privacy does serve 
As a fair offer’d means unto ourselves 
To search each other further—you having shewn 
Your care of me, 1, my respect to yoo— 

Deny me not, I dare not yet say more, 
An afternoon’s discourse. 

Lady A, Affected coyness might deny your suit ; 
But, such your honour, frankmess shail me me, 
And bid my tongue avow my honest heart :- 

I shall attend your lordship. , 
Lov. My heart thanks you. 
| {Ezxeunt Lovell, 1. Lady Allworth, c. v. 


SCENE Il—A Vilage. 
Enter Froru and Tarpwert, from the House, 3. 8. ke 
Tap. (1. ¢.) Undone undone! This was your counsel, 
Froth. (1.5 Mine! I defy thes : did not master Marrall— 
He has marr’d all, I am sure—astrictly command ur, 
On pain of Sir Giles Overreach’s displeasure, 


To turn the gentleman out of doors? 
zg 
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Tap. (a. c.) "Tis teue: - 
Put now, he's his daciea Actas: eer aa got 
Master Justice Greedy, stace he Bld his belly, 
At his commandment to do any thing. 
Woe, woe to us! 
Froth. (1. ¢.) He may rove mereifal. 
Tap, ‘Troth, we do not @ it at bis hands. 
Froth. T hen, he knows all the passages of our house ; 
As the recenving of stolen goods, and $0 forth. 
When he was a rogue Wellborn, no man would believa Mas ; 
And then his information could not burt us ; 
Bat now be is nght wormbipful again, 
Who dares but doubt his testimony ? 
Yup. Undene, undone! Methinks 
I see thee, Froth, already in @ cart; 
And my hand hissing, | | 
If 1 ‘scape the haltar, with the letter R 
Printed upon it. 
Froth, "Would that were the worst! 
That were but nine days’ wonder. As for credit, 
We've none to lose ; but we shall lose his custom : 
There’s the devil on’t. 
Tp. He has suramon’d all bis creditors by the drum ; 
"Tis said, he has found such a new way 
‘Yo pay his old debts, as, 'tis very likely, 
He shall be chronicled for it. 
Froth, Bat are you sure his worship 
Comes a way to my lady’s +—{Drum—and cry without 
.U, k. of Brave Master Wellborn ! 
Tap. ‘Har, Thear him. 
Froth. Be ready with your petition, and present it 
To hia good grace. {DPrum-—and cry again, L. U. E. 


Enter Gnaupy, Weiisoan ina rich habit, Mannart— 
Vintner, Tattor, with other Creditors—Onnen, Fun- 
wack, and AMBLE, L. 0. Bo-—TAPWELL and Fotu, kneal- 
ing, deliver a Petition. 


Well. (c.) How's this? petition ‘d too ! 
Hut note what miracles the payment of — 
A btttle trash, and a rich suit of clothes, 
Can work upon these rascals, -T. ‘hall be, 
1 thik, Prince Wellborn, | 
Mar. (4. ¢.) When your worship's eoarsied,.- 
You may be—I know; what J hope to see you. 
Weil, Then look thou for ata . 
Mar, To be known 
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Your worship’s bailiff, is the mark I shoot at. 

Weil, And thou shalt hit it. 

Mar. Pray you, sir, dispatch 
‘These needy followers: and for my admittance, 

[Tapweli and Froth flattering Justice Greeds 
Provided you'll detend me from Sir Giles, 
Whose service J am weary of, 1'll say something 
You shall pive thanks for. 

Well. Fear not Sir Giles, | 

. [ Wellborn and Marrall retire up Le and converse apart 

Gree. [Bringing Tapwelt and Froth to centre] Whot 

Tapwell—t! remember ; thy wife brought me, 
Last new year's tide, a couple ‘of fat turkies. 

Tap. And shall do, every Christmas, let your worship 
Lut stand my frend now, 

Gree. How! with Master Wellborn ? 

1 can do any thing with him, on such terms. 
[ Weliborn advances 1. 
See you this nonest couplet [Te Welltern] They're good souls 
As ever drew out spigot. Have they not 
A par of honest faces 1 | 
Weil. J o'erheard you, 

And the bribe he promia’d. You are coren’d in‘em ; 
For, of all the scum that grew rich by my riots, 
This, for a most unthankiul knave, and this, 
For a base quean and thief, have worse deserv’d me ; 
And therefore speak not for them. By your place, 
You're rather to de me justice. Lend me your ear : 
Forget his turkies, and call in his heense, 
And every season I will send you vension, 
To oad a mayor aod corporation. 

[Goes a little up, and converses with Marrall, 

G rree. I’m chang'd o° the sudden in my opinion--~Mun, 
Come near, [To Tup, and Froth.] nearer, rascal | 
And, now J view him better, did you e’er see 
One look so like an arch knave ? his very countenance, 
Should an understanding Judge but look upon him, 

Would hang him, though he were innocent. 

T ‘up. and Frath. Worshipfal sir— 

Gree, No; though the great Turk came, instead of turkies, 
To beg my favour, I’m inexorable, , 
Thou’st an ill name: J here do damn thy licence, — 
Fortidding thee ever to tap or draw ; 

For instantly Lowall, in mine own person, 
Command the constable to pall down thy sign, 
Aad do’t before I eat. 
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Froth, (r.) No mercy? 
Gree. fern fone poe 
If I show any, may my promia’d vension choke me ! 
Tap. Unthankful knaves are ever so rewarded. — 
[Crosses behind, and erit with Froth into the House. 
Well. (c.) On, Master Greedy : Ill be with you at dinner. 
Gree. (vn. c.) For heaven’ 8 sake, don’t stay long ; . 
"Tis almost teal eae. [Exit Greedy, n. 
Well. (c.) Speak: what are you? 
Vine. [Comes down. 4 A decay’d vintner, sir, 
That might have thriv’d but that your worship broke me, 
With trusting you with muscadine and eggs, 
And five-pound suppers, with your after-drinkings, 
When you lodg’d upon the Bankside. 
Well. 1 remember. 
Fint. ’ve not been hasty, nor e’er laid to arrest you ; 
And therefore, sir—- 
Weil, ‘Thou art an honest fellow : 
Til set thee up ajyain: [Vintner goes up centre. j— 
To Marrall.} See his bill paid. 
YF wiler advances 1. ] What are you? 
Tat. A tailor once, but now mere botcher. 
I long time gave you credit for rich clothes : 
But, you failing in payment, 
I was remov'd from the shop-board, and confin'd 
Under a stall. | 
Weil, [To Marrall.] See him paid; and botch ao more. 
Tai, I ask no interest, sir. 
Well. Such tailors need not : 
Uf their bills are paid in one and twenty years, 
They're seldom losers. See these men discharg'd. 
[ Marrall motions to the Creditors to imply he will ad a. 
And, since old debts are clear'd by a new way, 
A little bounty will not misbevome me : 
There’s something for you all. [ Throws a purse to Cradtterss 
Ati the Creditors, Brave Master Wellborn ! 
(Driems and showts.— Exeunt Creditors, u. 0. 8. 
Well. Leave me good friends: attend upon your lady. 
{ Exeunt Amble, Furnace, and Order, x. 
Now, Master Marvall, what’s the weighty secret an 
You promis’d to impast? 7 
Mar. Sir, time nor ac 
Allow me to relate each circumstance ; _ 
This only, in a word :-—I know Sir Giles 
Will come upon you for security 
For all the moncy which he now has tent 05 ; 
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Yhis you must not consent to ; | 
As he grows in heat, as I am sure he will ; 
Be you but rough, and say be’s in your debt 
Jen tmes the sum, upon sale of your land : 
I'd a hand in't, ] speak it to my shame, 
When you were Selene of it. . 
wy lh That's forgiven. - 
Maur, 1 shall deserve it--Then urge him to produce 
The deed in which you pass *d it over to him , 
Which, I know, he'll have about him, to deliver 
Po the Lord Lovell. I'll instruct you further, 
As I waitoa your worship: if | play not my prize 
To your full content, and your uncle’s much vexation, 
Hang up Jack Marvall. | a 
Well, I rely upon thee. “[ Exenne n. 


SCENE J.-A Room in Sir Giles's Mouse.—~Table and. 
two Chairs—Pen, Ink, and Paper. 


Enter Mancaner, with a Letter in her Hand, and 
ALLWworti, Bs 


Allw. Whether to vield the first praise to my lord's 
Unequall'd temperance, or your constant sweetness, 
[ yet rest doubtful. 

Mare. Give it ta Lord Lovell ; | 
For what i in him was bounty, in me’s duty. 

1 make but _Paym ment of a debt to which 
My vows, in that high office register’d, 
Are faithful witnesses. 

Allw. "Tis true, my dearest , 

Yet—when 1 call to mind how many fair ones 
Make wilful shipwreck of their faiths and oaths, 
fo fill the arms of greatness ) | 
While you, with matchless virtue, thus hald out, 
Spurning at houour, when it comes to court you— 
I am so tender of your goad, that faintly 

I wish myself that right, you're pleas’d to do me. 

Marg. To me what's ude, when content is wanting ? 
Or the smooth brow, and wealth, 

Of a pleas’d sire that slaves me to his will ; 
And, so his vain ambition may be feusted 
By my obedience, and he see me great, 
Leaves to tiny soul nor faculties not power: 
To make her own election ? 

Alia. But the dangers 
That follow the repulsg——- 
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Marg. To me they're nothing : — 
Let Allworth love, J cannot be unhappy. 
Suppose the worst-—~that, in his tage, he kill me, 
A tear or two, by you dropt on my hearse, 
In sorrow for my fate, will call back life 
So far as but to say, that I die your’s ; 
I then shall rest in peace, — 
Allw. Heaven avert | 
Such trials of your true affection to me ! 
Nor will it unto you, that are all mercy, 
Show so much rigour. Bat, since we must run 
Such desperate hazards, let us do our best 
To steer between ‘em. 7 
Marg. Lord Lovell is our friend : 
And, though but a young actor, second me 
In doing to the life what he has plotted. 


Enter Sin Ginrs, rR, Ue BR. 
The end may yet prove happy.—[ Aside.} Now, my Allworth. 


[Coes up. 

Atho. [ Aside.) Yo your letter, and put on a seeming anger. 
Marg. (t.) VT pay my lord all debts due to his title : 

And, when with terms not taking from his honour 

He does solicit me, 1 shall gladly hear him ; 

But, in this peremptory, nay, commanding way, 

To fix a time and place, without my knowledge, 

A priest to tie the knot can ne'er be undone 

Till death unloose it, is a confidence 

In his lordship will deceive him. | [Crosses tv x. 
Ailw. YT hope better, good lady. 
Marg. (n.) Hope, sir, what you please ; for me, 

1 must take a safe and secure course: I have 

A father, and without his full consent, 

Though all lords of the Jand kneel’d for my favour, 
I can grant nothing. . 3 [Crosses to 1. 
Sir G. [Aside.] I Hike. this obedience ; 7 

But whatsoe’er my lord writes, must and shall be | 
Accepted and embrac'd. Sweet Master Allworth, 
You shew yourself a true and faithful servant 
To your good lord: he has a jewel of you; 
How ! frowning, Meg? Are these looks to receive _ 
A messenger from my lord t What's this? give me #. 
Marg. (1...) A piece of arrogant paper ! 
Sir Giles reads, (c.) PGES A Sane 
** Fair mistress, from your servant learn all joys 
That we can hope for, if deferr'’d, prove toys: 
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Therefore this instant, and in private, meet 

A husband that will gladly at your ject 

Lay down his honowra, tendering them to you 
With all content, the church betug paid her due.” 


Is this the arrogant piece of paper? fool ! 
Will you still be one? I'the name of madness, what 
Could his good hunour write more to content you ? 
Js there aught else to be wish’d, after these two 
That already offered? Marriage first, 
And lawful pleasure after :--What would you more 1 
Marg. Why, sir, | would be married like your daughter, 
Not hurried away i’the night 1 know not whither, 
Without all ceremony ; vo friends invited, 
To honour the solemnity. 
Allw. (x. ¢.) An'’t please your honour, 
For so before to-morrow ] must style you, 
My lord desires this privacy, in respect 
His honourable kinsmen are far off, 
And his desires to have it done, brook not 
So long delay as to expect their coming ; 
And yet he stands resolv’d, with all due pomp, 
To have his marriage at court celebrated, 
When he has brought your honour up to Loudon. 
Sir G. He tells you true ; ’tis the fashion on my knowledge 
Yet the good lord to please your peevishness, 
Must put it off, forsooth ! 
Marg. I could be contented, 
Were you but by, to do a father’s part, 
And give me in the church. 
Sir G. So my lord have you, | 
What do I care who gives you? Since my lord 
Does parpose to be private, I'll not cross him. 
I know not, Master Allwerth, how my lord 
May be provided, and therefore there's a purse 
Of gold: ‘twill serve this mght’s expense ; to-morrow 
Pl furnish him with any sums. 
Use my ring to my chaplain; he is benefic'd | 
At my manor of Got’em, and call’d Parson Welldo : 
"Tis no matter for a licence; [Crvsses to r,} 11 bear him, 
out in’t. : “a3 : 
Marg. With your favour, sit— what warrant ts your ring ? 
—— [Urosses to centre. 
He may suppose | got that twenty ways, —~ 
Without your knowledge ; and then, to be refus’d 
Were such a stain upon me!—lIf you pleas'd, sir, 
Your presence would do better 
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Sir G. Still perverse! 0 
T say again J will not cross my iat | we 
Yet I'l lt prevent you too.—Daper and ink chore. : : 
Allw. Sir, ’tis ready here - | Goes up to w table. 
Sir G. I thank ep gay can write then to my chaplain: 
[Str Gules sits dawn and writes. 
Altw. Sits.) Sir, sir, 


You may, if you please, leave out the name of my lord, 
In respect he wad be pnvate, and only wile 
Marry her to this gentleman. 
Sir G. Well advis’d— 
"Tis done.—-Away !--- 
[Gives ANworth the poper-= teh rise, 
My blessing?) Gurl, thou hast it: 
Nay, no reply. ~—Beyone, good Maater Aliworth :—~ 
This shall be the best night's work you ever made. 
Allw. I hope so, sir, (Areunt Marguret and Aldworth, te 
Sir G. (c.) Now all's cock- ‘SUTE 
Methinks 1 hear already knights and ladies 
Say, Sir Giles Overreach, how is it with 
Your honourable daughter Powe 
My ends, my ends are compass'd !—Then, for Wellborn 
And the lands—were he once married to the widow— 
T have him here.---[Jouching his foreheud with his finge- 
I can scarce contain myself, 
I am so full of joy ; nay, joy all over! [ dxit, nw. 


END OF ACT IY, 


ACT V. 


SCENE 1.—The Hall in Lady Allwerth’s House.—-Tabie 
aud four Chairs.—Sereen, we—Levet. and Lavy Ai- 
_ WORTH discovered seated at Table. 


Lady A. (R.) ‘By this you know how strong: the motives 
were, 
That did, my Jord, induce me to dispense 
A little with my gravity, to advance — a 
The plots and projects of the down-trod Wellborn 
Lov. (1.) What you intended, madam, : 
For the poor gentleman, bath found ood success; 
For, as { understand, his debts are pad, — 
And he once more furnish'd for fair employment : 
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But all the arts that I have us'd, to raise 
The fortunes of your joy and mine, young Allworth, 
Stand yet iu supposition :. though 1 haope well ; 
For the young lovers are in wit more pregnant 
Than thetr years can promise. 
Lady A. (x. ©.) Though my w ishes 
Are with yours, my lord: yet give me leave to fear 
The building, though well-grounded. ‘To deceive 
Sur Giles, that’s both a lion and a fox 
In his proceedings. were a work beyond 
The strongest undertakers ; not the “trial 
Of two weak innocents. 
Lov. (1. 6.) Despair not, madam : 
Hard things are compass’d oft by easy means. 
The cunning statesman, that believes, be fathoms 
The counsels of all kingdoms on the earth, 
Is by simplicity oft over-reach'd. 
Lady A. May he be so !—~ 
The young ones have my warmest wishes with then. 
Lov. O gentle lady, prove as kind to me! 
You've deign’d to hear, now grant my honest suit - 
And, if you may be won tu make me huppy, 
But join your hand to mine, and that shall be 
A soleron contract. 
Lady A, \ were blind to my own good, 
Should I refuse it; yet, my lord, receive me 
As such @ one, the study of whose whole life 
Shall know no other object but to please you. 
Lov. Uf T return not, with all tenderness, 
Equal respect to you, may I die wretched ! 
Lady A. There needs no pratestation, my lord, 
To her that cannot doubt. 


Enter Wen soan, i. 


You're welcome, str: : 
mee you look hke yourself. [Crosses to Wellborn, 
Welt. (1, 0.) And will continue 

Such, in my free acknowledgment that I am 

Your creature, madam—and will never hold 

My life mine own, when you please to cgyymand 11, 
Lav, (0. ©.) Iti is a thankfulness that eli becomes ¥Giawe 
Lady A. (c.) For me, J am happy, ° 

That my endeavours prosper’d.—Saw you of tare 

Sir Giles, your uncle? ss we 
Well. T heard of him, madam, | 

By bis minister, Marrall. [e's grown into strange passions 
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tahoe his daughter : this last night, he look’d for 
Your lordship at his home; but, missing'you, — 
And Margaret not a Tey All he j is coming 
To seek her here at bworth’s house. 
His wise head is much ‘perplex’ and troubled, 
Lev. I hope my project took. 
Lady A. l.strangly hope it. 
Sir G. [Without.| Ha! find my detaweae, thon nue 
lump of nothing, : 
T’ll bore thine eyes out else. 
Well. May it please your lordship, — [Crosses to Lovell. 
For some se of mine own, but to withdraw 
A little out of sight, though not of hearing, 
You mag he 8, have sport. 
You shall direct me. [Exit Lovell, rn. 8. 2. 
‘Sir G. iii «] Idiot! booby! booby ! 
lan “ithout.] O, O, O! 
ir G. [ Witheut.} I shall sol-fa you, e! 
Mer. Eien ae for what cia fi 
Do you iS me thus? 


Enter Sin Gruss, with distracted looks, driving in Mannan 
hefare him, lo , 


Sir G. (ce. .: C: ause slave? Why, I am angry, 
And thou a subject ont ss for beating. 
And: so t0-x001 my ¢choler. Look to the writing : 
Let but the seal be broke ‘upon the box 
‘That has slept in my cabinet these three years, 
YH rack thy soul for’. — 
Mar. (rn. c.) [Aside.] 1 may yet cry quittance : 
Though now I suffer, end dare not résint. | 
Sir G. Lady, by your leave: did you see my daughter, lady t 
And the lord her husband? Are they im your house? 
If they are, ‘discover, that T ae bid fem joy; te 
And as an entrance to her place of honour, — 
See you, on ber left hand, aes down low, | 
When she nods on you ; .which you must receive 
As « special favour. | 
e Lady A. When I know, Sir ere 
er state require h ceremony, I shall tt; 
But, in the meant, z ad 
I give you to understand, I neither know i 
Nor care where her honour is. 
Sir G. When you once see her 
Led and supported by the lord her eitanl 
You'll be taught better. [Crosses to Wellbore. J—-Neuhew-—- 
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Well. Well? 
Sir G. No more! 
Well. ’Tis all I owe 
Sir G. Have your redeem’d 
Made you thus Paclenta. ps 
Well. Insolent to you! 
Why, what are you, sir, pray, unless in yoars, 
More than inyeelf ? 
Sir G. His fortune swells him :— 
*Tis rank,—he’s married. [ Crosses to x. 
Sir, in calm language, though T seldom use it. 
[ Crosses to Lady Allworth, L. 
fam famihar with the cause that makes you ; 
Bear up thus bravely ; there’s a certain buzz 
Of a stolen marriage,—do you hear f—of a stolen marriage ; 
In which, ‘tis said, there’s somebody hath been cozen'd ; 
I name no parties. 
Well. (x.) Well, sit, and what follows? 
[ Lady Allworth turns away tn astonishment. 
Sir G. (c.) Marry this, since you are so’ peremptory j 
remember, 
Upon mere hope of your great match, T lent you 
Some certain monies ; put me in good security, 
And suddenly, by mortgage or by statute, 
Of some of your new possessions, or I'L have you | | 
Drage’d in your lavender robes to the gaol; you sii me, 
And therefore do not trifle. 
Well. Can you be | 
So cruel to your nephew, now he’s in : 
Tho way to rise? Was this the courtesy . 
You did me, m pure love, and no ends elee? 
Sir G. End me no ends! Engage the whale estate, 
And force your spouse to sign it: you shall have | 
Three or four thousand more, to roar and swagger, i 
And revel in drunken taverns. 
Well. And beg afier—- 
ers fou not sot 
+, My thoughts are mine and free. 
shall I alas securit | 
Well. No, eee you shall not ; 
Nor bond, nor bill, sor hare sco ge — 
Your great looks fright not me. oe nee 24 
Sir G. But my deeds shall.— [They both draw.” 
Lady A. Help! murder! murder! by gh Oe 
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Enter Amare, Watcuact, Onven, und two Servants with 
drawn Swords, x. 


Well. Let him come on, 
Arm’d with his cut-throat practices to guard him, 
With all his wrongs and injuries about hire, 
The right that 1 bring with me will defend me, 
And punish his extortion, 
Sir G, Yhat 1 had thee 
But single in the field! 
Tady A. You may ; but make not 
My house your quarrelling scene. 
Sia G. Wer't in a church, 
By heaven and hell PH dot. [Lady Allwurth turns atoay. 
Mur. [To Wellborn.] Now, put him to . 
The showing of the deed. 
Hell, This rage is vain, sir ; 
For fighting, fear not, you shall have your hands full 
Upon the least incitement ;—~and—whereas 
You charge me with a debt of monies to you— 
If there be law, howe’er you have no conscience, 
Ether restore my land, or 1’l) recover 
A debt, that’s truly due to me from you, 
In value ten times more than what you challenge. 
Sir Gs Tin thy debt; O impudence ; did I not purchase 
The land left by thy father, that rich land 
That had continued in Wellborn's name. 


Enter two of Sin Grixs’a Servants with a Bor, v. 


Twenty descents, which, hke a riotous fool, 
Thou didat make sale of ?—-O, you’re come at last,—. 
Js not here incios’d [Zo Servants. 
The deed that does confirm it mine ? 
Mar. Now, now,— [Lady Allworth advances, 
Well. 1 do acknowledge none; I ne'er pass'd o'er 
Any such land ; I grant, tor a year or two, 
You had it in trust; which # you do discharge, 
Surrendering the possession, you shall ease 
Yourself and me of chargeable suits in Jaw ; 
Which if you prove not honest, as 1 doubt it, 
Must of necessity follow. | 
Lady A. In my yudgment, 
He doex advise you well. . 
Sir G. Good, good; Conspire 
With your new husband, lady ; second bux 
In his dishonest practices - but, when 
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‘This manor 14 extended to my use, 
You'll speak in an humbler key, and sue for favour. 
Lady A. Never: do not hope it. 
Well, Let despair first seize me. : 
Sir G. Yet, to shat up thy mouth, and make thee give 
Thyself the lie, the loud fe, I draw out 
The precious evidence ; if thou canst forswear 
Thy hand and seal, and make a forfeit of : 
Thy ears to the pillory—-f Two servants place the box on the 
tuhle, (1...) Sir Giles untocks it, and takes met the peed: : 
See !—here's that will make 
My interest a cane : i ats 
‘Lady de (0. 6.) [Looking over ati shondder) A fair skin 
7 of parchment’ i [ Retreats te t. &. 
Well. Cc.) Indented, t confess, and labels toa i - . 
But neither wax, nor words.---tlow ¢ thunder-struck | 
Is this your precious evidence ? this, that makes 
Your interest clear ! : 
Sir G. (1.0) Jam overwhelin’d with: wonder? | 
What prodigy is this? what subtle devil 
ath raz'd out the inse ription | the wax 
Turn'd into dust |-— 
Do you deal with witches, fascial? ; 
There is a statue for you, which will bring 
Your treck in a hempen circle ; yes, there is j— 
And, now ‘ts better thought, for, cheater, know, 
This juggling shall net save you, | 
Weill. To save thee, 
Would beggar the stock of mercy. 
| Retires with Lady aati oe ie ee 
dir G. Marratl—Marrall—- . an 
Mar. Sir? . 
Sir G. Though the witnesses are dead, you sestiinony .. 
Help’ ad with an oath or two ; and for thy master, 
Thy hberal master, my- good honest servant, 
1 know thou wilt swear any thing, to a 
This cunning sleight ; 
The deed being drawn too” 
By thee, my careful Marrall, and deliver’ ee, 
When thou wast present, will make good my title —— 
Wilt thou not swear this ? ‘ 
Mar. 1!—No, I assure you : [Breaks from h hit. 
I have a conscience, not aia bi like. oe g aateed) . 
T know no deeds.’ 
Sir G. Wilt thou betray: me?” “f.Drawi img his saced: 
Maer. Keep bim PO 4 { Wedidvurn opposte fam, | 
r 3 
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From using of bis hands, I'll use my ae 
To hig no litthe torment. 
Sir G. Mine own varlet 
Rebel against me! 
Mar. Yes, and uncase you two : 
The idiot, the patch, the slave, the booby, _ 
Your: drudge can now anatomize you, and lay open » 
All your black plots, and level with the earth 
Your hill of pr ides ‘and shake, 
Nay pulverize, the walls you think defend you. : 
Sir G. O, that 1 bad thee i in my gripe, Id tear thee 
Joint alter joint. 
Mar. \ know you ave 4 tearer ; 
But lll have first -your fangs par'd off, and theo 
Ceme nearer to you ay Criles retreats in despair.] when 
1 have discover’ 
And made it good before the judge, what ways 
And devilish practices, you us'd to cozen with. 
Well. All will come out, 
Sir G. [Advancing.] But that I will live, rogue to torture 
thee, 
And make thee wish, and kneel, in vain, to die , 
These swords that keep thee from me, should fix here, 
Although they made my body but ove wound, 
But 1 would reach thee. | play the fool, 
And make my anger but ridiculous : 
‘There will be a ume and place, there will be, coward 
When you shall feel what 1 dare do. 
Weill. 1 think so: 
You dare do any ill; yet want true valour, 
To be honest,. and repent. : 
Sir G. They're wards I know not, 
Nor eer. will learn. Patience, the beggars’ vittur, 
Snall find no harbour here. 


Enter two of Sus Gines’s Servants, 2. and yo up a little 


Lady 4. Whom have we here? 
Sor ds. After these storms, - 
At length a calm appears.—My chaplain comes.— 
i> Parson Wexrno, 1. with a le tter in his hand. 
Welcome, most welcome! 
There’s comfort in thy looks !—Is the deed done ? 
Is my daughter married 4 Say batso my chaplam — 
And I am tame. kee : 
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Welido. (1..) Married? Yes, I assure yoa. 
Sir G. (24. c.) Then vanish al! sad: thoughts | 
My doubts and fears are in the titles drown'd 
Of my honourable, my right honourable daugnter. 
Now, you that plot agamstme, 
And hop’d to tnp my heels up, that contemn’d me. 
Think on’t and tremble. LP Adusie. 


Enter Lover. behind, 2.0, & 


They come !——I hear the music.— 
A lane there for my lord ;— 
Well. (1. c.) This sudden heat | 
May yet be cool’d, sir. ee 
Sir G. (c.) Make way there for my lady and my lord. - 
[ Aluste 


Enter two of Sin Gires’s Servants, Margaret and At.- 
WORTH, L. : 


Marg. (c.) [Kneels.] Sir, first your pardon, then your 
blessing, with 
Your full allowance of the choice I’ve made.— 
Not to dwell 
Too long on words—this is my husband. 

Sir G. (no ec.) How! 

Allw, (1. ¢.) So, T assure you: all the ntes of marniaye, 
With every circumstance, are past ; | 
And for right honourable son-1n-law, you may say, 

Your dutiful daughter. 

Sir G. [Advancing hastily upon Weildo, 1, Dane 
Devil !—Are they marned ? 

Heil. Do a father’s part, and say, Heaven grve ’em joy ' 

Sir G, Confusion and ruin! Speak, and speak quickly, 
Or thou art dead. { Seizes Welldo 

Welldo, They’re mamied, 

Sir G. Thou hadst better 
Have made a contract with the king of fiends, 
Than these. My brain turns! 

_ Welldo. Why this rage to me ?— 
Is not this your letter, sir? and these the words— 
‘© Marry her to this gentleman.” 

Sir G. Iteannot: 
Nor will I e’er believe it, "sdeath! I will not, 

That 1, who never left. print : | 
Where 1 have trod, for the most cunanus search 

To trace my footsteps, should be gull’d by children ! 
Baffled and fool’d, and all my hupes and labours 


[Crosses to & 
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Defeated and made void. ee — fCraases t6 ti. 
Welt. As it appears, me 
You.aze so, my, grave anele, ee [we slide retires, ke 


Sir G. Village nurses | 
Revenge their wrongs with curses ; I'll not waste 
A syllable ; ; but thus I take the life. : | 
Which, wretched, Igavete thee, [.ddvances to kill Margaret. 
[ Adtworth and Margaret cross behind to R. 
Lov, (c.) [Stopping him.] Hold, for your own sake ! 
Uf chanity.to. your daughter have quite leit you ; | 
Will you do an act, though in your hopes lust ‘here, 
Can leave no hope for pe ace or rest hereafter ? 
Consider, at the best, you’re bat a man ; 
And cannot so create your aims, but that 
They miiay be cross'd, 
Su G. C..0.) Lard! thus 1 spit at thee, 
And at an counsel; and again desire thee-— 
And as thou arta soldier—-it thy valour 
Dares shew itself where multitude and cxample 
Lead oot the way, let's quit the house, and change 
Six words in private. 
Lov. Tam ready. 
Lady A. (Re c.) Stay, sir: 
Contest with one. distracted ? 
Wei. Yow dl grow like bin 
Should you answer his vain challenge. 
Sir Cr. Are you pate ? 
Borrow their helps ; ; though Hercules call it. odds, 
UH stand | "gainst all, as 1 am, berma’d im thus.— 
Say, there were a squadron 
Of pikes, hin’ a through with shot, when 1 cue mounted 
Upon my injuries, shall I fear to charge "em? 
No; I i through the battalia, and, that routed, 
Vu fall ‘to execution, [ Crosses to centre. 
{Attempts to draw iis sword. 
Half Pm feeble : | 
Some undone widow bits upon mine arm, 
And takes away the use of ’t, and my sword, , 
Glued to my seabl bars with wrong d. orphan’: s tears, 
Will not be drawa.- 
Hal what are these 7 [ Staggers back, t.] Sure, hapgmen 
That come to bind my hands, and then to drag me _ 
Before the judgient-seat.— Now, they are new SARS: ea 
And do appear like Furies, with stvel whi , 
To scourge my ulcerous soul. Shall T then fall 
Ingloriously, and yield. t—No 5 Spite of fate, ne 


ye “aye | 
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I will be fore’d to hell, like to myself? 

Though you were legions of accursed spirits, oe 

‘hus would I fly among you.-~[He rushes madly towards 
his daughter, and jails exhausted, (n. G) two servants 
raise him up—he somewhat recovers dooks wildly round, 
then fixing his eyes with horrible reproach upon hes” 
daughter, drops his head his bosom, avd iy borne 
off by the two servants, (1..) 

Mar. Was it not a rare trick, 

An’t please your worship, to make the deed sine rt 
Weil, What arts didst use to raze out the conveyanes: : 
May. Certain minerals, 

Incorporated im the ink and wax. 

Besides he gave me nothing ; but still fed me 

With hopes and blows. 

If it please your worship 

To call to memory, this mad beast once caus'd me 

To urge you, or to hang, or drown yourself . 

1'll do the like to him, if you command tme. 

Well, You are a rascal; and he that dares be false 

To a master, though unjust, will very hardly 

Be true to any other. Hegone, 

And look not for 

Reward or favour from me, till thou’st learn’d 

To mend thy wicked life. [frit Marrall, x. 


ArtwonrthH and Maraarer advance. 


Marg. O, my poor father! 
Allw. Nay, weep not, dearest ; though it show your piety 
What is decreed by heaven, we cannot alter. 
Lov. And heaven here gives a precedent to teach us 
That, when men leave religion, and turn atheists, 
Their own abilities leave them. —Pray you take cornfort — 
{To Margaret. 
J will endeavour—you shall be bis guardians 
In his distractions ;—and for your land, Wellborn, 
V'll be an umpire 
Between you and this the undoubted heir 
Of Sir Giles Overreach :—for me, here's the anchor 
That I must fix on. [To Lady Allworrh. 
Aliz. What you shall determine, | 
My lord, we will allow of. 
Weil. "Tis the language 
That I speak too; but there is something else, 
Beside the re-posseasion of my land, 
And payment of my debts, that 1 must practice | 
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[ had a reputation, but “twas lost 
In my loose course ; and until I redeem tt 
Some noble way, Iam but half made up. 
It is a time of action ; if your lordship 
Will please to confer a company upon me 
In your command, I doubt not, in my service 
To my king and country, but I shall do something 
That may make me right again. 
Iw. Your suit is granted, 
And you lov’d for the motion. 

Welt. Nothing then [To the audience. 
Now wants but your allowance ;—and in that 
Gur all is comprehended ; which if you 
Grant willingly, as a fair favour due 
To the poet’s, and our labours, as you may ; 

For we despair not, gentlemen, of the play : 
You may expect, the grace you show to-night, 
Will teach us how to act, our poets how to write. 


DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE 
FALL OF THE CURTAIN, 


noaneT. AtLwortTH, Weriizorn. Lavy A. Loven. 
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White, Se. 


R. Cruikshank, Del. 


Measure for (Measure. 


Angelo. Be you content, fair maid : 
Tt is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 


Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son, 


It should be thus with him: he must die to-morrow. 


dct HT. Seeng % 
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REMARKS. 


Pleasure for flecasure, 


THe story of Measure for Measure is taken from George Whetstone’s 
play of Promos and Cassandra, published in 1578; which play is 
itself borrowed from the fifth novel of the Eighth Decade of the 
Eeatornmith) of Giraldi Cinthio. Whetstone, in bis comedy, bias in 
several instances departed from the original author, He has changed 
the brother’s crime to seduction; and, instead of aking him pay the 
forfeit of bis life, substituted a felon’s head for the one required by 
the magistrate. These alterations have been adopted by Shakspeare, 
who, ia other respects, bas deviated from both authors. In adding 
the character of Mariana, he bas avoided the absurdities that occur 
in Giraldi’s novel, and saved the virtue of Tsabetla; and, as Me, 
Dunlop jastly remarks, in the fear of Angela, lest the brother should 
take revenge “ for receiving so dishovoured a life with ransom of 
such shame,” he has given a motive to conduct, which, in his proto- 
ty pe, istattributed to wanton cruelty. The secret superintendance of 
the duke, which also belongs to Shakspeare, is conducted with inti- 
nite skill, and adds greatly to the interest and dignity of this drama. 
There are other sources from whence Shakapeare might have derived 
his plot: but, convinced as we are that Whetslone’s comedy was his 
primary source, we refer the curious reader to Douce’s Illustrations, 
where they are particularly enumerated and described. Dr. Johnson 
has observed, that “every reader feels some indign:tion when be 
finda Angelo spared ;” and Mrs. Lenox has censured the propriety of 
the title uf Measure for Measure, “since justice ia not the virtue it 
inculeates.” Angelo is gailty in intent; and, in strict justice, de- 
served to dig ;—but the poct had a higher moral in view than the 
propitiation of justice, from whose stern tribunal be appeals to the 
divine seat of mercy :-- 


** For Angelo, 
His act did not o’ertake bis bad intent; 
And most be bury'd but as intent, 
That perish’d by the way ; thonghts are no subjects ; 
Intents, bat mercly thoughts.” 


Yet, thongh Angelo is dismissed with life, he does not escape 
punishment. I'he mental agony he endures onder the mock sentence— 
the deep shame and humilistion that overwhelm bim in the severe 
reproots of Escains and the Duke— may be said almost to expiate his 
crimes. He is made to feel the horrors of gnilt without suffering ita 
¢xtremest penalty, and to taste the bitterness of death by hourly 
anticipation. In being left to repentance we may esteem fis punish- 
ment too light, and part with bim in indignation ; whereas, had his 
life paid the forfeit of his guilt, he might have excited pity ; and 
thus, by 6utmeasuring Measure, have weakened the inoral effect of 
this fine play. 

In no other drama of Shakspeare’s, with the exception of Hamlet, 
are there more profound a upon human tife, than in Measure 

3 
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for Measure. What a melancholy, though frue picture ix the 
fullowing j— 


** Reason thos with life :— 
If 1 do lose thee, I do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep: a breath thou art, 
Servile to all the skyey influences 
That do this habitation, where thou keep’st 
Hourly afflict,’—d&ec. &c. 


And, if we can fora moment forget Portia’s divine speech on mercy, 
where shall we find that attribute of Heaven more cloquently enforced 
than jn the scene where Isabella pleads ror her brother's lite ? 


“ Alas! Alas! 
Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ; 
And be that might the vantage best have tuok, 
Found ont the remedy: How would you be, 
If He, who fs the top of jadyment, should 
But judge you as you are?) Ob! think on that, 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made.” 


Tt were as vain to seek for a parallel to this sublime image among the 
lights of the Church ; as in the page of the moralist for a passage 
of equal truth and beauty to the following :— 
“ Oh, it ia exceilent 
To have a giant’s strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it tike a giant,”—&e. &c. 


Yet, as his émagination was boundless, a0 was his humanity ; which 
embraced every object in creation’s ample range; fron) aan, proud 
man, to the poor beetle that we tread apon—offering a lesson of 
humility to the one, while asking compassion for the other ! 


© Dar’st thon dic ? 
The sense of death is most in apprehension ; 
And the poor beetic, that we tread upon, 
In corporal sniterance finds @ pang as great 
As when a giant dies.” “ 


For its power of thrilling the soul with supernataral terror, Claudio’s 
reflections on death may vie with anything that the imaginatioa of 
poet ever conceived, 

‘fhe comic part of this drama, though tinctured in a more than or- 
dinary degree with the freedom of the age, is exceedingly humorous. 
Lucio, the fantastic, bears a certain resemblance to Merentio; and 
Elbow, the constable, in his whimsical misapplication of terme, 
brings to our remembrance his worthy compecr, Master Dogberry- 
This is the first play of Shakspeare’s in which a Clown makes his ap- 
pearance. The present one ix of the lowest description—a tapater lo 
a bawd; yet he hardly yields to any of his brethren in wit, though 
its quality savours too much of the grossness of his calling. The ra- 
dical fault of Measure for Measure is the indelicacy of its plot. The 
crime of Angelo, the pleading of Isabella for his fife, and the terms 
apon which it is proposed to be granted, though managed with con. 
sulmmate skill, are cuviare to our juster notions of propriety and good 
taste. On the stage, therefore, where the ignorant and eurefecting 
are promiscuonaly addressed, the representation of this drama may 
he of questionable ulllity ; but to the enlightened mind it will prove 
a source of instruction and delight. The gayer scenes will charm 
with their humour, asd the curious picture they exbibit of ancient 
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manners; aud the grave will offer food for reflection, by teaching us 
how to appreciate life, and how to employ It, 

lt is but repeating a remark of the ingenious Schlegel, that Shak- 
apeare has not fallen into the vulgar error of painting bis monks in 
kvaviah colours, to show his zeal for the new redigion, the progress 
of which was marked by greater sacrilege and as much cuormity asthe 
eld. His love of trath, and reverence for the guardiana and deposi. 
tories of ancient learning, forbade him to repeat the common cant 
about ignorant and slothful monks; while his enlarged humanity 
conld walk by the thght of his own faith, without proscribing that of 
his ancestors. The monks introduced in Romeo and Juhet, in Mueh 
Ado abuut Nothing, and in Measwe for Measure, are employed in 
kind and bencticent offices, [t was not necessary, because they hid 
renounced the world for Chemsefves, that they should rete to salen 
and useless seclusion, and thereby, as regards doing good, renounce 
it for others. Besides, we have reason to believe that Shakspeare 
regarded with no favourable eye (he growing puritanism of the age. 
Tu the picture be bas drawn of Angelo, we recognise a perfect like- 
ness of sanctimonious by pocrisy :— 


* Lord Angelo is precise ; 
Stands al a guard with cavy 3 Bcarce confeapes 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone.” 


Dr. Farmer points to a direct sarcasm against the puritans, iu the 
Constable’s account of Master Froth and the Clown :— Precise 
villains they are, that Yam sure of; and woid of ail profanation in 
the world, that good Christians ought to have.” 

Mr. Malone has assigned the composition of this play to the latter 
end of the year 1603. 

The part of the Duke is not calculated to call forth any very 
powerful energies of the actor. Tris calm, dignified, and reflective; 
and was finely sustained by the late Mr. Kemble. It was in thia 
character that Mr. Joseph Paterson, an actor long attached to the 
Norwich company, of great versatility of Gilent, and in private life 
much respected, nade his final exit from the stage of life. In Octo. 

aber, 1758, be was performing the Duke, which he played in amas. 
terly style; Mr. Moody waa the Claudio; and, in the third act, where 
(as the Friar) he was preparing Ciaudio for execution the uext morn 
ing, wt these words,— 
“ Reason thus with life : 
If 1 do lose thee, ] do lose a thing 
That none bat foola would keep. A breath thou art ---—" 


Here he paused, and, droppiug into Mr. Moody’s arms, instantly ex: 
pired! 

Mrs. Siddons, in Isabella, wae great indeed. Among her many 
triuinphs of genins, the following noble burst standa pre-eminent 


“There spake my brother—there my father’s grace 
Did utter forth a voice!” 


That the acting might be perfect in all its parts, Charles Kemble 
played Claudio, and Emery, Barnardine. The few words put into 
the mouth of this dissolute prisoner were given with astonishing 
power by Einery, who, in reality, logked the wretch described by 
the poet, “ Untit to live or die.” 


cP D——G. 


Costume. 





DUKE.—First dréss ;—Green velyet tunicand cloak, trimmed with 
ermine, green cap, russet boots and spurs, gauntlets, gold belt round 
waist. Second dress :—Friar’s grey gown, with hood up. Third 
dress :-—Crimson velvet tunic, richly trimmed with gold, dark purple 
robe, richly trimmed with gold and ermine, Spanish hat, with coro- 
net apd handsome plume of white feathers, white stacking panta- 
loons, black shoes, slashed. The whole dress very superb. 

ANGELO.— Full black gown, across the right shoulder is fastened 
ascurlet coloured scarf drapery, which nearly reaches the ancle bot ; 
behind and before ; at each end is suspended a large scarlet tasselh 
white lace collar, black stockings and black shoes, black hat, with 
square crown, and scarlet pendant. 

ESCALUS,--Dbib, Grey bair and beard. No pendant to hat. 

CLAUDIO.--'Tabbed scarlet jacket, white satin vest, scarlet pan- 
taloons, grees silk sash tied behind, scarlet square crowned cap 
with white plume {al] handsomely trimmed and ornamented with 
silver lace and spangles), lace collar, russet boots, 

LUCIO and FREDERICK.-—Ibid. 

LEOPOLD,---Yetlow satin vest, in every other respect aa Ciac- 
pro, but trimmed with gold. 

PROVOST.-—-Fuall black gown, with black tassels (similar to that. 
worn by 2 Muster of Arts}, a point lacp collar, black hat, black boots. 

FROTH.--Common blue shape, trimmed with brown worsted 
binding, dark brown hose. 

PUMPEY.--Plain body of brown serge, slightly puffed, and trim- 
med with green, red stockings with blue clocks, blue breeches, very 
short green apron, black shoes with red ties. 

FRIAR PETER.--A Grey Friar’s gown, cross, and beads ; flesh 
coloured legs and sandals ; grey hairs. 


ISABELLA.--Plain slate coloured dress, anda Jong white veil 
flowing from the bead, cross suspended from a crimson and black 
cord, fastened round the waist by white silk cord. 

MARIANA.—White satin dress, and white veil, 

FRANCISCA,—A Nun's dress. 

MRS. OVERDONE.~-Rich ight blue satin petticoat, black vel 
vet body, with four long tabs which reach down to the knee, trim. 
med with small pattern point lace, point lace handkerchief, black 
velvet head-dress, trimmed with point. 


@ast of the Characters, 
As performed at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lune, 1824. 


0 Duke i we . oo.  . Mr. Macready 
Angelo ‘ ‘ 2 ; ‘ Mr. Terry 
Kiscalus ‘ ; é ‘ : Mr. Younge 
Claudio , . é : ‘ Mr. Archer 
Lucio , : ; , . Mr. Liston 
Frederick .  . .  .SsOMrry Pentey 
Leopold ‘ ; P j Mr. Mercer 
Friar Peter : ‘ : : Mr. Pope 


Isabella ‘ ‘ , ‘ ' Mrs. Bunn 
Mariana. , . , ; Miss L. Kelly 
Francisea ‘ : ; ; Miss Smithson 
Mrs, Overdone  . : ‘ : Mrs. Harlowe 





ACT 1, 


“SCENE 1—The : Dake’ & Palace. : ) BOs : fe : 


The Dugs, Freperick was Lzoroin, te aa 
Escauus, Lu. discovered. The Duxe, dreseed as. 
for hie journey, ts seated at x. of a table: in Rec. 
writing.—Esca.us stands L,c.—FREDERICK ‘and 
Leopoip wait a little retired, n—Sofa, Books, 
Chairs, Papers, Tables, ‘Pens, ah: eee Green 
Cloth on Table. ° 


Duke. (R.c.) Esealus— reas 
_ Eseal. My lord. 

Duke. of government the srniiie to unfold, | 
Would seem in me to affect speech.and discourse ; $ “ eae 
Since 1 am put to know, that your own praise en 
Exceeds, in that, the lists of all advice Co eas 
My strength can give you: — Poueiar ay Bi ic 
The nature of our people, .. | 
Our city’s institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you are.a rome in 
As art and practice hath enrich i 
That we remember: there is our commission, my 
From which. we would:not have you warp.) 

(Escauus knecla, and takes his Commission 
Call hither, (Lrorou advances, R. 
t say, bid some before us Angelo irre. na 
‘{ Beit Laoroun, 2. 
What figure of us, think you, he will: bear 2.) 0° 
For, you must know, we have wi gpecia ou) 
Elected him our absence tosapplys 
Lent him our terror, dress'd him #; th our love; 
And given his deputa! the ‘organs " 
Of our own pow er what think you of: i 
. Recal, If any in Vienna be of worth — 
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oo To mndeeg e. pach =e erace and honour, 
om Bri nore ana J Avagnd, n.—Lzorown goes to 
oo ‘ is former place, : | 
ce p Look, where he comes, 
Mage (Rs). Always obedient to om grace *s will, 
iG I come to know your pleasure. 
Duke, Angelo, 

phere $3.8 kind of character in thy life. 

-, That, to the observer, doth thy history 
Bs Fully unfold :— [ Takes the other Commission. 
In cur remove, be thou at full ourself ; 
Mortality and mercy in Vienna. 
. Live in-thy tongue and heart; old Escalus, 
‘Though first in question, is thy secondary : : 
e ge slg Soke oe 

_ ow, good my lord, 
: eas ere be some more test’ made of my metal, 
Before so noble and so great: a figure. 

Be stamp’d upon it, 
Duke. We have ‘with a leaven’d and prepared cheice 
Proceaded to you; therefore take your honours. 

| [AxeErno kucela, and receives his Commission. 
, We shi I-write to you, | 
As time and our concernin nings shall importune, 

‘How it goes with us ; and do look to know me 
= What: doth defall., you here. [ Rises, and comes for- 
% qward.)—So, fare you well: __ 
To the hopeful execution: do I. leave you 
Of your commissions.,; 
Ange Net, give leave, my lord, | 
‘That ‘we may bring you somethin on » the way. 
Duke. My haste may net admi ite... 

I'll privity away.) 

f. LOreates to Ry. and signs to Lto. gud Frep, ¢ to go. 
| w-Baeeunt Ledand Bary. 
wie : Ekle ‘mine hondur, have - do 

any: “struple: your scope is as. ne bled 

So to enforce, or. hoy Analaiaeged es 











por ‘phtety [Goce to Rn. 
| give: to. your purposes 
id forth, and bring : om a back in hap- 


 [ Buie, R. 
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Estal. 1 shall desire au, sir, to. give me Teave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place: | poh 
A power Thave; but of what strength and natore, Pee 
I am not yet instructed. ie 
Ang. (R. c.) "Tis so with me:—let us. withdraw. to- 
gether, a ‘EGrarscet he 
And we may soon our satisfaction have : ss 
Touching that point. en 
Eseal. 11) wait upon your hosour, « | [Bxeunt, t 


SCENE 11.~The Bein toa Monastery. 


Enter Fatan Perer and: the Dok, Le : ae 


Duke. (1.) No, holy father ; ;—throw away at | 
thought ; ae 
Believe not that the dribbling darts of love _ 
Can pierce a complete bosom: why I desire thee. 
‘To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and: ends 
Of burning youth. | oe 
Peter, (r.) May your grace speak of. it? 
Duke. My holy sir, none better knows. than you, 
How I have ever lov’d the liferemov'd; 
And held in idle price to haunt-assemblies,; 
Where youth, and costa, and witless bravery. keope, 
“| have deliver'd to Lord Angelo, 
(A manof stricture, and firm: abstinence,): et Soh hash 
My absolute power and place here:in.” Vienna, Paes 
And he supposes me travell’d to Poland; 0.5. 
For so Ihave strew’ ‘dit in the common, 
And so it is receiv’d, Now, - plone sir, 
You will demand of me why I do this? 
| Peter. Gladly, my lord; gooey 
Duke. We have. strict statutes, and 
(The needful bits, and | curbs 10 headstron: 
Which for these fourteen years we have tet 
Now--ais fond f heres, | 
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Goes all decorum, — 
Peter. 1 rested in your grace 
To unloose this tied-up justice, when you oe 
‘And itin you more dreadful would have seem’d, 
Then in Lord Angelo. 
Duke. I do fear too dreadful: ae 
Sith ‘twas my fault, to give the people scope, 
-*Twould be my tyranny, to strike, and gall them 
For what I bid them dos for we. bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have their ermissive pass, 
Aad not the punishment. Therefore, my father, 
Thaveen Angelo impos’d the office ; 
Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home : 
And, to’ ehold his swa : 
I will, as “twere a brother of your order, 
Visit both prince and people: therefore, I pr ’ythee, 
Supply-me with the habit, and instruct me 
_ How I may. formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar.— [Crosses ton. C.—PETER goes up 
tend Stage, on u.and opens the Monastery Gates, 
ta 1.]~ More reasons for this action, 
At our more leisure, shail I render you ; 
Only this one i—Lord Angelo is precise ; 
_ [Goes towards Prrer. 
| Stands at a guard with envy; scarce confesses 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
~ Is more to bread than stone’: hence shall’we see, 
Af pore, Shange har) site what our seemers be. 
[£xewnt, into the Monastery, 1. c. 


The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 


7) SOEN E HI conde. Street. 


12 4 0, and Fazpen ICK, L. 


) ne the Duke, with the other dukes, come 

wosition with ‘the King of Hungary, why, 
dak, ail upon the king, — coe, 

: : nt us its peace, but not the 
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Lweio. Ay, that he raged. : 

Fred. Why, it was a commandment to. command the 
captain and all the rest from their functions; they put 
forth to steal : there’s not a soldier of us all: that, in the 
thanksgiving before meat, doth relish the petition wall 7 
that prays for peace. 

Leo. l never heard any soldier dislike i oe | 

Lucio. I believe thee; for, I think, thou. never wast 
where grace was said. : 


Enter Mrs, OveRDoNE, R. crying. 


Fred. How now? Which of your hips hs the most 
profound sciatica ? : 
Over. (8.) Well, well; there's one yonder arrested; 
oe carried to prison, was worth five poe of = 3 
a J : 
Lucio. Who’s that, I pray thee ? : ‘ 
Over. Marry, sir, that’s Claudio, Siguior Clandio. - iy 
Fred. Claudio to prisen! it is not so. . :) 
Over. Nay, but [ know it is so: I saw him arrested ; 
saw him carried away; and, which is more,. within 
these three days his head is to be chopped off, 
Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have it | 
so. Artthou sure of this? [Crosses to Mus. Over. 
Over. Tam too sure of it: and, they Bays. it is for. 
getting Madam Julietta with child. 
. “[ Crosses tou crying. | 
Lucio. Believe me, this may. be: : he promised to meet 
me two hours since ; and he was ever precise in promise 
keeping. | Away: let's go learn the truth, 
Exeunt with Leoroin and FReperice, Re 
Over. Thus, what with the war, what with the gal- 
lows, and what with poverty, Lem customi-shrunk. 


Enter Pompey, R. hovling. ep e 


How now? what's the news ‘with you? . 
Pom. Yonder man is carried-to. prison. : 
Over. What, is there.a maid ‘with child & 
Pom. No; but there’ 8: woman with maid by him: —, 

You have net heard of the proclamation hewe yon: 2 
Over. What proclamatio ony ian?; a8 
Pom. All houses in’ the. subui 

plucked down... 

wealth eat Suge , 
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Pom. Here comes Signior Claudio, | ee by the provost 
to prison. 
Over. Let’s withdraw. [ Exeunt, 1. 


Enter Provost, with Wand and Keys, Cuaupio, and 
Tno Apparitors, with Wands, x. who cross behind, 
and wait, b. 


Claud. (8.) Fellow, why dost thou show me thus to 
the world? 

Bear mo to prison, where I am committed. 

Prov. (x.) I do it not in evil disposition, 
But from Lord Angelo, by special charge. 
Claud, Thus can the demi-god, authority, 

Make us pay down tor our offence by weight :— 

The words of heaven ;—on whom it will, it will; 
On whom, it will not, so; yet still ’tis just. 


band Lvecio, Faepenice, and Leopoup, k.—FRep. 
and Leo, arm-in-arm, 


Lucio. (a.¢.) Why, how now, Claudio? whence 

comes this restraint ? ; 

Claud. (1.c.) From too much liberty, my Lucio, 

liberty : 
_AS surfeit is the father of much fast, 
So every scope by the immoderate use 
‘Turns to restraint : our natures do pursue, 
(Like rats that ravin down their proper bane) 
A thirsty evil; when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If 1 "could speak so wise ly under an arrest, I 
would send for certain of my creditors: and yet, to say 
the trath, {had as lief have the foppery of freedom, as 
the morality of iinprisonmeny—W hat! s thy offence, 

staudio? — 
Claud. What, ‘put to speak of, would offend again. 

Lucio. What is it? Murder? 

Claud. No 
Prov. (t.) ‘Away, sirs you must 0. | 
~ Claud. One word, good friend :—[ Provost retires, 

ane RED, and Lxo, retire to R. c. }—Lasio, a 

werd with you. ” 

Lucio, Gare ce.) A handred, if they will do you any 

Foo 

Claud. ‘Thus stands it with me: upon a truecontract, 
I got possession of Julietta’s bed ; 
You k now ‘the lady + phe is fast any wife, © 
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Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order; this we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer.of her friends ; | 
From whom we thorght it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for as. But it chances, 
The stealth of our most mutual entertainment, 
With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 
Lucio. (n.c.) With child, perhaps? 
Claud. (u.c.) Unhappily, even so; 
And the new deputy now for the Duke 
Awakes we all the enrolled penalties, . 
Which have, like unscour'd armour, hung by the wall 
So jong, that fourteen zodiacs have gone round, 
And none of them been worn: and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
Freshly on me: ’tis, surely, for a name. 

Lucio, Y warrant, itis: and thy head stands so tickle 
on thy shoulders, that a milk-maid, if she be in love, 
inay sigh it off, 

Claud. J pr’ythee, Lucio, do me this kind service: 
This day my sister should the cloister enter, 

And there receive her approbation ; 

Acquaint her with the danger of my state; | 
implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 

To the strict deputy; bid herself assay him 5 

Thave great hope in that: for in her youth 

There is a prone and speechless cialect, 

Such as moves men; beside, she hath prosperous art 
Whien she will play with reason and discourse, 

And well she can persuade. i 

Lucio. T pray, she may: as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, as for the enjoying of thy life, whe I 
would be sorry should be thus foolishly lost at a game of 
ticktack. Ill io her. ‘ 

[Going close to R.—Pro. Frep. and Leo. advance, v. 

Claud. T thank you, good friend Lucie. 

Lucio, Within two hours. [ait Lucio, Re, 

Claud, Come, officer, away. | 

[Hxit, preceded by Prov. and followed by the tivo 

Appa. tu. then exeunt Faro. and Luo. 1. 
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SCENE IV.—A Nunnery, Door, tv. 


Enter 1saRpe via and FRANCISCA, R. 


Isab. And have you nuns no further privileges? 
Fran. (n.c.) Are not these large enough ? 
Isab. (u.c.) Yes, truly; I speak not as desiring 


MOFe 5 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhood, [ Ringing without, L. 


Lucio. {| Without, t.] Ho! Peace be in this place ! 
Isab. Who's that which calls? 
Fran. it is a man’s voice: gentle Isabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his business of him; 
You may, I may not; you are yet unsworn: 
When you have vow'd, you must not speak with men, 
But in the presence of the prioress. 
[Ringing without, uw. 
Lucio. oe L.} Peace be in this place! Ho! 
H 


Fran, He calls again; I pray you, answer him. 
[Ewit, R- 
Isab. Who is’t that calls? [Opens i. D. 


Enter Lucio, &. 


Lueto, Hail, virgin, if you be; as those cheek-roses 
Proclaim you are no less! Can you so stead me, 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 
A novice of thig place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother, Claudio ? 

Isab. (R.c.) Why her unhappy brother? Let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
1} am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Lucio, (u.c.) Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 

reets you: 

Not to be weary with you, he’s in prison. 

Jsab, Woe me! For what? 

Lucio. For that, which, if myself might be his judge, 
He should receive his punishment in thanks : 
His friend is pregnant by him.” 

Isab. My cousin Juhiet? 

Lucio, 1s she your cousin ! 

Isab. Adoptedly ; as school-maids change their names, 
By vain though apt affection. 

Lucio. She it is. | 

Isab. O, let him marry her ! 
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Lucio. This is the point. 
The Duke is very strangely gone from hence ; 
Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, 
Governs Lord Angelo; a man, whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; 
He hath pick’d out an act, 
Under whose heavy sense your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit; he arrests him on it; 
And follows close the rigour of the statute, 
To make him an example: all hope is gone, 
Unless you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo :—and that’s my pith 
Of business ’twixt you aad your poor brother. 
Isab. Doth he so seek his life? 
Lucio. Has censur’d him 
Already ; and, as I hear, the Provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 
fsab. Alas! what poor ability’s in me 
To do him good ? 
Lucio. Assay the power you have. 
Jsab. My power! Alas! I doubt— 
Lucio. Our doubts are traitors, 
And make us lose the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt: go to Lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue, 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and kneel, 
All their petitions are as freely theirs 
Ag they themselves would owe them. | 
[Goes towards tu. 
Isab. Vl see what I.can do [Goes towards B. 
Lucio. (.) But, speedily, | | | 
fsab. (a.) I will about it straight ; 
No longer staying but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair, Lhumbly thank you: 
Commend me to my brother: soonatnight 
(ll send him certain word of my success. 
Lucio. I take my leave of you. | 
Isab. Good sir, adieu. tee a 
[Exetnt Isapetna, BR. and Lucio, b. 


END OF ACT 1. 
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ACT Ii.. 


SCENE 1l.—-Angelo’s House.— Table and two Chairs. 


Enter Escatus, ANGELO, R. and Provost, who 
waits behind, R. 


Any. (Lu. c.) We must not make a scarecrow of the 
law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one shape, till custom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror, 
fiscal, (n.c.) Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 
Than fall, and bruise to death: alas! this gentleman, 
Whom If would save, had a most noble father. 
Let but your honour know, 
(Whom I believe to be most strait in virtue) 
Had time coher’d with place, or place with wishing, 
Whether you had not, sometime in your life, 
Ere’d in this poiut which now you censure him, 
And pull’d the law upon you. 
. Ang. ’Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to fall. 
You may not so extenuate his offence, 
For T have had such faults; but rather tell me, 
When I, that censure him, do so offend, 
Let mine own judgment pattern-out my deuth, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 
Escal. Be it as your wisdom will. 
Ang. Where is.the Provost? 
Prov, (a) Here, if it sae your honour. 
. ‘[Advances, BR. 
Ang. See that Claudio : [Crosses to Provost, 
Be executed by nine to-morrow: morning : 
Bring him his confessor, let bim ‘be prepar’d; 
For that’s the utmost of his pilgrimage. 
Es pee Well, Heaven for ve e him! a8 eka us all! 











Why dost thou ask again? 
Prov, Lest 1 might bé toe rash: 
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Under your goed correction, I have seen 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o’er his doom. 
Ang. Goto! let that be mine : 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you shall well be spar’d, { Crosses to x. 
Prov. I craye your honour's pardon.— 
What shall be done, sir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She’s very nearher hour. 
Ang. Dispose of her 
To some more fitting place; and that with speed. 


Enter Troomas, b. 


Tho. Here is the sister of the man condemn’d, 
Desires access to you. 

Ang, (r.) Hath he a sister? : 

Prov, (c.) Ay, my good lord; a very virtuous maid, 
Aud to be shortly of a sisterhood, | 7 
If not already. | 

Ang. Well, let fide be admitted. . 

| | oa tae [Rrit Tuomas, 1. 
See you, the fornieatress be remov'd' sy — 
Let her have needful, bat not Javish, means 5 . 
There shall be order for it. 

Enter Lucio-and WsaBpeuua, . - 

Prov, Save your honour! 3 (Exit, ne 

Ang, You are welcome: what's your will? —° — 

Isab. [Crosses toc.] Jama Waetal suitor to your 

honour, 
ane but your honour béer's mes 
Ang. Wells what's your duit: 7 

Tsab. (c.) There is-a ‘viee, ‘that * most 1 do abhor, 
And most desire should meet the blow of justice ; 
For which I would not plead, but: that 1 must 5 
For which I must not plead, but that: i an, nas 
At war, "twixt will and-will not, 0 "| , 

Ang. (r.c.) Wells the: mutter? ce 

isch. Lhavea brother i is condeitin'd to die: ae 
T de beseech you, ket: it be his fault,” ©. ees 
And wot my-brother., °° ; 

“Ang. Coudemn the fautt, anid not the. actor of at 7 
Why, every fault’s eondemn’d, ere it be doné > : 
Mine were the very-eypher of a func 7 
To fine the faults, whose fine stan 
And let go by the actor. 
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Isab, O just, but severe law ! 
I had a brother then.—Heaven keep your honour ! 
(Retiring, i. c. 
Lucio. (t.) Give’t not o’er so: to him again, entreat 


. him; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold. _ (Aside, to Tsapecua,. 


Iscib. Must he needs die? 
| [Advancing rapidly to Anc. 
Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 
sia (zu. ¢.) Yes; Ido think that you might pardon 
: hin, 
And ‘neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 
Amg. (8. ©.) I will not do’t. 
Is'ab, But can you, if you would ? 
Aing, Look, what ¥ will not, that I cannot do. 
Isatb, But might you do’t, and do the world no wrong, 
If, so yrour beart were touch’d with that remorse 
AS mine? is to him ? 
Ang, e’s sentenc’d; “tis too late. , 
Isab, "Loo late? why, no; I, that do speak a word, 
May callt it back again: well, believe this, 
No cererfaony that to great ones “longs, 
Not thse king’s crown, nor the deputed sword, 
The rharshal’s truncheon, nor the judge’s robe, 
Become them with one half so good a grace, 
As jmercy does, 
If¢ he had been as you, and you as he, 
«You would have slipped, like him; bat:he, like you, 
~ Would not have been so stern. 
Ang. ’Pray you, be gone. 
Isab. 1 wouid to heaven { had your potency, 
And you were Isabel! should it then be thus ? 
No; 1 would tell what ‘twere to be a judge, 
And what a prisoner. : 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waste your words. 
Tsab. Alas! alas! ! 
Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ; 
And he that might the ‘vantage best have took, 
Found out the remedy :. how would you be, 
if he, which is the top of judgment, should 
But judge you, as you are?.O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made, oe 
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Ang. Be you content, fair maid ; 

itis the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son, 
It should be thus with him; he must die to-morrow. 

Isub. To-morrow? QO, that’s sudden! Spare him, 

spare him ; | [ Falls on her knees. 

Tle’s not prepar’d for death ! | 

Good, good my lord, bethink you: 

Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 

There’s many have committed it. 

Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it hath 

slept: 

Those many had not dar’d to do that evil, 

If the first man that did infringe the edict 

Had answer’d for his deed. 

disab. Yet show some pity. 

Ang. Ishow it most of all, when I show justice ; 
For then J pity those I do not know, 
Which a dismiss’d offence would after gall 5 
And do him right that, answering one feud wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied 3 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

{ He raises her. 

Isab. So, you must be the first, that gives this sen- 

tence 5 
And he, that suffers: O, it is excellent 
To have a giant’s strength ; but it is tyranmnous 
To use it like a giant. [| Crosses lo w. 

Lucio. That’s well said. [Aside. 

sub. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne’er be quiet 3 
For every pelting, petty officer, 

Would use his heaven for thunder; nothing but thun- 
der.— i 
Merciful heaven! 
Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
Split’st the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, 
Than the soft myrtle :—O, but man, proud man 
Dress‘d in a little brief authority, | | 
Most ignorant of what he’s most assur’d, 
His glassy essence--like an angry ape, 
: 7 ANGELO retires and sits R.c. 
Plays such fantastick tricks before high heaven, — 

As make the angels weep ! eee 
Lucio. O, to-him, to him, wench: he will relent : 
He's coming ; I perceive it. [ Aside, to IsauEeLya. 

Be | a 
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Escatl. (c.) How know you that? 

Elb. My wife, sir, whom I detest before heaven = 
your honour-—— 

Esseal. Wow! thy wife? 

 Elb, Ay, sir: whom, { thank heaven, is an honest 
woman--— 

“scat. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

El. Isay, sir, UT will detest myself also, as weli as 
she, that this house is a naughty house. 

Kseal.. How dost thou know that, constable ? 

Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife; who, if she had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accused in 
adultery, and all uncleanliness, there. 

#seal. By the woman’s means ? 

Kilb. Ay, sir, by Mistress Overdone’s means: but as 
she spit in his face, [Pointing to Frorn] so she defied 
him, 

Pom, (n.c.) Sir, if it please you honour, this is not 
50. 

Hlb. Prove it before this varlet here, thou honour- 
able man, prove it. 

Pom. Sir, she came in, great with child, and longing, 
saving your honour’s reverence, for stewed prunes :— 
sir, we had but two in the house, which at that very 
distant time stood, as it were, ina fruit-dish, a dish of 

some three-pence ; your honour has seen such dishes ; 
they are not China dishes, but very good dishes. 

Kiseat, Goto, go to; no matter for the dish, sir. 

Pom. No, iudeed, sir, not of a pins; you are therein 
in the right: but, to the. point: as I say, this Mistress 
Elbow, being, as Tsay, with child, aud longing, as J 
Said, for primes ; and having but two in the dish, as I 
said-—~Master Froth here, this very man, having eaten 
the rest, as Esaid, and, as | say, paying for them very 
honestly ;~~for, as you know, Master Froth, I could 
not give you three-pence again. 

Froth, (n.) No, indeed. | 

Pom. Very well :—you being then-—— 

veal, Come, you are a tedious fool: to the purpose. 
What was deneto Elbow’s wife, that he hath cause to 
complain oft. Come me to what, owas done to Elbow’ s 
wife, once more, 

Pom. Once, sir! there was nothing done to her once. 

Kibo ‘beseech ye ‘sir, ask ‘him what this man did to 
=, wife, he — 

ee Wel 









: sir s what a did this gentleman to her? 
- § 
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Pom, I beseech you, sir, look in this gentleman's 
face :—good Master Froth, look upon bis honour ; “tis 
for a good purpose: doth your honour mark his face? 

Escal. Ay, sir, very well. 

Pom. Doth your honour see any harm in his face ? 

Escal. Why, no. 

Pom. 1'l\ be supposed upon a book, his face is the 
worst ‘thing about Pim : wood then; if his face be the 
worst thing about him, how could Master Froth do the 
constable’s wife any harm? 1 would know that of your 
honour. 

Escat. Constable, what say you to it? 

Eli. First, an it like you, the house is a respected 
house ; next, this is a respected fellows; and his mis- 
tress is a respected woman. 

Pom. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more respected 
person than any of us all. 

Alb. Variet, thou fiest; thou liest, wicked varlet; 
the time is yet to come, that she was ever respecled with 
man, woman, or child. 

Pom. Sir, she was respected with him, before he mar- 
ried with her. 

Escal. Which is the wiser here-——Justice or Iniquity ? 
Is this true ? 

Elb, O, thou caitiff ! O, thou varlet! O, thou wicked 
Hanuibal ! I respected with her, before I was married 
to her? Hf ever I was respected with her, or she with 
me, let not your worship think me the poor duke’s 
officer :—prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or ’H have 
mine action of battery on thee. 

Eseal. Uf he took you a box o’ the ear, you might 
have your action of slander too, 7 

iib. Marry, ¥ thank your good worship for it:-— 
what is’t your worship’s pleasure 1 shall do with this 
wicked caitiff? , = 

Escat. (c.) Truly, officer, because he hath some of- 
fences in him, that thou wouldst discover if thou couldst, 
jet him continue in his courses, till thou knowest what 
they are, 2 hg 

Elb, Marry, I thank your worship for it: [Crosses 
to Pompry] thou seest, thou wicked varlet now, what’s 
come upon thee; thou art to continue now, thou varlet ; 
thou art to continue, - es LRetires up. 
_ EBseal. (x. c.) [Crosses by Exs,] Come hither tome, 
Master Froth. [Pomrry puts Frorn next to Esca- 
Lus.} Master Froth, 1 would not have you acquainted 
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with tapsters ; they will draw you, Master Froth, and 
you will hang thew : get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

Froth, (a.c.) Lthank your worship: for mine own 
part, I never come into any room in a tap-house, but I 
am drawn in. 

Escal, (u. ¢.) Well; no more of it, Master Froth : 
farewell. | frit Fron, r.| Come you hither to 1 ye, 
Master Tapster; what’s your name, Master Tapster ? 

Pom, [Advancing to a. ¢.] Pompey. | 

Egeal, Jadvise you, let me not find you before me 
agaia upon any complaint bi aheles er; if } do, Pom- 
pey, I shall beat you to your tent, and prove a shrewd 
 Crsar to you; in plain dealing, Pompey, [ shall have 
you whipped : 80, for this time, Pompey, fare you well, 

{[Kollows Pompey to pr. c. 

Pom. I thank your worship for your good counsel: 
but PE shall follow it, ag the flesh and fortune shall bet- 
ter determine. [Hrit, R. 

Escal. Come hither to me, Master Elbow, come 
hither, Master Constable, [ELpow advances to 1. ¢ | 
How long have you been in this place of constable ? 

Elb, (u, 6.) Seven year anda half, sir. 

Eseal, (to c.) I thought, by your readiness in the 
office, you had continued in itsome time: you gay, seven 
years together ? 

él. Anda half, sir. 

scat. Alas! it hath been great poe to you! They 
do you wrong to pul you so oft upon’t: are there not 
men in your ward sufficient to serve it? 

Hill. ‘Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters: as 
they are chosen, they are glad to choose we for them 3. 
1 do it for some ‘piece of money, and go through with all. 

Escal. Look you, bring me in the names of some six 
or seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 

ib. To your worship’s house, sir? 

Escal. To my house: fare you well. 

{Excunt, with Appar ores n, Evsow and Tip- 

staves, L. 


SCENE I 11 Angelo 8 ‘Howse: as before Table and 
. | ino Chairs. | e 
eee Eater ANGELO, Rie s.3 ) 
Ang. (c.) ¥ hen i L weal. pray | “4 think, 1 think ant 
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‘Fo several subjects: heaven hath my empty words ; 
Whilst my intention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Isabel: heaven in my mouth, 

And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil 

Of my conception. 


Enter Tuomas, L. 


How now, who’s there? 
Tho. One Isabel, a sister, 
Desires access to you, 
Ang. Teach her the way. [ait Tuomas, x. 
O heavens |! 
Why does my blood thus muster to my heart, 
Making both it unable for itself, 
And dispossessing all my other parts 
Of necessary. fitness ? 


Enter ISaApeLLa, L. 


How now, fair maid? 
Isab. Cam come to know your pleasure. 
Ang. That you might know it, would much better 
please me, 
Than to demand what ’tis. Your brother enmot live. 
Isab, Even so ?7-—Heaven keep your honour! 
[Reliring, wt. 
Ang. Yet may he live awhile :—and, it may be, 
As long as you, or [:—yet he must die. 
sab. Under your sentence ? 
Ang. Yea. 
Isab. When, I beseech you? [adrancing to u.c.] that 
in kis reprieve, 
Longer, or shorter, he may be so fitted, 
That his soul sicken not. 
Ang. (nk. ¢.) Answer to this ; 
T, now the voice of the recorded | Jaw, | 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life : 
Might there not be a charity in sin, 
"To save this brother's life 7 
isab, Please you to do’t, 
I'll take it as a peril to my soul, 
It is no sin at all, but charity. 
Ang. Pleas'd you to do’t, at peril of your soul, 
Were equal poise of sin and charity. 
Ieab. That 1 do beg his life, if it be sin. 
Heaven, let me bear it! you granting of.my suit, 
If that be sin, Ul make it my morn prayer 
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To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your answer, 
Ang. Nay, but hear me: 
Your sense pursues pot mine: either you are ignorant, 
Or seem so, craftily ; and that’s not good. 
Isab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciously to know I am no better. 
Ang. 'Thus wisdom wishes to appear most bright, 
When it doth tax itself: 
But mark me ; 
To be received plain, VU speak more gross: 
Your brother is to die. 
Isab. So. 
Ang. And his offence is so, as it appears, 
Accountant Lo the law upon that pain. 
Isabh, True. 
Ang. (1. c.) Admit no other way to save his life— 
(As 1] subscribe not that, nor any other, 
But in the loss of question)—that you, his sister, 
Finding yourself desir’d of such a person, 
Whose credit with the judge, or own great place, 
sould fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law; and that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
You must lay dowy the treasures of your person 
To this supposed, or else let him suffer ; 
What would you do? 
Isab. (a.c.) As much for my poor brother, as myself: 
That is, were [ under the terms of death, 
The impression of keen whips Pd wear as rubies, 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That, longing, I have been sick for, ere I'd yield 
My person up to shame. 
Ang. Then must your brother die. 
Isab, And twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother died at once, 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever. , 
Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander’d so ? 3 
Isab. Ignomy in ransom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houses: lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. | 
Any. You seem'd of late to make the law a tyrant; ; 
And rather prov'd the sliding of your brother — 
A merriment, than a vice. 
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Isab. O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, 
To have what we’d have, we speak not what we mean: 
I something do excuse the thing | hate, 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 
Ang. We are all frail. 
Isab. Hise let my brother die. 
Ang. Nay, women are frailtoo. sg. 
Isab. Ay, as the glasses where they view themselves ; 
Which are as easy broke as they make forms, 
Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are soft as our complections are, 
And credulous to false prints. 
Ang. Y think it well: 
And from this testimony of your own sex, 
Since, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
Than faults may shake our frames, let me be bold ;— 
¥ do arrest your words; be that you are, 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you’re none 5 
If you be one, as you are well express'd 
By all external warrants, show it now, 
By putting on the destin’d livery. . 
Isab, Y have no tongue but one: gentle my lord, 
Let me entreal you speak the former language. 
Ang. Plainly conceive, J love you, 
Isab. My brother did love Juliet; and you tell me, 
That he shall die for it, | 
Ang. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 
Isab. 1 know, your virtue hath a licence in’t, 
Which seems a little fouler than it is, 
To pluck on others. 
Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 
My words express my purpose. — 
Tsab. Ha! little honour to be much believ’d, 
And most pernicious purpose !—Seeming, seeming !— 
: | Retreating. 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for’t: | ae gore 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother, .. 
Or, with an outstretch'd throat, PHtell the world 
| 7 4 { Crosses to R. 
Aloud, what man thou art. | Ct ae oes a oe 
Ang. (L.¢.) Who will believe thee, Isabel?  _ 
My unsoil’d name, the austereness of my life, =. 
My vouch against you, and my place ithe slate, 
Will so your accusation overweigh, > 
That you shali stifle in your own report, ° 
And smell of calumny, I have begun ; — 


28 MEASURE FOR MEASURE, = [acT III, 


And now I give my sensual race the rein: 

Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite 5 

Or else he must not only die the death, 

Bat thy unkindness shall his death draw out 

To lingering sufferance. [Crosses to n.] Answer me to- 





NOrrow, 
r, by the affection that now guides me most, 
I'll prove a tyrant to him. [ Exit, R. 
Isab. (c.) To whom should J complain? Did 1 tell 
this, 


Who would believe me? O perilous mouths, 
That bear in them one and the self-same tongue, 
Kaither of condemnation or appr oof? 

Bidding the law make court’sy to their will ; 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 
To follow as it draws! Vll te my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by prompture of the blood, 
Yet hath he in him sach a mind of honoar, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down, 

He'd yield them up, 

Before his sister should her person stoop 

To such abhorr’d pollution. 

It tell him yet of Angelo’s request, 

And fit his mind to death, fer his soul’s rest. [Eait, vu, 


END OF ACT IY, 


ACT Hil. 


SCENE 1.—The Prison. 
Enter Provost, the Doke asa Friar, and CLAUDIO, R. 





Bo, then you hope of pardon from Lord 





Claud. The malserable hia te no other r medicine, 
Butoaly hope: : 
{ have hope to live, and am prepar’ ‘d go die, 
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Duke (n.) Be absolute for death: either death or life, 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with life— 
1f 1 do lose thee, T do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep: @ breath thou art, 
Servile to all the skiey influences, : 
That dost this habitation, where thou keep'st, 
Hourly afflict: merely, thou art death’s fool ; 
For him thou labour’st by thy flight to shun, 
And yet runn’st toward him still: thou art not noble ; 
For all the accommodations that thou bear’st, 
Are nars'd by baseness: thouart by no means "valiant : 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Ofa poor worm: 
Happy thou art not; 
For, what thou hast not, still thou striv'st to get ; 
And what thou hast, forget’st : 
Thou hast nor youth, nor age; 
But, as it were, an after-ditmer’s sleep 
Dreaming on both : ; for all thy blesse youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
Of paisied eld; and when thou art old, and rich, 
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty, 
To make thy riches pleasant. What's yet in this 
That bears the name of life? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths; yetdeath we fear, 
That makes these odds all even. 
Claud. I humbly thank you. 
To sue to live, I find, I seek to die ; 
And, secking death, find life: let it come on. 
Isab. { Without, L.| What, ne ! Peace here; grace 
and good company ! 
Prov. Who’s there? Come in: the wish deserves a 
welcome. [Hwrit, ue. 
Duke. Dear sir, ere long Vil visit you again. 
Jlaud. Most holy sir, Ithank you. 
Isab. He al L.] My business isa word or two 
with Claudio. 
Prov, [ Without, 1.] And very welcome. — 


Enter Provost and ISaBnevua, t. 
Look, signior, here’s your sister. - 
Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Bring me to hear them speak, where I may be 
Conceal’d.—[ Krit with Peovosr, x. 5. &. where the 
Duke is seen from time to time listening. 
Claud, Now, sister, what's the comfort? 

Cc 
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Isab. Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, 
Intends you for his swift ambassador, 

Where you shall be an everlasting leiger ; . 
Therefore your best appointment make with speed 5 
To-morrow you set on. 

Vlaud. 1s there no remedy ? 

Isab. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head, 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any ? 

Isab. Yes, brother, you may live; 

There is a devilish mercy in the judge. 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. But in what nature? 

Isab. In such a one as (you consenting to't,) 
Would bark your bonour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Claud, (a.) Let me know the point. 

Isab. (u.) O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and ¥ quake, 
Lest thou a feverous life shouldst entertain, 

And six or seven winters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar’st thou die? 
The sense of death is most in apprehension 5 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 
In corporeal sufferance tinds a pang as great 
AS when a giant dies. 
Claud. Why give you me this shame ? 
If 1 must die, 
I will encounter darkness as a bride, 
And hug it in my arms. 
{sab.x(t.c,) There spake my brother! there my 
father’s grave | 
Did utter forth a voice !—-Yes, thou must die: 
Thou art too noble to conserve 2 life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy ,— 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i’the head, and follies doth enmew, 
As falcon doth the fowl—is yet a devil. 
Clawd. The princely Angelo? 
Tsab. 0, ’tis the cuuning livery of hell, 
The danmed’st body to invest and cover 
In priestly guards !—Dost thou think, Claudia, 
Uf [ would yield to him my honour up, : 
Thou might’st be freed ? 
Claud. O, heavens! it cannot be. . 
fsab. Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank offence. 
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So to offend him still: this night’s the time 
That T should do what I abhor to name, 
Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Claud, (x. c.) Thou shalt not do’t. 

Isab. O, aid it but my life, 
i'd throw it down for your deliverance, 
As frankly as a pin. 

Cluud. Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Iyab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 

Claud. ©, Isabel! 

Tsab. What says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Isub, And shamed life a hateful. 

Claud, Ay, but to die, and go we know not where ! 
To hie in cold obstruction, and to rot; 
This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribb’d ice ; 
‘To be imprison’d in the viewless winds, 
And blown with restless violence round ‘about 
The pendent world; or to be worse than worst 
Of those, that lawless and incertain thoughts 
(imagine howling l—’tis too horrible ! 
"Phe weariest and most loathed worldly life, 
That age, ache, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death! 

Isab. Alas! alas! 

Claud, Sweet sister, let me live: 
What sin you do to save a brether’s life, 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Tsab, O, faithless coward! O, dishonest wretch ! 
Ts’t not a kind of incest, to take life 
From thine own sister's shame ? 
Take my defiance : 
Die; perish! might bat my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 
{'t! pray a thousand prayers for thy death, 


No word to save thee. [Crosses to a, 
Claud. Nay, hear me, Isabel. | 
fsab. O, fie, fie, fie! * E Crosses to wv. 
Thy sin's not accidental, but a trade’: ‘ ier 
"Tis best that thou diest quickly, ss = (ss [Going i. 


Claud. O, hear me, Isabella. . 
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Eater the Duxe as aFriar, nx. 5s. £. and advances to c. 


Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one word. 

Isab. (iu...) What is your will? 

Duke, (c.) Might you dispense with your leisure, I 
would by and by have some speech with you: the satis- 
faction I would require, is likewise your own benefit. 

Isab. TY have no superfluous leisure ; my stay must be 
stolen out of other affairs; but I will attend youa while. 

Duke. Son, Lhave overheard what hath passed be- 
tween you and your sister. Angelo had never the pur- 
pose to corrupt her; only he hath made an essay of her 
Virtue, lo practise his judgment with the disposition of 
natures; she, having the truth of bonour in her, hath 
made him that gracious denial which he is most glad to 
receive: Tam confessor to Angelo, and I know this to 
be true ; therefore prepare yourself to death : do not sa- 
tisfy your resolution with hopes that are fallible; to- 
morrow you must die: go to your knees, and make 
ready, 

Claud. Let me ask my sister pardon. [ Crosses to Isa- 
BELLA, and kisses her hand| {am so out of love with 
life, that Twill sue to be rid of it. [ Crosses to nt. 

Duke. Hold you there: farewell.—[Exvit Cravp, R.} 
— Provost, a word with you. 


Enter Provost, x. who remains close to Entrance. 


Prov, What's your will, father? 

Duke (n.) Leave me awhile with the maid ; my mind 
promises with my habit, no loss shall touch her by my 
company. 

Prov, Ty good time. | [ Exit, r. 

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair, bath made 
you good. The assault that Angclo hath made to you, 
fortune hath conveyed to my understanding: and, but 
that frailty bath examples for his fatling, I should won- 
der at Angelo. Tow will you do to content this substi- 
tute, and te save your brother ? > | 

fsab. Tam now going to resolve him. But O, how 
much is the good Duke deceived in Angelo! If ever he 
return, and [can speak to him, I wil opeo my lips in 
vain, or discover his government. | 

Duke, That shall not be much amiss: yet, as the 
matter now stands, he will aveid your accusation; he 
inade trial of you only. Therefore, fasten your ear on 
my advisings; to the love I have in doing good, a re- 

: @ : ye 
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medy presents itself. I do make myself believe, that 
you may most uprighteously do a poor wronged lady 
a merited benefit; redeem your brother from the angry 
law; dono stain to your own gracious person; and 
much please the absent Duke, if, peradventure, he 
shall ever return to have hearing of this business. 7 

Isub, Let me hear you speak further; I have spirit: 
to do any thing that appears not foul in the truth atmy 
spirit. . 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodness never fearful. 
Have you not heard speak of Mariana, the sister of 
Frederick, the great soldier, who miscarried at sea ? 

Isab. V have heard of the lady, and good words went 
with her name, 

Duke. Her should this Angelo have married; was 
affianced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed: 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
solemnity, her brother Frederick was wrecked at sea, 
having in that perished Vessel the dowry of his sister. 
But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
woman: there she lost a noble and renowned brother, 
in his love towards her ever most kind and natural ; 
with him her marriage-dowry ; with both, her combi- 
nate husband, this well-seeming Angelo. 

Tyab. Can this be s0? Did Angelo so leave her? 

Duke. Lefther inher tears, and dried not one of them 
with his comfort; swallowed his vows whole, prejend- 
ing, inher, discoveries of dishonour: in few, hestowed 
her on her own lamentation, which she yet wears for his 
sake: andhe, a marble to her tears, is washed with 
them, but relents not, : 

Isab. What a merit were it jn death, to take this 
poor maid from the world! What corruption in this 
life, that it will let this man live !—But how out of 
this can she avail? 

Duke. This fore-named maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of ber first affection ; bis unjust unkindness, 
that, in all reason, should have quencbed ber Jove, hath, 
like an impediment in the current, made it more violent 
andunruly. Go you to Angelo; answer his requiring 
With a plausible obedience ; agree with his demands to — 
the point :—only refer yourself to this advantage—first, 
that your stay with him may not be long; that the time 
may have all shadow and silence in it; andthe place an- 
Swer to convenience :-—this being granted in. course, 
now follows all. We shall advise this wronged maid to 


= 
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stead up your appointment, go in your place ; if the en- 
counter acknowledge itself hereafter, it may compel hin 
to her recompense : and here, by this, is your brother sav- 
ed, your honour untainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, 
and the corru ipt deputy scaled.—W hat think you of it? 
.. Isab. The image of it gives me content already ; and, 
Lirust, it will grow to a most prosperous perfection, 
Goer mear L. 
Duke. (Goes close to Isap.] Tt lies much in your 
holding up: haste you speedily to Angelo: if for this 
night he entreat you to his bed, give him promise of sa- 
tisfaction. LT will presently to ‘St. Luke’s ; there, at the 
moated grange, resides this dejected Mariana: at that 


place call upon me; and despatch with Angelo, that it 


may be quickly. 
Isab. t thank you for this comfort: fare you well, 
good father. | bxeunt, v. 


SCENE U1.-—The Street, as before. 


kinter Evpow, Pomrery, and two Tipstarcs, with 
Constables’ Staves, n. 
bib. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 
will needs bay and sell men and women like boasts, 


we shall have all the world drink brown and white bas- 
tard, 


Enter the Duke as a Friar, v. 


-* Bless you, good father friar! 


Duke. And you, good brother father !—W hat offence 
hath this man made you, sir? 

élb, Marry, sir, he hath offended the law ; he keepeth 
a naughty house. 

Duke, Fie, sirrah! [Crosses to Pompxy. 


The evil that ‘thou causest to be done, 


That is thy means to live: 


aS mend ; go, inend, 


Pam. Sir, 1 would prove— 


Duke. Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs for 
sin, 


"Thon wilt provehis. Take him to prison, officer ; 
2 Correction and instruction must both work, 


By this 





[Crosses to R, 
rude beast will pr ofit.. : 


- Bib. He must before the deputy, sir. 
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Enter Lucio, tb. 


Pom. Ispy comfort; I ecry bail: here's a gentleman, 
and # friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompe 7? What, at the 
wheels of Caesar? Art thou led in triumph ? Art going 
to pr ison, Pompey ? [Crosses fo Pomery. 

tom. Yes, “faith, sir. 

Lucio. Why, itisnotamiss, Pompey: [Crosses to x. ] 
farewell: go; say, | sent thee thither. Farewell, good 
Pompey: commend me tothe prison, Pompey ; you will 
turn good husbandnow, Pompeys you will keep the house, 

Pom. I hope, sir, your good worship will be my bail. 

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pompeys it is not 
the wear, Bb will pray, Pompey, to increase your bond- 
urge: if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle js 
the mere: adieu, trusty Pompey.—’ Bless you, friar! 

Duke. And you! 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint still, Pompey ? ha? 

Alb, Come your ways, sit; come. 

Pom. You will not bail me then, sir? . 

Lucio. Then, Pompey? nor now.—What news 

abroad, friar? what news? 

kib. Come your ways, sir; come. 

Lucio. Go—to kennel, Pompey, go.—[ Exewnt Wiv- 
now, Pomrry, and Tipstaves, 1.)—What news, 
ee of the Duke? 

Duke. (a. c.) Tkaow none: can you tell me of any ? 

Lucio. (i. ¢.) Some say, he is with the Emperor of 
Russia; other some, leis im Rome: but where is he, 
think you? 

Duke. b know not wees but wheresoever, TF wish 
him well, 

Lucio. It was a mad faaruution! trick of him, te steal 
from the state, and usurp the beggary he was never 
born to, Lord Angelo dukes it well in his Bienes: : he 
puts transgressian to it. 

Duke. We does well in it. 

Lucio. A little more Jenity to wenching would do 
no harm in him: something too crabbed that Way, 
friar, fe 

Duke. it is too general a vice, and severity: must 
cure it. 

Lucio, Yes, in good sooth, the vice is. of 8 great 
kindred: it is well allied: but it is irapoasible to extir- 
pate it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put.down, 
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Duke. You are pleasant, sir; and speak apace. 

Lucio. Why, what a rathless thing is this in him, to 
take away the life of a man for—Would the Duke, that 
is absent, have done this? Ere he would have hanged 
aman for the getting a hundred bastards, be would have 
paid for the nursing a thousand:—he knew the service, 
and that instructed him to mercy. 

Duke. Unever heard the absent Duke much detected 
for women: he was not inclined that way. 

Lucio. O, sir, you are deceived. 

Duke. 1s not possible. 

Lucio. Who? not the Duke? yes, your beggar of 
fifty ; and his ase was, to put a ducat in ber elack-dish: 
the Duke had crotchets in him :—he me be drank 
too; that let me inform you. 

Duke. You do him wrong, surely, 

Lucio. Sir, was an inward of his;—a shy fellow 
was the Duke :~-and, I believe, J know the cause of his 
withdrawing, 

Duke. What, 1 pr’ythee, might be the cause ? 

Lucio. No—pardon geit is a secret must be locked 
within the teeth and the lips: but this L can let you un- 
derstand—the greater file of the subject held the Duke 
to be wise. 

Duke. Wise? why, no question but he was. 

Lucio. A very superficial, ignorant, unweighing 
fellow. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or mistak- 
ing ; the very stream of bis life, and the business he 
hath helmed, must, upon a warranted need, give him 
a better proclamation: therefore, you speak anskilf uly; 
or, if your knowledge be more, it is much darkened in 
your malice, 

Lucio. Sir, L know what 1 know. 

Duke, Tecan hardly believe that, since you know not 

what youspeak. But, if aver the Duke return, (as our 
prayers are he may) let me desire you to make your 
answer before him: if it be honest you have spoke, you 
have courage to maintain it: 1 am bound to call Bpon 
you; and, EL pray you, your name? 

. Lucio. Sir, my name ‘is Lucio; well known to the 
uke. | as 
Duke. He shall know you beter, sir, if I may live to 

report you, — ete 

Lucio. I fear Ne ot, fi te : [Crosses to B. 

Duke. (4...) 0, you hope, the Duke will return no - 
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more; or you imagine me too unhurtfal an opposite, 

But, indeed, IT can do you litthe harm: you'll forswear 

this again, | 
Lucio. (r.c.) Vi be hanged first. Farewell, good 

friar ;—I pr'ythee, pray for me. The Duke, I say to 

thee again, would sat mutton on Fridays: and I say to. 

thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though she smelt 

brown bread and garlick: say, that I said so. Farewell. 

(rete R. 

Duke, (c.) No might ner greatness in mortality 

Can censure "scape; back-wounding calumny 

Vhe whitest virtue strikes : what king so strong, 

Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue 7— 

But who comes here ? [ Retires w. 


Enter Escatus, Provost, and tro Apparitors, rn. who 
stand behind in R. ¢. 


Escal. (c.) Provost, my brother Angelo will not be 
altered, Claudio must die to-morrow: let him be fur- 
nished with divines, and haveall charitable preparation. 

Prov. [Crosses to &.) So please you, this friar hath 
been with him, and advised him for the entertainment of 
death. [ Baxié, vu. 

Escal. Good even, good father. . 

Duke, (t.) Bliss and goodness on you! 

seal, OF whence are you? 

Duke, (u.c¢.) Not of this country, though my chance 

16 now , 
To use it for my time: Tama brother 
QO! gracious order, lately come from the see, 
in special business from his holiness. . 

seal. (n.) What news abroad i’the world? 

Duke, None, but that there is se great a fever on 
goodness, that the’dissolution of it must cure it.I pray 
you, sir, of what disposition was the duke? 

Eseal, One, that, above all other strifes, contended 
especially to know himself, | | 

Duke. What pleasure was he given to? ad 

Escal. Rather rejoicing to see another merry, than, 
merry at any thing which professed to make him re- 
Joice: a gentleman of all temperance. But leave we 
him to his events, with a prayer they may prove pros- 
perous; and let me desire to know how you dind Claudio 
prepared: Tam made to understand, that you have lent 
him visitation. | ign 
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Duke. He professes to have received no sinister mea- 
sure from his judge, but most willingly huinbles himself 
to the determination of justice: yet had he framed to 
himself, by the instruction of his frailty, many deceiving 
promises of life; which 1, by my good leisure, have 
discredited to him, and now he is resolved to die. 

Kyeal, You have paid the heavens your function, and 
the prisoner the very debt of your calling. I have la- 
boured for the poor gentleman, to the extremest shore of 
my modesty; but my brother-justice have TF found so 
severe, that he hath forced me to tell him, he is indeed— 
justice, 

Duke. Tf his own life answer the straitness of his pro- 
ceeding, it shall become him well: wherein if he chance 
to fail, he hath sentenced himself, 

Escal. am going to visit the prisoner: [ Crosses tov. | 
Fare you well, 

Duke. (u.c.) Peace be with you! 

[éccunt Escatus and Apparitors, t. 
He, who the sword of heaven will bear, 
Should be as holy as severe : 
More nor less to others paying, 
Than by self-offences weighing, 
Shame to him, whose ernel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking ! 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 
"To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 
QO, what may man within him hide, 
Though angel on the outward side !— 
(c.) Graft against vice ] aust apply: 
With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed, but despis’d ; 
So dinguise shall, by the disguis’d, 
Pay with falsehood, false exacting, 
Aad perform an old contracting. Phail. wu. 


TND OF ACT L1F 
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ACT WV. 


SCENE L—The Prison, Door in Fiat, x. 
Enter Provost with a warrant, and Pompry, tv. 


Prov, Come hither, sirrah:--can you cat off a man's 

head? ; 

Pom. {f the man be a bachelor, sir, Ecan: but if he 
be a married man, he is his wife’s head, and I can never 
cut off a woman's head. 

Prov. Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and vivid 
me a direct answer. To-morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardine: here is in our prison a com- 
mon executioner, who in his office lacks a helper: if you 
will take it on you to assist him, it shall redeem you 
from your gyves ; if not, you shall have your full time 
of imprisonment, and your deliverance with an unpitied 
whipping. 

Pom. Sir, U will be content to be a hangman, J would 
be glad to receive some instruction from my felliow- 
partner, ; 

Prov. What ho, Abhorson! Where's Abhorson, 
there ? 


Enter AnHWORSON, R. 


Abhor. Do you call, sir? 

Prov, Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-mor- 
row in your execution, 

Abhor, Fie upon him, he will discredit our mystery. 

Prov. Go to, sir; you weigh equally; a feather will 
turn the scale. Provide your block and your axe, to- 
morrow four o’clock. 

Abhor, Come on; 1 will instruct thee in my trade ; 
follow. 

Pom. [Cresses toc.) do desire to earn, sir 3 and, 
Thope, if you have occasion to use me for your own 
turn, you shall find me yare; for, truly, sir, for your 
kindness, lowe you a good turn, 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio: 

{ Ereunt Asuorson and Pompey, Rn. 
The one has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Being a murderer. 
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Enter CLAUDIO, R, 


Look, here’s the warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 
"Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortal.——Where’s Barnardine ? 
Claud. As fast lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless labour 
Ww hen it lies starkly in the traveller's bones: | 
He will not wake, 
Prev. Who can do good on him? 
Well, go, prepare youresif. — {| Knock without, wu. 
But, hark, what noise? : 
Heaven give your spirits ts comfort 1 
| Knock again, t.-~Ezit CLaunio, R. 
By and by :— | 
T hope it is some pardon or reprieve, 
For the most gentle Claudia, 


Enter the Doxs as a Friar, u. with a Letter having a 
large Seal. 
Welcome, father. 
Duke. (t). The best and wholesomest spirits of the 
night 
| Ravelope you, good Provost !—~—Who culi’d here of late 7 
Prov, (8.) None, since the curfew rung. 
Duke. Not Isabel ? 
Prov. No. 
Duke. They will, then, ere’t be long, 
Prov, What comfort is for C laudio ? 
— Duke. There’s some in hope. 
Prov. Wise bitter deputy. 
_ Duke. Not so, not so; his life is parallel'’d 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice : 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
“Phat in himself, which he spurs .on his power 
To qualify in others. | Knock again, v. 
Now are they come.—— 
| [Crasses to r.~ Exit Provost, b. 
This is a gentle Provost; seldum, when 
The. steeled guoler is the friend of men. 





“< Buter Provost, i. speaking to one without. 


“Prov, There mast he stay, until the officer 
Arise to let him in; he is call’d up, 

Duke, (n.) Have you no countermand for Claydio yet, 
But he must die to-morrow ? ahi 

Prove. ({u.} None, sir, none. 
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Duke. As near the dawning, Provost, as it is, 
You shall hear morc ere morning. 

Prov. Happily, | a 
You something know; yet, J believe, there comes 
No countermand : 

Besides, upon the very sicge of jusiice, 

Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 

Profess'd the contrary :— 

Enter Tuomas, wv. with a Letter, having a large Seuls 
This is his lordship’s man. is 

Duke, (n. c.) And here comes Claudio’s pardon. 

Thomas. My lord hath sent you this notes { Gires 
the Provost the letler, which he reuds, while Tromas 
speaks the rest of his speech) and by me this further 
charge, that you swerve not from the smallest article of 
it, neither in time, matter, or other circumstante. Ciood 
morrow ; for, as PE teke it, it is almost day. | 

Prav. (c.) | Haring read the ordcr.} 1 shall obey 
him. | rit Taro Mas, b. 

Duke. Now, sir, what news ? 

Prov. Ttold you: Lord Angelo, belike, thinking me 
remiss in mine office, awakens we with this unwonted 
putting on: methinks, strangely; for he bath not used 
it before, 

Duke, "Pray vou, let's hear, 

Prov, { Reads.| ** Whatsoever vou may hear to the 
contrary, tet Claudio be executed by four of the clock ; 
aud, in the afternoon, Barnardine: for my better satis- 
faction, let me have Claudio's head sent me by five. 
Let this he duly performed; with a thought, that more 
depends on it than we must yet deliver. Thas fail not 
ta do your office, as you will answer it at your peril." 
What say you to this, sir? 

Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to be executed 
in the afternoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian born; but here nursed up and 
Dred: one that is a prisoner nine years old. . 

Duke. How came it, that the absent duke had not 
either delivered him to his liberty, or executed him? I 
have heard, it was ever his manner to do so. 

Pror. Vis friemds still wrought reprieves for hint: 
and, indeed, this fact, UD now, in the government of 
Lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof, 

Duke. is itnow apparent? , 

Prov, Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Db 
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Dube, Hath he borne himself penitently in prison ? 
how seems he to be touched? 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more dread- 
fully, but as a drunken sleep > careless, reckless, and 
fearless of what's past, present, or to come; insensible 
of morialily, and desperately moral, 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, Provost, lionesty and constancy: if Tread it not 
truly, my anciemi skill beguiles me; but in the bold- 
ness of my ciuming, Ewilliay myselfin hazard. Clau- 
dio, whom here you have a warrant to exernte, is 16 
greater forfeit to the Jaw than Angelo who hath sen- 
tenced Hine: to make you understand this im a mani- 
fested effect, Derave but fourdays respite ; forthe which 
you are to do me both a present and a dangerous cour- 
tesy. 

Prov. "Pray, sir, iu wheal? 

Duke. tn the delaying death, 

Prov. Alack} how taay To de it? having the hour 
Minited s and an express command. under penalty, te 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo? To imay make 
my eose as Cinuvdio’s, to cross this in the smallest. 

Duke. By the vow of orice order, P warrant you, if 
ney dasiractions may be your cuide. Let this Barnar- 
dine be this morniag executed, and his head borne to 
Angelo. ; 

Prev. Angdo hath seen them both, and will discover 
the favour. 

Duke. O, death's a great disguiser: and you may add 
toil. Shave the head; and say, itwas the desire of 
ihe penitent to be so bared before his death: you know, 
the course is common, Lf any thing fall to you upon 
this, mere than thanks and good fortune, by the saint 
whom [ profess, Powill plead against it with iny life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father, it is against my oath, 

Duke, Were you sworn to the duke, or to the de- 
puty ? “: ie 
Prov. To him, and te his substitutes. 

Deke. You wilh think, you have made no offence, if 
the duke avouch the justice of your dealing ? 

Prov. But what likelihood is in thet? 

Duke. Not. a resemblance, but a certainty. Wet, 
since I see you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, 
bor my persuasion, ean with ease attempt you, Fwill go 

further than T meant, to pluck al! fears outef you. Look 
you, sir, here is the hand and seal of the duke: you 
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know the character, ( doubt not: and the signet is net 
slrange to you. 

Prov. Ukuow them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the duke : 
you shall anon over-read it at your eh - where 
you shall find, within these two days he will be here. 
This is a thing gthat Angelo knows not, Took, the un- 
folding star calls up the shepherd. Put vot yourself 
into amazeniont, bow these things should be: all dif- 
fieulties are bat easy when they are knowa. Calb your 
execationer, and off with Barpardine’s head. Wet you 
are amazed: bat this shall absolutely resolve you. 
Come away 5 itis almost clear dawn. ay ee 

(rit with Provost, ik. | 
Eater Pompgy, bo. D. FP, 


Yom. Tamas well acquatated here, as f was in eur 
house of profession: one would think, i} were Mistress 


Overdone’s own bouse; for here be many of her old 
Customers. 


Enter ApHworson, B. 
Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 
| Crasses te y.. 
Pom, (t.) Master Barnardine ! You must rise and 
be hanged, Master Barnardine. 
Abhor. (i.) What, he, Barnardine! 
| Goes up Stage, and Opens B.D. F. 
Barn, [| Within, a. uo.) A plague ofyour throats | 
Who makes that noise there? What are you! 
Pom. Your friends, sir; the hangmen; you must be 
so good, sir, to rise and be put to death, ? 
Burn. | Within. | Away, you rogue, away; to arn 
sleepy. 
Abhor. Tell him, he must awake, and that quickly doe, 
Pom. “Pray, Master Barnardine, awake vill you are 
executed, and sleep afterwards, 
Abkeor. Go in to him, and fetch him ont. 


Pom, Ue is coming, sir, he is coming; L be ar fis 
sivaw rustle. 


Abkor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah? 
Pom. Vers ready, str, ; 
Rater BARNAHDENE, B.D, Fy (uiites furward Vwebe 
Pourey mud Apnonsan, 
Bara. (c.) llow now, Abhorsoo? Whai’s the rows 
with you? 


n “2 
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Abhor. (s.c.) Truly, sir, L would desire you to clap 
into your prayers 5 for, look you, the warrants come. 

Barn. You rogue, U have ticéh drinking all night, i 
wm not fitted for't. 

Pom. (tt. ¢.) O, the better, sir; for he that drinks 
all night, and is hanged betimes in the morning, may 
sivep the sounder all the next day. 

Abhor. Took you, sir, here comes your ghostly fa- 
ther :--do we jest now, think you? 

inter the Dunn, us a Friar, n. 

Duke. Sir, induced by wy charity, and hearing how 
dhastily you are to depart, i ain come to advise you, 
contfort you, and pray with you. 

i | Crosses to BARNARDINE. 

Barn. (c.) Friar, not f; have been drinking hard 
all night, and Iwill have more thie to prepare me, or 
they shall beat out my brains with billets: Twill not 
eonsentto Be this day, that’s certain. 

Duke, (1. ¢.) QO, sir, you must; and therefore, T be- 
seach you, look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Barn. Uswear, [ will not die to-day for any man's 
persuasion. [Crosses to Rt. c, 

Duke. But hear you-— 

Barr. Nota word:-—if you have any thing to gay to 
me, come to my ward; for thence will not 1] to-day. 

{ Hreunt all but (he Dukn, RD. Y. 


Enter Provost, BR. 


Duke, (wu. .) Unfit to ive, or die! 
Prov. (u.c.) Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner? 
Duke A creature unprepar'd, unmeect for death ; 
Ani, to transport him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. | 
Prov, Here in the prison, father, 
There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragoziue, amost notorious pirate, 
Aman of Claudio’s years; his beard, and head, 
Just of his colour: what, if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin’d ; 
And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of Rayozine, more like to Claudio? 
Dake. O, ‘tis an accident that heaven provides ! 
Dispatch it presently; the hour draws en 
Prefix'd by Angelo: see this be done, 
And sent according to command. — 


10 
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Prov. This shall be done, rood father, presently, 
But Barnardine must die this afternoon: 
And how shall we continue Claudio, 
To save me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive ? 
Duke. Let this be done :—put them in secret holds, 
Roth Barnardine and Claudio: ere twice 
The sun hath made his jonrnal greeting to 
The under generation, you shall find 
Your safety manifested, 
Prov, J am your free dependant. 
Duke. Quick, dispatch, | 
And bear the head to Angelo. [Brit Provost, &, 
Now wiil TE letters write to Angelo, ; 
Whose contents 
Shall witness to him, Tam near at hone 3 
And that, by great injunctions, Tam bound 
To enter ‘publicly : him PU desire 
To meet me atihe consecrated fount, 
Iiven at the city’s entrance; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and well-balanc’d form, 
We shall proceed with Angelo. 


Enter Provost, pn. with a bag, aud crosses behind tov. 


Prov, "Tis done, good sir:—UV carry it myself. 
Duke. Make a swift return s 

For L would commune with you of such things, 

That want no car but Sas: | Kait PrRovosy, b. 
Ixab. (Without, u.) Peace, bo, be here! 
Duke. The tongue of Lsabel :~-she’s come to ae 

Vf yet her brother’s pardon be come hither : 

Bal { will keep her ignorant of her good, 

To make her heavenly comforts of despair, 

When it is least expected. 


Enter WAHBLLA, L. 


Good morning to you, fair and gracious daughter, 
Isab. "Phe better, given me by so holy a man.—- 
Hath yet the deputy sent nty brother’s fon t 
Duke. (n.) He hath releas’d him, Usabel, from the 
world 3 - 
His head is of, and sent to Angelo, 
Isab, (1.) Nay, but itis not so. 
Duke. UW is ao other.-— | 
Show your wistom, daughter, in your cloge patience. 
es bp 3 
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leah, Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Leabel ! 
Tnjurious world! Most damned Angelo! 
[Crasses to we. 
Duke. (4. 6.) This nor hurts him, nor protits you a 
jot:— 
Forbear it, therefore; give your cause to heayen.— 
Mark what I say; which you shall find, 
By every sy!lable, a faithful verity ; 
The Duke comes home to-morow:—nay, dry your 
BY E5 5 
One of our convent, and bis confessor, 
Gives me this instance: already he hath carry’d 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo: 
Who do prepare to mect him at the gates, 
There to give up their power, Lf you can, pace your 
wisdom 
In that good path, that T would wish it go, 
And you shalt have your bosom on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart, 
And genera} honour. 
Isab. (rx. c.) Lam directed by you. 
Duke. This letter thunto Friar Peter give ; 
"Tis that he sent me of the Duke's return: 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana’s house to-night. Her cause, and yours, 
VU perfect hin withat ; and he shall bring you 
Before the Duke; and to the head of Angelo 
Aceuse hin home, und home :—for my poor self, 
Jamcombined by a sacred vow, 
And shall be absent. Wend you with this letter: 
Lisatenna crosses lo L. 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; trust not my holy order 
If TL pervert your course. {brit ABELLA, Lb. 
Who's bere ? 
, Enter Lecio, 1. 
Leino. Good even ; 
Friar, where is the Provost 2 
Duke. Not within, sir. hi 
Lucio. O, pretty Isabella, Pam pale at mine heart, 
to. see thine tyes so reds~—if the old fantastical Duke 
of dark corners had been at home, thy brother had 
lived. | i cere 
Deke. Sir, the Duke is marvetious Hithe beholden to 
your reports: but the best is, he lives pot in them. 
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Lucio. Friar, thou knowest not the Duke so well ast 
do: he’s a better woodman than thou takest him for. 
Duke. Well, you'll answer this one day. Fere ye well. 
: [Crosses to i, 
Lucia, Nay, tarry; VU go along with thee; T can 
tell thee pretty tales of the Duke. 
Duke. You have told me too many of him already, 
sir, if they be true; if not true, none were enough. 
Lucia. 1 was once before him for getting a wench 
with child. 
Duke. Did you such a thing 7 
a Yes, marr y, did I: but was fain to forsweat 
; they would else have married me to her. 
“puke Sir, your company is fairer than honest; rest 
you well. 
Lucio, By my troth, VH go with thee to the lane's 
end:—uay, friar, Luma kind of burr, I shall stick. 
[Baveuat, 


SCENE Hi.—Angelo’s House. 


Enter Escauus and Aneevo, Rk. with Lelters. 


Eseal. Every letter he hath writ, hath disvouched 
other. 

Ang. In most uneven and distracted manner. His 
actions show much like te madness,—’ Pray beaven, his 
wisdom be not tainted !—And whyjmeet himat the gates, 
and deliver our authorities there }. 

Escat. (u.c.) 1 guess not. 

Ang, (a.c.) And why should we prociaim it in an 
hour before He entering, that, if any crave redress of 
injastice, they should exhibit their petitions in tha 
street ? 

Excal. We shows his reason for that: to have a des- 
patch of complaints; and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which shall nH have no power to stand 
against us. 

Ang. Well, T beseech you, ‘tet it be prociaim’d _ 
Ph call you at your house:— 

Give notice te such men of sort and suit, 
As are tomeet him, - 

Eseal. Ushall, sir: fare yeu well. (Exit, be. 

Ang. This deed reanes a ure eats, —— me unpreg 

nant, or Seo” Se 
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And dal toall proceedings. A defeated maid! 

And by an eminent body, that enforc’d 

The law against it !—But that her tender shame 

Will not proclaim against her maiden loss, 

How might she tongue me ?— 

He should have hiv’d, 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense, 

Might, in the times to come, have ta’en revenge, 

By 80 receiving a dishonour'd life, 

With ransom of such shame.—"Would yet he had 

lived l— 

Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 

Nothing goes right !—we would, and we — ae 
Exit, 8. 


END OF AUP AY, 


ACT V. 


SCENE 1—-Before the Gates of Vienna.-- Flourish 
of Trampets and Drums, no—Shouts.—-Tire state 
Chairs ready bchind the City Gates, 


Kanter, x. Officer, Stundard-bearer, six Soldiers, tire 
and bre, Ove Gentiemen, The Doxy, Frevericn., 
Leoronp, Provoesr, with Wand and Keys, tare 
Genthoncn.—From the City Gates: Oficer, Stand- 
ard-beavrer, siz Seldiers, tree and bro, ANGELO and 
Kscauus, with Commissions, Leeve, four Gentle- 
men, Oro and tre.—From nee. Faiar Peter and 
Tsanen.—ANcero aad Esvauus kaeel, and deliver 
their Commissions tu the DeKke——The Duke gives 
them to Officer, wha then retires, C-—ANGELO and 
Escarus rise-—Drume and Trumpets cease.— The 
Dee speaks. 


Duke. (¢.) My very worthy cousin, fairly met :— 
Our old and faithfal friend, we are glad to see you. 
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Ang. (n.c.) Happy return be to your royal grace! 

Duke. Many and heey thankings to ets both. 
We have made inquiry of you; and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice, that eur soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital. 

Ang. You make my bonds still greater. 

Duke. O, your desert speaks loud: give me your 

hand, | 
And let the subject see, to let them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within.—Come, Escalus: 
| [Cresses to him, 

You must walk by us on our other hand ; 
And good supporters are you. 


Enter Friar Peren, teading Ysanreiia, from the 
Cvty, R.vu. Ee. they come forward, 1, 


Isab, {u.c.) Justice, O, royal Duke !—Vail your re- 
gard 
Upon a wrong’d, I'd fain have said, a maid! 
©, worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And given me justice, Justice, justice ! 
Duke. (c.) Relate your wrongs: in what? By whom? 
Be brief: 
Here is Lord Angelo shall give you justice ; 
Reveal yourself to him. 
fsab. O, worthy Duke, 
You bid me seek redemption of the devil ; 
Jlear me yourself; for that which I must speak 
Must either punish me, not boing beliew'd, 
Or wring - from you: : hear me, O, hear me ! 
Ang, My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother, 
Cut off by course of justice 
Isab, By course of justice {| 
Ang, And she will speak most bitterly, and strange. 
Jeab. Most strange, but yet mast truly, will i speak ; 
That Angela's fore orn; is it not strange 7 
That Angelo’s a murderer; is’t not strange ? 
That Angelo is 
A hypocrite, a virgin viclator ; 
¥s it not strange, and strange? 
Duke, Nay, it is ten thmes strange, 
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Isab, Tris not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is strange: 
Nay, if is ten times true: for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 
Duke. Away with her:—poor soul! 
She speaks this in the infirmity of sense, 
Isao, O, TY conjure thee, prince, as thou believ’st 
There is another comfort than ihis world, 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That Tam touch’d with madness > make not impossible 
That which but seems unlike: ‘tis not Linpossible, 
But ons, the wicked’st cailiffon the grouad, 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute, 
As Angelo; even so may Angelo, 
Yn all his dressings, characts, tithes, forms, 
Beanarth villain: beleve nh, royal prince, 
Wf he beless, he’s nothing ; but he’s more, 
Had Limore name for badness. 
Duke. By mine honesty, 
Vf she be mad, (ns E believe ne other,) 
Wer madness hath the oddest fran of sense, 
Such a dependeacy of thing on thing, 
As ne’or L heard ty madness, 
fsab. O, gracious Duke, 
Harp not on that; ner do net banish roason 
For inequality ; but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear. 
Duke. Many that are not mad, 
Have, sure, more tack of reason. Whal would yer 
say? 
Isab. Tam the sister of one Clandic, 
Sondemn'd by Angelo 
To lose his head; 
1, in probation of a sisterhood, 
Was sent to my brother: one Lucio 
Was then the messenger :— 
Lucia. [r. taking off his cap te the Dus.) Phar 
1, an’t Hike your grace; 
leame to ber from Clnadio, and desir'd her 
To try her gracious forte with Lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 
feud. That's he, indeed. 
Duke. You were net bid to speak. 
Lucia. No, my good lard; 
Nor wish'd te hold ny pesce. 
Duke. b wish you auw then; 
"Pray you, take note of it: and shea you have 
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A business for yourself, ‘pray heaven, you then 
Be perfect, | 
Lieto, Y warrant your henour. 
Duke. The warrant’s for yourself; take heed to it. 
Isab. This gentleman told somewhat of my tale. 
Lucio, Right, 
Duke, Vomay be right; but vou are in the wrong 
To speak before your time.— Proceed, 
Isab. Ewent 
To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 
Duke. That's somewhat madly spoken. [To Ancrio, 
Tsab. Pardon it; 
The phrase is to the matter. 
Duke, Mended again: the matter 3-—proceed, 
Isah. Th brief—to set the needless process by, 
Yiow T persuaded, how 1 pray'd, and kneel’d, 
How he refell’d me, and how E reply’d ; 
(For this was of much length :) the vile conclusion 
brow begin with grief and shame to utter : 
Ite woald not, but by my unchaste surrender, 
Release my brothers and, after much debatement, 
My sisterly remorse confautes mine honour, 
And i did yield to him: but the next morn betimes, 
Khe sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's bead, 
Duke, This is most likely { 
Jsab. Oh, that it were as like, as itis true! 
Duke. By heaven, fond wretch, thou know’st not 
what thou speak’ st s 
Or else thou art suborn’d against his honour, 
In hateful practice: first, his integrity 
Stands without blemish :—next, it imports no reason, 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Fanlts proper to himself: if he had so offended, 
Ye would have welgh'd ihy brother by himself, 
And not have cut-bim off: some one hath set you on: 
Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Shou cam’st here to complain? 
Isab. And is this ali? 
Then, O, you blessed ministers above, 
Keep me in patience ! and, with ripen’d time, 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapp’d up _ 

In countenance !—Heaven shield your grace from woe, 
As f, thus wrove'd, hence unbelieved go! [LGoing, 4. 
Duke. L know, you'd fain be gone :—an officer !—~ 

| Apparitors advamee a slcp. 
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To prison with her :—shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near us?) This needs must be a practice.— 
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither? 
Isab, One that 1 would were here.—F riar Lodo- 


wick. 

Duke. A ghostly father, belike:—who knows that 
Lodowick? 

Lucio. (.) My lord, I know him; ‘Ns a meding 
friar ; 


{ do not Jike the man: had he been lay, my lord, 
For certain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, f had swing’d bim soundly. 
Duke. Words against me? This, a good friar be- 
hike! 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute !—Let this friar be found. 
Lucio. But yesternight, my Jord, she and that friar, 
T saw them atthe prison: a saucy friar, 
A very seurvy fellow, 
Peter. Blessed be your royal grace | 
1 have stood by, my lord, and 1 have heard 
Your royal ear abus’d: first, hath this woman 
Most w rongfally accus’d your substitute : 
To justify this worthy nobleman, 
so vulgarly and personally accus’d, 
Her shall you hear disproved to her reyes, 
Till she herself confess it. 
Duke. Good friar, let's hear it.— 
[erit Friar Peren, uw. 
Take her hence awhile. 
[ Mreunt ane Lia, and bro Apparilors, 1. 
(rive us some geats.—[ Tre gentlemen x. and tivo qen- 
tlemen t. fetch two chairs from w ithim the city 
. gates, place then inc. Ance.o’s chair a little 
more forward than the other, and sa placed that 
his Jjuce may be inetined lorards the Duke, and 
“go back Lo their Jormer places. 
Do you not smile at this, Lord Angelo? 
0 hea ven ! the vanity of wretched fools }— 
Come, cousin Angelo; . 
Jo this PH be. impartial ; be you judge 
| a your own eause. 
ih | The Dune, 1. aud ceive, R, sit. 
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Enter Mantawa veilrd, and Friar Perer, t. 


ts this the witness, friar? 
First, let her show her face ; and, after, speak. 

Mari, Par don, my lord; £ will not shaw my fare, 

Until my husband bid me. 

Duke, What, are you married? 

Mari, No, my lerd. 

Duke. Are you a maid? 

Muri, No, my lord, 

Duke. A widow then. 

Mari. Neither, my lord, 

Duke. Why, you are nothing then:— 

Neither, maid, widow, nor wife. 

Lucio. My lord, she may be a punk ! ici many of 

them are neither maid, widow, nor wife, 

Duke. Silence that fellow : Aowould he had sone 
cause 

To prattle for himself, 

Lueto. Well, my lord, 

Mari. My lord, } do confess, Tne’er was married ; 
And, T confess, besides, jam no maid: 
i have known my husband; yet my husband knows not, 
‘That ever he knew me, 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my Jord; it can be no 
better. 

Duke. For the benefit of silence, ‘would thou wert 
sO TOO. 

Lucio. Well, wy lord, —{Lver0 retires and stands 
by the back of the Duke's chair, belwcen the 
Duke and ANGELO, 

Duke. This is no witness for Lord Angelo, 

Mari. Now IT come to’t, my bord: 

She. that accuses him, 

tn self-same inanner doth aceuse my husband ; 
Aud charges him, my lord, with such a tine, 
When Uli depose 1 had him in anine arms. 

Any. Charges she more than me? 

Mari, Not that £ know, 

Duke. Nolt-—You say, your husband. 

Mari. Why, just, ny ford, ane that is Angelo. 

Any, This is 2 strange abuse >-—lel's see thy faer. 

Mari. My busbaad bids me ; “now Eowill unmask. 

[Haneela and wnveils. 
his is that face, Uiou cruel Angelo, 
Which, once thou swor'st, was worth the Jowking on: 
E 
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This is the hand, which, with a vew'd contract, 
Was fast belock’d in thine: "twas t . : 
That took away the match from Isabel, 

And did supply thee at thy garden-house, 

In her imagin’d person. 

Duke. Know you this woman? 

Lucio. [Coming down on Duke's rR. and leans over 

his shoulder.) Carnally, she says. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio. Enough, my lord, 

l Goes behind to Perun’s i. 

Ang, My lord, { must confess, IT know this woman 3 
And, five years since, there was some speech of mar- 

Tiage 
Betwixt myself and her: which was broke off, 
Partly, for that her promised proportions 
Came short of composition ; but, in chief, 
For that her reputation was disvalu’d 
In levity: since which time, of five years, 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my faith and honour. 

Mari. Noble prince, [| Knrels. 
Ag there comes light from heaven, and words from breath, 
As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, 

I am atfianc’d this man's wife, as strongly 

As words could make up vows: 

As this is true, 

Let me in safety raise me from my knees ; 

Or else for ever be confixed here, 

A. marble monument ! [ Rises. 

Ang. 1 did but sinile till now; 

[ Starts wp and goes torrards nr. 
Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice ; 
My patience here is touch'd: I do perceive, 
These poor informal women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member, 
That sets them on: let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart ; 
And punish them unto your height of pleasure. 
[Zhe Dung rises. 

Thos foolish friar—and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that’s gone, think’st thou, thy oaths, 
Though they would swear down each particular saint, 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That's seal’d in approbation 7—~You, Lord Escalus, 
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Sit with my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 

To find out this abuse, whence "tis deriv’d.— 

There is another friar that set them on 3 

Let him be sent for, | 
Peter. ’Would he were here, my lord; for he, in- 

deed, 

Hath set the women on to this complaint : 

Your Provost knows the place where he abides, 

And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it instantly. [Exit Provost, k. 

And you, my noble and well-warranted cousin, 

Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth, 

Do with your injuries as seems you best, 

In any chastisement: | fora while {Crosses to 8. 
Will leave you; stir not you, till you have well 
Determined upon these slanderers. 

Escal. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly. 

[Exit Dexe, r.—Ancero and Escanvus ait. 
Signior Lucio, did not you say, you knew that Friar 
Lodowick to be a dishonest person ? 

Lucio. (v.) Cucultus non fucit monachum: honest 
in nothing, but in his clothes ; and one that hath spoke 
most villainous speeches of the Duke. 

Escal. We shall entreat you to abide here till he 
come, and enforce them against him.—We shall find this 
friar a notable fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Eseat. Know you that Friar Lodowick, that he speaks 

of? 3 

Peter, (t.c.) | know him for a man divine and holy ; 
Not saucy, nor a temporary medier, 

As he’s reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my trost, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport his grace. 

Lucio, My lord, most villainously 3 belleve it. 

Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear himself ; 
But at this iustant he is sick, my lord, 

Of a strange fever: upon his mere request, - 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended ’gainst Lord Angelo) came J hither, 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what he with his oath, 
And all probation, will make up full clear, 
Whenseever he’s convented. - ee 
 Eseal, Call that same Isabel here once again. 

é . [Bazita Gentleman, 1. 

E 2 
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} would speak with her :—~’pray you, my lord, give me 
feave to question. 


inter the Gentleman, Usaperna, and tro Appari- 
dors, L. 


Escal, Come on, mistress :—[Isan, crosses to Mant, 
Gents. and Apparitors ga to licir former places. \— 
here’s a gentlewoman denics all that you have said. 

Lucio. My lord, here comes the raseal |} spoke of ; 
here with the Provost, 

fiscal. la very good time :—~speak not you to hie, 
till we call upon yeu. 

Lucie, Mui, 


Enter the Duke, asa Friar, crd Provost, x, 


Escal. Come, sir: did you set. these women on to 
slander Lord Angeto?  ‘Phey have confessed you did. 
Duke, (a. c.) Tis false. 
seal. How! knew you where you are? 
Duke. Respect to your great place! and tet the devil 
He sometime honour’d for his berning throne :-~— 
Where is the Duke? "tis he should hear me speak. 
Kseal. The Duke's ip us ; and we will hear you speak, 
Look, you speak justly. 
Duke. Baldly, at least :—[ Goes forward, Bn. ¢.)— 
but, O, poor souls, 
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox? 
Ciood night to your redress, 1s the Duke gone? 
Thon is your cause gone too. The Duke's unjust, 
Thas to retort your manifest appeal, 
And put your trial inthe villain’s mouth, 
Which here you come to accuse. 
Lucio. (..) This is the rascal ; this is he [spoke of. 
seal. Why, thou unreverend aud unhallew'd friar, 
Is’t not enough thou hast suborn’d these women 
‘To accuse this worthy man: but, in foul mouth, 
And in the witness of his proper car, 
‘To call him villain? 
And then to glance from him to the Duke himself; 
To tax him with injustice !—Take him hence; 
Vo the rack with him :—we'll touze you joint by joint 
Bat we will kuow Uhis purpose :-—what! unjust? 
Deke. Be not se hot; the Duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own; his subject. am 1 not, 
Nor here provincial ; my business in this state 


By 
‘a 
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Made we a looker-on here in Vienna, 

Where Ehave seen corruption boil and babble, 
Till it o’er-run the stew: laws, for all faults; 

Bue faults so countenanc’d, that the strong statutes 
Stand, like the forfeits in a barber's shop, 

As much in mock as mark. 

scat. Slander to the state! away with him to pri- 
gon, 

Ang. What can you vouch against him, Signior 
Lucio? Is this the man that you did tell us of? 

- Lucio, "Tis be, my lord.—Come hither, goodman 
bald-pate: do you know me 7— 
| They adrance tomards cack other inc. 

Duke. T remember you, sir, by the seund of yeur 
voice: I met you at the prison, in the absence of the 
Duke. 

Lucio. O, did you sot~And do you remember, 
what you said of the Duke? 

Duke. Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio, Do you so, sir? And was the Duke a flesh- 
monger, a fool, and ® coward, as you thenreported him 
to be? 

Duke. You must, sir, change persons with me, ere 
you make that my report: you, indeed, spoke so of 
him; and much more, much worse. 

Lucio, O thou damnable fellow ! did not I pluck thee 
by the nose, for thy speeches 7 

Duke. 1 protest, Liove the duke, as T love myself. 

Ang. Wark! how the villain would close now, after 
his treasonahlc abuses. 

Eseat. Such a fellow is not to be talked to, withal :— 
away with him to prison:—where is the Provost ?T-— 
away with him to prison; lay belts enough upon him: 
let him speak no more :--away with thosy giglots too, 
and with the other confederate companion, 

. [ The Provost lays hands on the Duka. 

Duke. Stay, sir; stay a while. 

Ang, What! resisis he? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, sir; come, sir :-—why, you bald-pated, 
lying rascal! you must be hooded, must you? Show 
your knave's visage, show your sheep-biting face, and 
be hanged an hour! Will’t not off ?—[Puile off the - 
Friars habit, and discovers the Dune.—ANGELO and 
Eixcauus start wp from their seats, but do not quit 
their places,—Lucio goes t. c. and stands in amuxc- 
ment and dread, : Nar | ce | 

gE 3 
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Duke, Thou art the first knave, that ever made a 
Duke,— 2 
First, Provost, let me bail these gentle three :— 
Sneak nol away, sir; for the friar and you 
Must have a word anou lay hold on him. 
{Yke Apparitors seize Lucio, and take hin 
buck, L. 
Lucio, This may prove worse than hanging. 
Duke. What you have spoke, I pardon; sit you 
down :-—~ [To Escarus. 
We'll borrow place of him:—[ANGELO, whe hus sup- 
ported himself against the chuir, moves one siep from 
il—— She Duke places his hand on ANGELO'S urm, anil 
gently passes him lo h.j—Sir, by your leave.— 
[Zo Anceuno, taking his chair.—Escauvus sity. 
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office? If thou hast, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 
Any. (R.C.) O, tay dread lord, 
{ should be quilticr than my guiltiness, 
To think bean be undiseernible, 
When d perveive, your grace, ke power divine, 
Hath looked upon iny passes: then, goad. prince, 
No longer session hold upon my shame, 
But let wy trial be mine own confession ; 
fumediate sentence then, and sequent death, 
Is all the grace 1 beg. 
Dake. Come hither, Mariana :—- [Mani advances 
Say, wast thou e’er contracted to this woman? 
Aug. (was, wy lord. 
Duke, Geo, take her honce, and warry ber instanity. 
Anars.o crosses to Mars 
De you the office, friar: whieh consummate, 
Return him here again :—-ge with hum, Provost. 
{ Provost crosses tehind, from h.—Lacunt Mat. 
ANG. Friar Peren, and Provosr, tb. 
hecal, My lord, } ain qaore amaz’d at his dishonour, 
‘Than at the strangeness of it. 
Dewhc. Come hither, Esabel. 
| {Fae Duwse and scapes rise. 
fsab, (Crosses to i.e.) O, give me purdon—- 
{Ske kneots, the DuKxe raises her.-~Tiee Genile- 
men remeve (he chair in which AnGuLo sit. 
‘Phat }, your vassal. have einploy'd ind pain’d 
Your uaknowa soverctinty. | 


a 
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Duke. You are pardon’d, Tsabel : [Raises ker. 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother’s death, I know, sits at-your heart; 
And you may marvel, why Tobseur’d myself, 
Labouring to save his life; and would net rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him so be lost: O, most kind maid, 
It was the swift celerity of his death, 
Which TE did think with slower foot came on, 
That brain’d my purpose: but peace be with hin! 
That life is better life, past fearing death, 
Than that which lives to fear: make it your comfort, 
So happy is your brother. 


Entice Marniana, and ANGELO, L. Provost and Friar 
Perer cross behind, u, 
Isab. Udo, my lord. 
Ouke. For this new-married man, 4 pproaching here, 
Whose foul imagination yet hath wrong’d 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana’s sake: but, as he adjudg'd year brother, 
(Being criminal in double vielation, 
Of sacred chastity, and of pronmise-breach}, 
We do condemn him to the very block 
Where Claudio stoop'd to death, aud with like haste. 
Mart. O, my most gracious lord, 
{hope you will not mock me witha husband. 
Duke. Wis your husband mock’d you with a husband : 
His fault thus lara eas 
The very mercy of the law cries ont, 
Even from his proper tongar, 
‘© An Angelo for Claudio, death for death.” 
Haste still pays haste, and eisure answers leisure 5 
Like doth quit like, and Measuue still ror Measure, 
Mari, Gentle my lieze— { Malls om her knees. 
Duke, You do butlose your labour ; 
Away with him to death. 
Mari, O, my good lord!—~Swecet Isabel, take oy 
part; 
Tend me your knees, aud, all my life to come, 
Villend you ull my life to do you service. 
Duke. Againstall sense you do importune bert 
Should she khnacel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brother’s hast his paved bed w auld br cak, 
And take ber hence in horror, 
Mart, Usalyet. 
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Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me:— 
They say, best men are moulded out of faults ; 
And for the most, become much more the better 
For being alittle bad ; so may my husband.— 
O, Isabel 1--Will you not lend a knee ? 
Duke. He dies for Claudio’s death. 
Isat. Most bounteous sir, [ Aneelingy. 
Look, if it please you, on this man condemn’d, 
Asif my brother liv'd: J partly think, 
A due sineerity govern'd his deeds, 
Tilt hedid look on me 5 since it is 80, 
Let him not die: my brother had but justice 
Yn that he didthe thing for which he died : 
For Angelo, 
His act did not o’ertake his bad intent: 
And must be bury’d but ag an intent, 
That perish’d by the way: thoughts are no subjects ; 
Lntents but merely thoughts. 
Mari, Merely, my lord. 
Duke. Your suit’s unprofitable; stand up, I say. 
Phave bethought me of another fault :— 
Provost, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
Atan unusual hour? 
Pror. Tt was commaniled se. 
Duke. Had you a special warrant for the deed ? 
Prov. No, my good lord ; it was by private message. 
Duke. For which Ido discharge you of your office : 
Give up yeur keys. | 
Prov. Pardon me, noble lord: 
T thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 
Yet did repent me after more advice : 
For testimony whereof, one in the prison, 
‘That should by private order else have dicd, 
1 have reserv’d alive. 
Duke. What's he? 
Prov. His name is Barnardine. 
Duke. twould thou had’st done so by Claudio.— 
Go, fetch him hither; let me look upon him. 

[ fait Provost, tuto the City, nov. E.— When the 
Provost gocs off, the Dunr rises and tatke 
apart with Isaven, tace-While Anceto aad 

—Escacus are speaking, four Gentlemen re- 

move the Chairs, 

seal. (Goiag to ANceLo.| 1 am sorry, one so learn- 
ed and 80 wise — . 
As you, Lord Angeto, have still appear’d. 
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Should stip so grossly, both in the heat of blogd, 
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 

dng. Lam sorry, that such sorrow EP proeure: 
Aud so deep sUcks itin my penitent heart, 
That Lorave death mere willingly than mercy ; 
bad Bod J be : 4 : 7 = 

ismy deserving aud bdo entreat it. 


Enter Provosr, Bawxanbine, and Cravote, muffled, 
LU. BE. from the City.—They advaner, ®. 
Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 
Prov, This, my ford. 
Duke. "Phere was a fetrar told me of this man :—- 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul, 
That apprehe sds uo further than this world, 
And squar’st thy life accordingly. Phou'rt condenn’ as 
But for those earthly faults, b quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this smercy, to provide 
For better thes to come :—-Friar, advise bint: 
Picave hin to your hand. 
[facunt Barnarpine and Friant Peron, aust 
into the Cily—CLAvnio advances R. 
What muffled felluw’s that? 
Prov. This is another prisoner, that F sav'd, 
Who should have died when Claudio lost his hoad ; 
As Vike almost to Glandio, as himself’ 
Duke, the be like vour brother, fer his sake 
Is he pardon’d. 
{Cuaupro dixcavers kimself—Tsanerua rene 
and embraces him—Axce co falls on his kaces, 
Isab. (a.) O, my dear brother} 
Duke, By this, Lord Angelo perceives he's safe : 
Methinks, [ see a quick’bing in an “ye: 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well: 
Look that you love your wife; her worth, worth yours. 
1 find an apt remission in myself; 
[Tro Apparitors bring Lecio forward, 
And yet here’s one in place [ cannet pardon 5—~ 
You, sirrah—that knew me for a rie & COW ‘ard, 
One all of luxury, anass, a madman :— 
Wherein have [deserved so of you, 
That you extol me thus ? 
Lucia. ‘Faith, my Jord, T spoke it but according to 
the trick: if you will hang me for it, you may ; but} 
had rather it would please you, I might be whipp’ d. 
Duke. Whipp'd first, sir, and hang'd after,— 
Proclaimn it, Provost, round about the city, 
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if any woman’s wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As have heard him swear himself, therc’s one), 
wet her appear, 
And he shall marry her: the nuptial finish’d, 
Let him be whipp’d and hang’d. 
[Provost crosses behind tou. 
Lucio, Pbesecch your highness, do not marry me to 
a punk! your highness said, even now, TE made you a 
Duke ; good my lord, do not recompense me, in mak-» 
ing me a cuckold. | 
Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry her,— 
Thy slanders f forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits :—take him to prison: 
And see our pleasure herein exceuted, 
Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing to 
death, whipping, and hanging. 
Duke. Str 
Slandering a prince deserves it. 
[ Erewnt Lucio, and two Apparitors, 
She, Claudio, that thou wrong ‘d, look you resture :— 
Joyto you, Mariana !—love her, Angelo: 
Thanks, good friend Eiscalus, for thy much goodness : 
Thanks, Provost, for thy care, and secrecy ; 
Wo shall employ thee in a worthier place. — 
“ For thee, sweet saint—if, fora brother sav'd, 
From that most holy shrine thou wert devote to, 
Thou cdeign to spare some portion of thy love, 
Thy Duke, thy Friar terapts thee from thy vaw: 
{Isamen is falling on her knees, the Duke pre- 
vents her—kisses her hand, and proceeds with 
his speech.) 
In its right orb let thy true spirit shine, 
Blessing both prince, and peeple:—thus we'll reign, 
Rich in possession of their hearts, and, warn'd 
By the abuse of delegated trust, 
Engrave this royal maxim on the mind, 
"Yo rule ourselves before we rule mankind.” 
{Flowrish of Drums and Trumpets 


THE END. 
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THE JEALOUS WIFE. 


ACT 1. 


SCENE 1.—A Room in Oakly'’s House. Noise heard 
without vu, | 


Mrs. O. [ Without.) Don’t tell me—I know it is so 
— It’s monstrous, and | will not bear it. 

Oak. | Without.) But, my dear !— 

Mars.O. Nay, nay, &e. 


Finter Mrs, Oakry, wu. with a letter, crossing, fol- 
lomed by OAKLY. 


Mrs. O. (a.c.) Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, you 
shall never persuade me but this is some filthy intrigue 
of your's, 

Oak. (¢.) T can assure you, my love— 

Mrs. O. Your love !—Don’t I know your—Telk me, 
J sny, this instant, every circumstance relating to this 
letter, 

Ouk. How can IT tell you, when you will not so much 
as let me see it? 

Mrs. 0, Look you, Mr, Oakly, this usage is not to 
be borne. You take a pleasure in abusing my tender- 
ness and soft disposition. (r.) To be perpetually ran- 
ning over the whole town, nay, the whole kingdom 
too, in pursuit of your amours !—(Returns ta c.|-—Did 
net C discover that you was great with mademoiselle, 
my own woman?--Did not you contract a shameful 
familiarity with Mes, Freeman ?—Did not I detect your 
intrigue with Lady Wealthy ?-Was not you— 

Oak, (L. ¢.) Oons! madam, the grand Turk himself 
has not half so many mistresses— You throw me out of 
all patience-—Do | know any body bat our connnon 
friends?—Am I visited by any body that does not visit 
you?—Do Lever go out, unless you go with me 7 (c.) 
And am [ not as constantly by your side as if I was tied 
to your apron-strings ? ; 
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Mrs. 0. (n.c.) Go, go, you are a false man—Have 
not T found you out a thousand times? And have not I 
this moment a letter in my hand, which convinces me of 
your Daseness 7—Let me know the whole affair, or I 
will— 

Oak. Let you know! Cet ime know what you would 
have of me. You slop my letier before it comes to 
my hands, and then expect that I should know the con- 
tents of it! | 

Mrs. O. (n.) Heaven be praised, VY stopped it !—t 
suspected some of these doings for seme lime past-—But 
the letter informs me who she is, and [PH be revenged 
onher sufficiently, [Cresses.} Ob, you base man, 
you! 

Oak. Lbeg, my dear, that you would moderate your 
passion !—Show me the letter, and I'l convince you of 
my lanocence, 

Mrs, O. (nb. €.)) Innocence !~- Abominable !—Tsno- 
cence !—~But fam not to be made sach a fool—tam con- 
vinced of your pertidy, and very sure that--—~ 

Gak. (¢.) “Sdeath and fire! pout passion hurries you 
ont of your senses-—-Will you hear me? 

Mrs. G. No, you are a base man: [Crosscs| und | 
will not hear you, (R.) 

Oak, Why then, my dear, since you will neither talk 
reasonably yourself, nor Iistento reason from me, 1! 
shall take my leave GH you are in a better humour. So 
your servant! [Going up the Stage. 

Mrs, O. [ Purns.|) Ay. co, yorcruel man! Go to 
your mistresses, and leave your poor wife to her mise- 
rics.——-—ITow unfortunate a woman am Et Pcould die 
with vewation-— 

(Throwing herself tuto a Chair, back of acc. 

Oak, Hume down t.| There it is--Now dare not f 
stirastep further—tf Loffer to go, she is inene of her 
fits igan instant. Never sure was woman atonce of so 
violent and so delicate a constitution! What shall f say 
to sooth her? | daide, gees for a Chair aad sits by 
her au.) Nay, sever make thyself so uneasy, my dear— 
(ome, come, you know IT love you. 

Mrs. Q. Yknow you hate me; and that your unkind- 
ness and barbarity will be the death of me.  ( Weepa. 

Gak. Do not vex yourself at this rate-——-I love you 
most passionately—Indeed I do-—This must be some 
mistake. 

Ars. O. Ob, Pam an unhappy woman. [ Weeps. 
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Oak, Dry up thy tears, my love, and be comforted ! 
You will find that Lam not to blame in this matter—— 
Come, let ime see this letter—-nay, you shall not deny me. 

{ Takes the Letter. 

Mrs. QO. There! take it; you know the hand, { am 
Bure, 

Oak. | Reads.| ** To Charles Oakly, Esq." Mand! 
"Tis a clerk- like hand, a good round text! a was cer- 
tainly never penned by a fair lady. 

Mrs, O. Ay, laugh at me, do! 

Qak, Forgive me, my love, Pdid not mean to laugh 
at you. But what suys the letter?) (Rises, advances 
io the front, and reads.) “ Daughter cloped—you 
must be privy to It-—scandalous——dishonourable—satin- 
faction—revenge=-um, um, um—injured father, 

“Wenny Resser,’ 

Mrs, 0, { Rising.) Well, sir—you sre bP have aa 
ed you-—-Tell me this instant where she is concealed. 

Oak, So—so—so-——This hurts mo—i’m shocked, 

Aside, 

Mre.0. | Standing on hia rn. unnoticed by him. | What, 
are you confounded with your guilt? Have i caught you 
at last? 

Oak. O that wicked Charles ! "Po decoy a young lady 
from her parents in the country! The profligacy of the 
young fellows of this age is abominable. tite. 

firs. O. (Aside, and musing.| Charles! Let me sex! 
Charles !-—-No ! Impossible! ‘Phis is all a trick. 

Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor lady ! 

{ dade, 
Mrs. O. Art! art! alfart! Thore’s a sudden turn 
now ! You have ready wit for an intrigue, U find. 

Yuk, Such an abandoned action! Pwish fF had never 
had the eare of him. 

Mrs, O. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly! Ge on, sir! go 
en! Lsevs what you mean. Your assurance provokes 
me beyond your very falshood itself. [de here appears 
to notice her.] So you imagine, sir, that this affected 
concern, this flimsy pretence about Chartes, is to bring 
you off, Matchless confidence! Bat Lam armed against 
every thing —Lam prepared for all your dark schemes: 
Lam aware of all your low stratagems, 

Qak, See there now! Was ever any thing so provek- 
ing? To persevere in your ridieulous—For heaven's 
sake, my deur, don'tdistract me. When you see my 
mind thus agitated and uneasy. that a young fellow. 
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whom his dytog father, my own brother, committed to 
my care, should be guilty of such enormous wickedness 5 
i say, when you are witness of my distress on this oc- 
easion, bow can you be weak enough and cruel enough 
Tape — 

Mrs. 0. Prodigiously well, sir! You do it very well. 
Nay, keep it up, carry iton; there's nothing like going 
through with it. O, you artful creature! But, sir, I 
am not to be so easily satisfied. Ido not believe a syl- 
lable of all this—Give me the letter—[Snatches the let- 
ter.} You shall sorely repent this vile business, for f 
am resolved that [ will know the bottom of it. 

[ She goes r. he follows. 

Oak. (Returning from x. to “ This is beyond all 

alience., Provoking woman! Her absurd suspicions 

nterpret every thing the wrong way. But this ungra- 
eious boy! in how many troubles will he involve his 
own and his fady’s family! (Turns back.) never 
imagined that he was of such abandoned principles. 

| Walks up and down on R. 


Enter Mason Oakriy and Cuarnes, b. 


Charles, (L.) Good morrow, sir! 

Maj. O. (u.c.) Good morrow, brother, good mor- 
row :—— What! you have been at the old work, IT find. 
1 heard you—ding! dong! i’faith: she has rung a 
noble peal in your ears. But how now? (rR. c.) Why 
sure you've had a remarkable warm bout on’t—¥ ou seem 
more ruffled than usual. 

Oak, (Comes toc.) Lam, indeed, brother! Thanks to 
that young gentleman there. Have a care, Charles! 
you may be called to a severe account for this. The ho- 
nour of a family, sir, is no such light matter. 

Charles. (u .c,) Sir! 

Maj. 0. Hey-day ! What, has a curtain lecture pro- 
duced a lecture of morality 7 What is all this? 

Oak, (u. c.) To a profligate mind, perhaps, these 
things may appear agrecable in the beginning. But 
don't you tremble at the consequences? 

- Charles, Vsee, sir, that you are displeased with me 5 
but Lam quite at a less to guess at the occasion. 

Oak. Tellme, sir !—where is Miss Harriet Russet ?(c.) 

Charles, Miss Warriet Russet !—Sir—Explain. 

Oak, Have you not decoyed her from her father? 

Charles. 1{—Decoyed her—Decoyed my Harriet !— 
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I would sooner die than do her the least injury «+ W bat 
pap this mean? 7 ee 

Maj. OG. 1 believe the young dog has been at her, 
after all. 

Oak, 1 was in hopes, Gharles, you had better prin- 
ciples. But there’s a letter just come frem her father— 

Charles, A letter '—what letter?—Dear sir, give if 
me. Some ioteliligence of my Harriet, Major !—The 
ivtter, sic, the letter this moment ; for heaven's sake ! 

Ouk. Vf this warmth, Charles, tends to prove your 
inmMoceNnce— 

Charles, Dear sir, excuse me—I'll prove any thing 
Letine but seo this letter, and Pil— 

Oak. Let you see it!—I could hardly get a sight of it 
myself. Mrs. Oakly has it. 

Charles. Has she got it? Major, PH be with you 
again directly. {Runs aud, &. 

Maj. O. Hey-day!—the devil’s in the boy! What a 
fiery sct of people! By my troth, PE think the whole fa- 
mily is made of nothing but combustibles. 

Oak, I like this emotion: it looks well; it may serve 
too to convinee my wife of the folly of her suspicions. 
Would to heaven | could quiet them for ever! 

Maj. O. (c.) Why pray uow, my dear naughty bro- 
ther, what heinous offence have you committed this 
morning ? Whatnew cause of suspicion? You have been 
usking one of the maids to mead your ruffle, I suppose, 
or have been hanging your head out at the window when 
@ pretly young woman has passed by, or— 

Oak. | Walking abaul on the i: How can you trifle 
with my distresses, Major? Did 7 not tell you it was 
about a letter? 7 | 

Maj. O. A letter!—hum—A suspicious circumstance 
to be sure! What, and the seal a true lover’s knot now, 
hey ! or a heart transfixed with darts: or possibly the 
wax bore the industrious impression of a thimble ; or 
perhaps the folds were lovingly connected by a wafer, 
pricked with a pin, and the direction written ina vile 
scrawl, and nota word speltasit should be! ha, ha, ha! 

Oak. Pooh! brother— Whatever it waa, the letter, you 
fiad, was for Charles, not for me—this outrageous jea- 
lousy is the devil. { Crosses to ®. 

Ma. 0. Mere matrimonial biessings and domestic 
comfort, brother! jealousy is a certain sign of love. 

Oak, (1. ¢.) Love? it is this very love that hath made 
us both so miserable. Her love for me has confined me 
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to my house, like a state prisoner, without the liberty 
of seeing my friends, or having the use of pen, ink, and 
paper; while my love for her has made such a fool of 
me, that P have never had the spirit to contradict her. 

Maj, O. (nic.) Ay, ay, there youve hit it: Mrs. 
Oakly would make an excellent wife, if you did but 
know how to manage her. 

Oak. Yourre a rare fellow indeed to talk of managing 
a wife-—a debauched bachelor—a rattle-brained, rioting 
fellow—who have picked up your common-place notions 
of women itn bagnios, taverns, and the camp; whose 
most refined commerce with the sex has been in order to 
delude country girls at your quarters, or to besiege the 
Virtue of abigails, milliners, or mantua-makers’ ap- 
prentices. 

Maj. QO. Bo much the better !—so much the better! 
women ure all alike in the main, brother, bigh or low, 
married or single, qaality or no quality: Lhave fonnd 
them so, from a duchess down to a milk-maid ; every 
woman isatyrant at the bottom, But they could never 
make a fool of me.—No, no! ne woman should ever 
domineer over ine, let her be mistress or wife. 

Oak. Single mon can be no judges in these cases. 
They must happenin all families, But when things are 
driven to extremities—to see a woman in uncasiness-— 
——@ woman one loves too-—one's wife—who can with- 
stand it? You neither speak nor think like a man that 
has loved and been married, Major ! 

Maj. O. 1 wish IT could hear a married man speak my 
language—'m a bachelor, it’s true; but Foam no bad 
judge of your case for all that. 1 know your’s and Wirs, 
Oakly’s disposition to a hair, She is all impetuosity 
and tire—a very magazine of touchwood and gunpowder. 
You are hot enough too, upon oceasion, but then it's 
over in aninstant. In comes love and conjugal affec- 
tion, as you call its that is, mere folly and weakness— 
and you draw off your forces just when you should 

ursae the attack, and follow your advantage. Have at 
her with spirit, and the day’s your own, brother. 

Gak. Why, ‘what would you have me do? 

May. 0, Do as you please fer one month, whether she 
likes itor not: and IH answer fur it she will consent 
you shall do as you please all her life after, In short, 
do but shew yourself a man of spirit, leave off whining 
about love and tenderness, and nensense, 9+ d the busi- 

hess is done, brother. 
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Oak. L believe you.are in the right, Majort Isee'you 
are jn the right. [0 do it-—-UN certainly do it-—<Bat 
then it haris me to. the saul, te think what uneasiness £ 
shall give her. The first opening of my design’ will 
throw her into fits, and the pursuit of it, ie anay 
be fatal. 

Maj. 0. ‘Fits! ha, ha, ha !—FH engage to cure herof 
her fits. Nobody understands hveterical cases bettar tian 
ido; besides, ny sister’s symptoms are not very dans 
gerous. - Did you ever hear of her falling inte a fit 
when you was not by ?-— Was she ever found in convel- 
sions in her closet 7—~No, no, these fits, the more care 
you take of them, the more you will increase the dis< 
temper ;let them alone, and they will wear themselves 
ott, i warrant you, : 

Oak. True, very true—you are certainly in the right-- - 
I'l follow your advice. Where do you dine asian aes 
El order the coach, and go with you, 

Maj. O. O, brave! keep up this spirit, and YoU are 
made for ever, 

Oak. Youshall see now, sia mms ry there? 


Enter Se rrant, Le 


Order the conch direct! y+ T shall dine ovt to-day. - 
Serv. (a.) The coach, sir ?—Now, sir? 
Gak. (1.0.) AY, now, immediately, | | 
Sere. Now, sir Pethe—the coat, sir that is—my 
mistress ~- 
Alaj. O. Runs threatening tomurds Servant. | Sirrah t 
do as you are bid. Bid them put-to this mistant, 
Sern. Yes ~yes, sir--yes, shir. (Exit, 
Oak, Well, where shall we dine? | 
Maj. 0. [ Returning.) At the St. Alban’ 8, or where 
you will, This is excellent, if you will but hold it. 
Gak. Ewith have my own way, Lan determined: | 
Maj. G. (n.¢.) That’ arlene: : 
Oak. 1am steel, 
Maj. 0. Brava! 
Oak: Adamant. . 
Maj. O. Bravissimat ge, 
Oak, Fast what yewd haveees: ag 
Maj. a. ila Sale that’s well -— = will you ‘dy ier 





ek. GEE orn be ae or nd: tonger! 
But harkye, Major, my hat and a ia my. nals ; 
B 
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VH go and steal them out while she is busy talking with 
Charles. 

Alay. Q. (a. Steal them! for shame! Pr’ythec take 
them boldly; call for thera; make them bring them to 
you here; and go out with spirit in the face of your 
whole family, | 

Ouk. No, no~you are wrong—let her rave after Tam 
gone, and when Pretern, you know, TP shall exert myself 
with more propriety, after thi» open affront to her 
authority, 

Maj. O. Well, take your own way. 

Oak, Ay, ay—tet me manage it, let me manage it. 
| brit, RB. 

Maj. G.(c.) Manage it! ay, to be sure, youare a rare 
manager! dt iy dangerous, they say, to meddle between 
manand wife. Pamno great favourite cf Mrs. Oakly’s 
already; and in a week's tine T expect to have the door 
shat in my face, | 


Einter CHARLES, R. 


Jiow now, Charles, what news ? 

Charles, (no c.) Ruined and undone! She's gone, 
woele, my Harriet’s Jost for ever. 

Maj. O. Gone of with a man?-—-I thought so; they 
are all alike, 

Charles, Ob no! Fled to avoid that hateful mateh 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 

Maj. O, Faith, a girl of spirit ; but whence comes alt 
this intelligence? 

Charles, Ha av angry letter from ber father——- low 
miserable bam! Tf bhad not offended my Harriet, much 
offended Ler, by that foolish riot and drinking at your 
house im the country, she would certainly, at such a time, 
have taken refuge inmy arms. 

Maj, O. Avery agreeable refuge for a young lady, to 
be surc, aad extremely decent ! 

Charles, What a heap of extravagancies was 1 guilty 
of! | Goes kn, returns toc. 

Maj. G. Extravagancies witha witness! Ab. you silly 
young dog, you would ruin yourself wilh her father, in 
apite of ait Tocould do. "Phere yuu sat, as drunk asa 
herd, telling the eld gentleman the whole agair, and 
swerving you would drive Sir Harry Beagle out of the 
couniry, though E kept winking and nodsiuge, pulling 
yeu by dhesleeve, and Kicking your shins ouder the table, 
ibheres of stopping you: but all to ne purpose. 
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Charles, What distress may she be in at this instant! 
Alone and defenceless! { Wulke about, L.—Where. 
where can she be? 

May. O. What relations or friends has she in tewn ? 

Charles, Relations! Jet me see-—Faith, J have it '— 
ifshe is in town, ten fo one but she is at ber aunt's, 
Lady Freclove’s. Vll go thither immediately. 

[Crosses ton. 

Maj. O. (c.) Lady Freelove’s: Hold, hold, Charles! 
—Do you know her ladyship ? 

Charles. (tu, ¢.) Not machi but VH break through 
all, to get to my Harriet, 

Maj. QO. Ido know her ladyship, 

Charles. Well, and what do you know of ber? 

Maj. O. O, nothing !—Her ladyship is a woman of 
the world, that’s all— 

Charles. What do you mean? 

May. O. That Lady Freeclove is an arrant ——By-the- 
by, did not she, last summer, make formal proposals to 
HLarriet’s father from Lord Trinket? 

Charles, Ves; bat they were reeeived with the nt- 
most contempt, ‘Phe old gentleman, it seems, hates a 
lord, and he told her so in plain terms. 

Maj. O. Such an aversion to the nobility may not rin 
inthe blood. Phe girl, T warrant you, has no objec- 
tion, However. if she's there, watch her narrowly, 
Charles. Lady Freelove is as mischievous as a monkey, 
and as cunning too. Have a care of her, PE say, have a 
care oF her, 

Charics.(c.) Uf she's there, Vil have her out of the 
house within this half hour, or set fire to it. [ Runes, v. 

Maj. O, (u.¢.) Nay, now you are too violent-—stay a 
moment, and we'll consider what's best to be done. 


Enter Oak iy, ®. 


Oak, Come, is the coach ready 7? Let us Ye gone —- 
Does Charles go with as? 

Charles. t go with you!—Whatcan I do! Tam so 
vexed aud distracted, and so many thoughts crowd in 
upon me, F don’t know which way to tarn myself, 

[ Retires ea 

Mrs. QO. (Without, nj] The coach! tedines out! 
Where is your master? 

Oak. Zounds, brother! here she is ! 


B 2 
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Enter Mrs. Oak y, R. 


Mrs. O. Cn.) Pray, Mr. Oakly, what isthe matter you 
cannot dine at home to-day? 

Oak. (c.) Don’t be woeasy, wy dear !—T have a little 
business to settle with my brother; so Tam enly just 
going to dinner with him and Charles to the tavern. 

Mrs. O. Why cannot you setde your business here, 
as well as ata lavero? but it is some of your ladies’ bu- 
sinoss, T suppose, and so you must get rid of my com- 
many. { Crosses to him, u}—This is chictly your fault, 

fajor Oakly ! 

Maj.0. (..) Lord, sister, what signifies it whether ea 
man dines at home or abread? | Ceolly. 

Mrs, QO. (1,) Wt signifies a great deal, sir! and Idont 
choose-—-- 

Maj. O. Phoo! Jet him go. my dear sister, let him 
go; he will be ten times better company when he comes 
back. J tell you what sister—you sit at home till yeu 
are quite tired of one another, and then you grow cross, 
and fall out. Tf you would but part a little now and 
then, you might meet again in humour, 

Ars. O. theg, Major Oakly, that you would trouble 
yourself about your own affaira; and let me tell you, 
sir, that 1——. 

Qak. Nay, do not pat thyself into a passion with the 
Major, my dear !—It is not his fault; and I shall cone 
back to thee very soon. 

Mrs, O. Come back!—why need you go outl—TI 
know well enough when you mean to deceive me; for 
then there is always a pretence of dining with Sir John, 
or my lord, or somebody; [Crogsing.| but when you 
tell me that you are going to a tavern, it’s such a bare- 
faced affront.— { Crasses to RB. 

Oak. This is so strange now! Why, my dear, I shall 
only just—- . 

Mrs.O.(a.) Only just go after the lady in the letter, 
I suppose 

Oak, Well, well, UE wont go then.—Will that con- 
vince you?—VH stay with you, my dear —Will that sa- 
tisty you? 

Maj, Q. For shame! hold out, if you area man. [ Apart. 

Oak. She has been so much vexed this morning, al- 
ready, T must humour her a little now, { Apart. 

Maj. 0. Fie! fie! go out, or yeu are undone. | Apart, 
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Oak. (Going rn.) You see it’s impossible [Apart te 

Masor O.)—i'H dine at home with thee, my love.— 
[Apart to Mrs. OaKLY 

Mrs. O. Ay, ay, pray do, sir.—Dine at a tavern in- 
deed ! [ Gaing. 

Oak. (Returning from x.) You may depend on me 
another tine, Major. 

Maj. O. (wu. c.) Steel and adamant !———Ah! 

Mrs. O. { Returning.| Mr. Oakly ! 

Oak, [Turns after her.) O, my dear t 

t Kvit with Mas, OAKLY, R. 

Maj. O. (c.) Ha, ha, ha! there's a picture ef resolu 

tion! there goes a philosopher for you tha! Charles! 
Charles. | Coming down.| O, uncle! V have no spirits 
to Jaugh now. 

Maj. O. So! Lhiave a fine time ont between you and 
my brother. Will you meet me to dinner at the St. 
Alban’s by four? We'll drink her health, and think of 
this affair. 

Charles. Don't depend on me, T shall be running all 
over the town ju parsatt of my Tlarriets at all events 

Ell go directly to Lady Freelove's, Wf 1 find her not 
there, which way 1 shall direet myself, heaven knows. 

Maj. O. Harkye, Charles! {you mect with her. you 
may be at a loss. Bring her to my house; 1 have @ 
su yoo, and — 

Charies. Phoo! Pry‘thee, unele, don’t trifle with me 
now, 

Maj. O. Well, seriously then, my house is at your 
service, 

Charles. thank you; bat F must be gone. 

Maj. O. Ay, ay. bring her to my house, and we’) 
settle the whole affatr for you. You shall clap her iia 
a post-chaise, take the chaplain of onr regiment along 
with you, wheel her down to Scotland, and when you 
come back, send te sete her fortune with her father 5 
that’s the modern art of making love, Charles! 


[Exeunt, v. 


END OF ACT FY, 
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SCENE 1.—A Room in the George and Rlie Boar. 
Eater Sin Harry Beacwr and Tom, pr. 


Sir HW. (a) Ten guineas a mare, and a crawn the 
man? hey, Kom t 

Pom. (R.) Yes, your henour, 

Sir H. (c.) And are you sure, Tem, that there is po 
Saw in his blood ? 

Tom, (t.e.) He's a good thing, sir, and as little be- 
holden to the ground, ag any horse thal ever went over 
the turf upon four legs, Woy bere’s his whole pedt- 
gree, your honeur ! 

Sir fl. {s itattested ? 

Tom, Very wel) attested; itis signed by Jack Ha 
and iny Terd Startal, | Gining the Pedigree 

Sir LL Let me see, [ Reads.) ‘Pou- rome-tiekle- 
me was out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by Sir Agron 
Driver’s chesnut horse, White Stockings. White 
Stockings, his dam, was got by Lord Hedge’s South 
Barb, full sister te ‘the Proserpine Filly. and bis sire 
Tom Jones : his grandam was the Trish Duchess, and 
his grandsire Squire Sportley’s Prajans his great and 
frreat great grandam were Newinarket Perey and Black 
Moll; and his erceat grandsire and great great: grand- 
sire, were Sir Raiph Whip’s Regulus, and the famous 
Prince Anamabco, 

his 
FOUN PA SPUR 
murk. 
STARTAL. 


Tom. AN fine horses, and won every thing! a foal 
outof your henour’s bald-fac’d Venus, by this horse, 
would beat the world, 

Sir HW, Well then, we'll think on't.—But, plague 
ont, Tom, ft have certainly knocked up pry Tithe roan 
gelding in this damn’d wild-gaose chase of threescore 
taises an end. | 
Tom. He's deadly blown, to be sure, your honour ; 
cand Tamafratd we are upon @ wrong sceut after alt, 
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Madam Harriet certainly took across the country, in- 
stead of coming on to cin 

Sir H. No, no, we traced her all the way up. But 
Wye hear, Tom. gs ew mpong the stables nud re phere 
sitories here in town, for a smart road nag, anda strong 
horse to Carry a portmanteau. 

Tom. Sir Roger Turf’s horses are to be sold--TH see 
if there’s ever a tight thing there--—-but 7 suppose, 
sir, you would have one somewhat stronger than Snip 
idon't think he’s quite enough af a horse for 
your honour. 

Sir Hf. Not enough of a horse! Snip’s a powerful 
gelding 5 master of two stone more than my Ww eight. if 
Snip stands sound, F would not take a hundred guineas 
forhim., Poor Snip! go into the stable. Tom, sre 
they give him a warm mash, and look at his heels aud 
his eyes.—Bat where’s Mr. Russet all this while ? 

Tem. Piett the squire at breakfast on a cold pigeon 
pie, and inquiring after madam Harriet, in the kifehen, 
Pil let him know your honour would be glad to sce him 
here, 

Sir H. Ay, do; but harkye, Tom, be sure you take 
care of Snip. 

Tom. Vil warrant your honour, 

Str H. Vit be down in the stables myself by-and-by. 
| berit Tom, re.) Let me see out of the famous 
Fantwivy by White Stockings?) White Stockings. his 
dem, full sister te the Proserpine Filly; and his sive 
plague ont, how unlucky it is that this damned aecident 
should happen in the Newmarket, week !——'Pen to one 
Lloxe my mateh with Lord Chokejade, by not riding 
utyself, and T shall have no opportunity to hedge my 
bets neither-——what a damned piece of work have I 
made on't--L have knocked up poor Saip, shall lose my 
match, and as to Harriet, why the odds are that PF lose 
THY match there too——a skittish young dt! Ff Doence 
get her ightin hand, Piimake her wince for it 
ier estate, joined to pry own, LT would have the finest 
stud and the noblest keanel in the whole country.-~ 
But here comes her father, puffing and blowing, ia a 
broken- winded horse up hill. 








Eater RUSSET, @. 


Ras. (2.) w ell, Sir Harry, have vou heard any thing 
of her? 
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menn while, Sir Harry, you shall step to Lady Free- 
love's. Wo'll find her, f warrant you. Wil teach my 
young mistress to be gadding, She shall marry you 
to-night. Come along, Sir Harry, come along; we 
won't lose a minute, Come along, 

Sir H. Soho! hark forward ! wind 'em and cross "em ! 
hark forward! Voices! Voics! { Breunt, R. 


SCENE I.—Oakly’s House. 
Enter Mrs. Oak.y, R. 


Mrs, O. (n.) After all, that letter was certainly in- 
tended for my husband, {f see plein enough they are all 
ina plot against me. (c.) My husband intriguing, the 
Major working him up te affrant me, Charles owning his 
letters, and so playing into each other's hands, They 
think me afool, LE find—but UH be toe much for them yet. 
i have desired to speak with Mr. Oakly, and expect 
him here immediately. Jlis temper is naturally open, 
and if he thinks my anger abated and iny suspicions 
laid asleep, he will certainly betray bimself by his be- 
haviour, Vil assume an air of good humour, pretend 
to believe the fine story they have tramped up, throw 
him off his guard, and so draw the secret out of him.— 
Here he comes. _ How hard it js to dissemble one’s an- 
ger! Oh?f bt could rate him soundly 2 but PH keep down 
my indignation at present, thoagh it chokes me. 

[Ske assumes an air of tenderness, and goes lo meet 

him, 


Enter OAKLy, &. 


O, my dear! Tam very glad to see you. Pray sitdown, 
| They sil, he with his buck toward her.) VU longed to 
see you. Lt seemed an age till Thad an opportunity of 
talking over the silly aflnir that happened this inerning. 
| Mild? y. 
Oak. Why really, my dear— [Gradualty turning. 
Mrs. O. Nay, don’t look so grave now, Comets 
allover. Charles and you have cleared up matters, t 
am Satisfied. | 
Oak, Indeed! [Takes her hand.| T rejoice to hear 
it! You make me! Lam happy beyond my expectation. 
This disposition will ensure our felicity. Do but lav 
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aside your cruel, unjust suspicion, and we should never 
have the least difference. 

Mrs. O, Indeed 1 begin to think so. WH endeavour 
to get the better of it. And really sometimes it is very 
ridiculous. My uneasiness this morning, for instance, 
ha, ha, ha! To be so much alarmed about the idle let- 
ter, which turned out quite another thing at last—was 
not IT very angry with you? ha, ha, ha! 

{ With affected gaiely. 

Qek, Don't mention it. Let us both ferget it, Your 
present cheerfulness makes amends for every thing, 

Mrs, O. 1am apt to be too violent; T love you too 
well to be quite easy about you. { Fend/ly tapping his 
chin.) Well—no matter—what is become of Charles ? 

Oak, Poor fellow! he is on the wing, rambling all 
over the town, in pursuit of this young lady. 

Mrs, O. Where is he gone, pray ? 

Oak, First of all, I believe to some of her relations. 
Mrs. 0, Relations! Who are they? Where do they 
live? ; 

Oak. There is an aunt of hers lives just in the neigh- 
daurhood ; Lady Freelove, 

Mrs. O. Lady Freetove! Oho! gone to Ladv Free- 
love's, is he 7---and do you think he will hear any thing 
of her? 

Oak. Tdon't know: but f hope so, with all my soul, 

Mrs, O. Hope! with all your soul; do you hope 
sol | dlavmege—they part a little, 

Ouk, Hope so! yeyes—whysion’t you hope so? 

Mrs. O. Why—yes.—[ Close again—recowering. \-—- 
O,ay, to be sure. Dhope it of all things. You know, 
wy dear, if jiast give me great satisfaction, as well as 
yourself, to see Charles well settled. 

Oak. L should think so; and really f£ don’t know 
where he can be settled so well. She is a most deserv- 
ing young woman, I assure you. 

Mrs. O. You are well acquainted with her then ? 

Oak. To be sure, my dear; after seeing her se often 
last summer, at the Major's bouse in the country, and at 
her father’s, 

Mrs, O, So often! 

Oak. Ay--very often—Charles took care of that-— 
alinest every day. 7 

Mrs, QO, Yndeed? Bul pray-a—a—I] say-—a—a— 

| | { Confused, 





Cak, What de you say, my dear ? 
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Mrs. O. 1 say—a—a—[Stammering| Is she hand- 
some? 

Oak. Prodigiously handsome, indeed. 

Mrs. 0. Prodigious| y handsome! and is she reckoned 
a sensible girl ? 

Ouk. A very sensible, modest, agreeable young lady 
axsever Phknew., You would be extr emely fond of her, 
T ain sure. 

Mrs, O. O, T dare say Tshall. 

Oak, You can't imagine how happy Twas in her com- 
pany. Poor Charles! she soon made a conquest of hin, 
and no wonder, she has so many elegant accomplish 
ments! such an infinite fan! of cheerfulness and good 
humour. Why, she’s the das} hing of the whole country. 

Mrs. 0. Lord! you seem quite in Papi. about her! 

Duk, Raptures !--not al all, L was only telling you 
the young Jady's character, TE thought you would be 
glad to find that Charles had made so sensible a choiee, 
and was so“likely to be happy. 

Mrs. O. Ob, Charlies? True, as you say, Charles will 
be mighty happy. 

Ouk. Don't you think so? 

Mrs, O. Tam convinced of it. Poor Charles | Dam 
much concerned for him. He must be very uneasy about 
her, Lwas thinking whether we could be ofany service 
to him in this affair. 

Oak, Was you, my love? that is very good of you.— 
Why, to be sure, waggatist endeavour to assist him. Let 
me see— How can wetanage it? “Gad! J have bit it.— 
The bickiest thought! and it will be of great service to 
Charles. 

Mrs, O. Well, what is it? [ Eageriy.j—You knew 
T would do any thing to serve Chartes, and oblige you. 

[| Mildly. 

Oak, That is so kind! Lord, my dear, if you would 
hut always consider things in this proper light, and con- 
tinue this amiable temper, we should be the happiest 
people— 

oe. Q, I believe so: bat what's your proposal 7 

Oak, Ua sure youll ike it.—Chartes, you know, may 
perhaps he so lucky as to meet with this lady— 

Mrg. O. True. 

ak, Now T was thinking, that he re might, with your 
leave, my dean— 

Mrs. O. Well! 

Oak. Bring her howe bere — 
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Mrs. 0. How! 

Oak. Yes, bring her home here, my dear s—it will 
make poor Charies’s mind quite easy; and you may take 
her ander your protection till her father comes to town. 

Mrs. QO. [Start asunder.) Aiazing! this is even 
beyoud my expectation, 

Dak. Why !—~what!— 

Mra, O. Was there ever such assurance ! [ Both rise.y 
Take her under my protection! What! would you keep 
her under nry nose ? [(loes up Stage. 

Oak, (u.c.) Nay, T never concetved—f thought you 
would have approt ed 

Mrs, O. What! make me veer convenient woman ?< 
No place but my own house to serve your purposes 7 

[Comes donmn nr, 

Oak. (c.) Lord, this is the strangest misapprehension ! 
Tam quite astonished, 

Mrs. Ow Cr. ¢.) Astonished ! yes—confased, detected, 
betrayed, by your vain confidence of HpPORiNg Oi ine, 
Why, sure you imagine me anideot, adriveller, Charles, 
indeed } yes, Charles is a dine excuse for you. The letter 
this morning, the letter, Mr. Qakly! 

Oak. The letter! why sure that 

Mrs. O. 4s sufficiently explained. You have made it 
very clear to me. Now To am cenvinced. |} have no 
doubt of your perfidy. Bat VT thank you for some hints 
you have given me, and you may be sure } shall make 
use of them: nor will Esrest til Ehave full conviction, 
and overwhelm you with the strongest proof of your 
baseness towards me, 

Oak. Nay, but— 

Mrs. 0, Go, go! Lhave no doubt of your falschood : 
away ! as nh. 

Oak. (c.) Was there ever any thing Tike this? Sach 
unaccountable behavionr! angry 1 don’t know why! 
jealous of To know not what !—Hints!--hints Po have 
given ber !—~What can sho mean? 


Enter Tor.et, crosses the Stage from tn. to 1. 


Toilet! where are you going ? | 
Toil, To order the porter to let in no company to my 
lady to day. She won’t see a single soul, slr. (bait, vu. 

Oak, What an unhappy woman! Now tt she sit all 
day feeding os her-suspicions, till she has convinced her- 
self of the truth of then, — 
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Enter Joun, crossing the Stage from we. to L. 


Well, sir, what’s your business? 

John. G oing to order the chariot, sir t_—my lady’s 
going out immediately. (Exit, v. 

Oak. Going out! what is all this?—Bat ever ay 
she makes me miserable. Wild and But every say 
the sea or the wind! made up of storms and tempests Pi 
I can’t bear it: and one way or other I will pa an end 
to it. i: brit, R. 


SCENE I.—Lady Freelove’s House. _ 


Enicr Lapy Frreeiove, rv. with acard; a Servant 
Jollowing. 


Lady F. (k.) [ Reading as she enters.\—** And will 
take the liberty of waiting ou her ladyship en cavalier, 
as she comes from the menége.”’ (c.) Does any body 
wait that brought this card? 

Sere. (n.) Lord Trinket’s servant is in the hall, 
madam. 

Lady F. My compliments, and { shall be glad to sec 
his lordship.— Where is Miss Russet ? 

Serv. In her own chamber, madam, 

Lady F. What is she doing ? 

Serv, Writing, t believe, madain, 

Lady F, Oh, ridiculous !—~seribbling to that Oakly, 
Isuppase, [Apart.|—Let her know, IL should be glad 
of her company here. | rit SERVANT, Lip Ht is a 
mighty troublesome thing to manage a simple girl, that 
knows nothing of the world. Harriet, like all other 
girls, is foolishly fond of this young fellow of her own 
choosing, her first love; that is to say, the first man 
that is particularly civil ; and the first air of conse- 
quence which a young lady gives herself. Poor silly 
soul!—But Oakly must not have her, positively. A 
match with Lord Trinket will add to the dignity of the 
family. Ut must bring her into it. (w.c.) But here she 
COMES, Fh 


Enter HARRIET, Le 


Well, Harriet, still in the pouts! nay, pr 'ythee, my 
deat little x maway girl, be more cheerful { your ever- 
lasting melancholy puts me inte the vapours. 

Har. (¢.) Dear madam, excuse me. How can I be 
cheerful in wy present situation? i know my father’s 
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temper $0 well, that Lam sure this step of mine must 
almost distract him. I sometimes wish that I had re- 
mained in the country, let what would bave been the 
consequence. 

Lady F. Why, itis a naughty child, that’s certain ; 
but it need not be so uncasy about papa, as you know 
that I wrote, by last night’s post, to acquaint him that 
his little lost sheep was safe, and that you were ready 
to obey his commands in every particular, except mar- 
rying that oaf, Sir Harry Beagle —Lord! Lord! what 
a difference there is between a country and a town edu- 
cation! Why, a London lass would have jumped out 
of a window into a gallant’s arms, and without thinking 
of her father, unless it were to have drawn a few bills 
on him, been a hundred miles off in nine or ten hours, 
or perhaps out of the kingdom in twenty-four. 

Har. I fear I have already been too precipitate. J 
tremble for the consequences. 

Lady F. I swear, child, you are a downright prude. 
Your way of talking gives me the spleen; so full of 
affection, and duty, and virtue, ‘tis just like, a funeral 
sermon. And yet, pretty soul! it can love.-Well, 1 
wonder at your taste; a sneaking simple gentleman, 
Without a title! and when to my knowledge you might 
have a man of quality to-morrow. 

Har. Perhaps so. Your ladyship must excuse me, 
but many aman of quality would make me miserable. 

Lady F. Indeed, my dear, these antidiluvian notions 
will never do now-a-days; and atthe same time too, 
those little wicked eyes of your’s speak a very different 
language. Indeed you have fine eyes, child! and they 
have made fine work with Lord Trinket. : 

Har. Lord Trinket! [Contemptuously. 

Lady F. Yes, Lord Trinket; you know it as well as 
Ido; and yet, you ill-natured thing, you will not vouch- 
safe him a single smile. But you must give the poor 
soul a little encouragement, pr'ythee do. 

Har. Ysdeed I can’t, madam, for of all mankind, 
Lord Trinket is my aversion. 

Lady F. Why so, child? He iscounted a well-bred, 
sensible, young fellow, and the women all think him 
handsome. : 

Har. Yea, he is just polite enough to be able to be 
very unmannerly, witha great deal of good breeding ; 
is just handsome enough te make him most excessively 
vain of his person; and has just reflection enough to 

Cc 2 
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finish him for a coxcomb; gualifications which are all 
very common among those whom your ladyship calls 
men of quality, 

Lady F. A satirist, too! Indeed, my dear, this af- 
fectation sits very awkwardly upon you. There will be 
a superiority in the behaviour of persons of fashion. (c.) 

Har, (x. c.) A superiority, indeed! for his lordship 
tlways behaves with so much insolent familiarity, that 
} should almost imagine he was soliciting me for other 
favours, rather than to pass my whole life with him. 

Lady F. Tnnocent freedoms, child, which every fine 
woman expects to be taken with her, as an acknewledg- 
xnent of her beauty. 

Har. They are freedoms which T think no jinnecent 
woman can allow. 

Lady FY. Rewantic to the last degree '—Why, yeu 
are in the country still, Harriet! 


Enter a Serrant, % 


Serv. (u.) My Lord Trinket, madain. 

| [ Brit, Lo—HWarrier retires back 8, 

Lady F. I swear now I have a good mind to tell him 
all that yeu have said. (¢.) 


Enter Lory Trinket, 1. 


Your lordship’s most obedient humble servant. 

Lord 7. (s.c.) Your ladyship does me tom much 
henour. Here Tam en bottine as you sce—just come 
from the menége. 

Lady EF. (u.c.) Your lordship is always agreeable 
in every dress, ; 

Lord T. (c.) Vastly obliging, Lady Freelove, Miss 
Russet, Tain your sluve. I dectare it makes me quite 
happy to find you together. [Applying his iye-glass 
to Harn.|] '’Pon bononr, ma'am, I begin to conceive 
great hopes of you; and as for you, Lady Freelove, 
I cannot sufficiently commend your assiduity with your 
fair prpil, She was before possessed of every grace 
that nature could bestow on her, and nobody is so well 
qualified as your Ladyship to give her the bon ton. 

Har. (n.) Gompliment and contempt all in a breath! 
—My lord, Lam obliged to you. But, waving my ac- 
kaowledgments, give me leave to ask your lordship, 
whether natere and the bon ton (as you call it) are so 
different, that we must give up one in order te obtain 
the other 2 
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Lord T. Totally opposite, madam. The chief aim 
of the bon ton is to render persons of family different 
from the vulgar, for whom, indeed, nature serves Very 
well. For this reason it has, at various times, been un- 
genteel to see, to hear, to walk, to be in good health, 
and to have twenty other horrible perfections of nature. 
Nature, indeed, may do very well sometimes. Tt made 
you, for instance, and it then made something very love- 
ty; andif you would suffer usof quality to give you the 
ton, you would be absolutely divine: but now-—~me-— 
madam—me-——nature never made such a thing as me. 

Har. Why, indeed, I think your lordship has very 
few obligations to her. 

Lord T. Then you really think it’s all my own? I 
declare paw that is a mighty genteel compliment: nay, 
if you begin to flatter already, you improve apace. 
’Pon honour, Lady Freelove, L believe we shall make 
something of her at last. 

Lady F. No doubt on’t. Et is in your lordship’s 
power to make her a complete woman of fashion at 
once, 

Lerd T. Hum! Why, ay-— 

Har. Your Jordship must excuse me, Tam of a very 
tasteless disposition. [ shall never bear to be carried 
out of nature. 

Lady F. You are out of nature, now, Harriet! Tam 
sire nO Woman but yourself ever objected to being car- 
ried umong persons of quality. Would you believe it, 
my lord? here has she been a whole week in town, and 
would never suffer me io introduce her to a rout, an as- 
sembly, a concert, or even to court, or the operas nay, 
would hardly so much as mix with a living soul that has 
Visited me, 

Lerd T, No wonder, madam, you do not adopt the 
manners Of persons of fashion, when you will not even 
honour them with your company. Were you to make 
one in our Httle coteries, we should soon make you sick 
of the boors and bumpkins of the horrid country. By- 
the-by, [meta monster at the riding-house this morn- 
ing, who gave me some intelligence that will surprise 
you, concerning your family. 

Har, What intelligence ? 

Lady F. Who was this monster, as your lordship 
ealls him? a curiosity. L dare say. | 

Lord T. ‘This wonster, uralem, was fomperly mv 
Head groom, and had the care of allmy rumning-horses : 

(3 
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but growing most abominably surly and extravagant, 
as you know all these fellows do, [ turned him off; and 
ever since my brother, Sloach Trinket, has had the 
care of my stud, rides all the principal matches himself, 
AT 

Har. Dear, my lord, don’t talk of your groom and 
your brother, buttell me the news. Do you know any 
thing of my father? 

Lord T. Your father, madam, is now in town.—— 
This fellow, you must know, is now groom to Sir Harry 
Beagle, your sweet rural swain, and informed me that 
his master and your father were running all over the 
town in quest of yous; and that he himself had orders to 
inquire after you: for which reason, { suppose, he came 
to the riding-house stable to look after a horse, thinking 
it, to be sure, a very likely place to meet you. Your 
father, perhaps, is gone to seek you at the Tower, or 
Westininsier Abbey, which is all the idea he has of 
London: and your faithful lover is probably cheapening 
a hunter, and drinking strong beer, at the Horse and 
Jockey in Smithteld, 

Lady F. The whele set admirably disposed of! 

Har. Dil not your lordship inform him where I was ? 

Lord T. Not Ll, ‘pon honour, madam; that I left to 
their own ingenuity to discover, 

Lady F. And pray, wy lord, where in this town have 
this polite company bestowed themselves ? 

Lord T. They lodge, madam, of all places in the 
world, atthe George and Blue Boar, in Holborn, 

Lady F. Wa, ha, hat Phe George and Blue Boar! 
incomparable! What, have they brought any hay or 
cattle to town ? 

Lord T. Very well, Lady Freelove, very well, in- 
deed | There they are, like 50 many graziers 5 and there 
it seems they have learned that this lady is certainly in 
London. : 

Har. (c.) Do, dear imadam, send a card directly to 
my father, informing him where IT am, and that your la- 
dyship would be glad to see him here. For my part, I 
dare not venture inte his presence, till you have in some 
measure pacified him: but for beaven’s sake, desire him 
not to bring that wretched fellow along with him, 

(Retires into back ground. 

Lord T. (a.c.) Wretched fellow! Oho! Courare, 
Milor Trinket! — = | daide. 

Lady F. (1.) PM send immediaicly. Who's there? 
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Re-enter SERVANT, L. 


Serv. [Apart to Lapy F. | Sir Harry Beagle isbelow, 
madam. 

Lady F. [Apart to Serv.] Lam not at home.—Have 
they let him in? 

Serv. Yes, madain. 

Lady F. Wow abominably unlucky this ist Well, 
then show him into my dressing-room, T will come to 
him there. [Ait Servant, wv. 

Lord 1. (u.c.) Lady Freelove! no engagement, | 
hope? We wont part with you, ‘pon honour. 

Lady F, (v.) The worst engagement in the world— 
A pair of musty oid prudes! Lady Formal and Miss 
Prate. - 

Lerd T. (c.) O the beldams ! As nauseous as ipeca- 
chanha, "pon honour. 

Lady FP. Cv.) Lud, lad, what shall I do with them ? 
why do these foolish women come troubling me now ? 
{must wait on them in the dressing-room, and you 
musi excuse the card, Jbtsrrict, till they are gone; UH 
dispatch them as soon as EF can, but heaven knows when 
I shail get rid of them, for they are both everlasting 
gossips! though the werds come from her ladyship 
one by one, like drops fram a still, while the other 
tiresome woman overwhelms us with a flood of im- 
pertinence. Harriet, you'll entertain his lordship Ui 
] return. [Hait, wv. 

Lord T. Gone! "Pon honour, Toam not sorry 
for the coming in of these old tabbies, and am much 
obliged to her Jadyship for leaving us to such an agree- 
able téte-a-téte. 

Har, [Comes down w.c.} Your lordship will find 
me extremely bad company. 

Lord T, (¢.) Not inthe least, my dear! We'll en- 
tertain ourselves one way or other, Wl warrant you. 
—{ Nearer. |—'Egad, Y think ita mighty good oppor- 
tunity to establish a better acquaintance with you, 

Har. 1 don't understand you, 

Lord TT. Notem——Why then Til speak plainer.— 
| Pausing and surveying her full tn the face with his 
glase.| You are an amazing fine creature, "pon ho- 
nour. 

Har, ifthis be your lordship’s polite conversation, 
1 shall icave you to amuse yourself in soliloquy. 

: oe { oing, n. 
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Lord T. No, no, no, madam, that must not be. 
[Stopping her. This place, my passion, the opportu- 
nity, all conspire— 

Har. How, sir! you don’t intend to do me any vio- 
lence? 

Lord T. *Pon honour, ma’am, it will be doing great 
violence to myself, if do not. You must excuse me. 

(Straogling with her, wt. 

Har. Welp! help! murder! “help! 

Lord T. Your yelping will signify pothing— nobody 
will come. [Strung gling. 

Har, For heaven's sake !—Sir!—My lord— 

[| Notse without, is 

Logd T. Plagoc on’t, what a noise !-—Then ¥ niust 
be quick. {Still struggling. 

Her. Help! murder! belp! help! 


Einter Cuaryes, hastily, t. 


Charlies. What do Thear?) My Harriet’s voice call- 
ing for help !—Ha! [Seeing them.) Is it posathle t= 
Tarn, ruffian! UJ) find you employment. — [Dramwing. 

Lord T. You are a most impertinent scoundrel, and 
VU whip you through the lungs, ‘pon honour, 

(They fight. Hanaier runs out, (a.) screaming 
help, &e. 


Re-enter Lapy Frereiove, with Sir Harry Beacie 
and Servants, v. 


Lady F. How’s this?—Swords drawn in my house! 
—~Part them—[ They are parted] This is the most im- 
padent thing-— 

Lord T. (a.) Well, raseal, I shall find a time; ¥ 
know you, sir! 

Charles, (x. c.) The sooner the better: [know your 
ey » too. 

Sir H. (n.c.) faith, madam, [To Lapy Freevove] 
we had like to have been in at the death. 

Lady F. (u. c.) What is all this?) Pray, sir, what 
is the meaning of your coming hither to raise this dis- 
turbance 2? Do you take my house for a brothel? 

[To CHARLES. 

Charles, (u.) Not I, indeed, madam; but I believe 
his lordship does. 

Lord T. tnpudent scoundrel ! 

Lady BK. Your conversation, ait, is as tosolent as 
your behaviour. Who arc you? What brought sou 
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Charles. Tam one, madam, always ready to draw my 
sword in defence of innocence in distress, and more 
especially in the cause of that lady I delivered fram his 
leordship’s fary: in search of whom I troubled your 
ladyship’s house, 

Lady I’. Wer lover, I suppose: or what? 

Chartes, At your ladyship’s service; though not 
quite so violent in my passion, as his lordship there. 

Lord T. Umpertivent rascal ! | 

Lady F. You shali be made to repent of this inso- 
lence, 

Lord T. Your ladyship may leave that to me. 

Charles. Ha, ha! {| Retires back, wv. 

Sir H. But, pray what is become of the lady all this 
while? Why, Lady Freelove, you told me she was not 
here ; and i’faith, Lwas just drawing off another way, 
if TE had not heard the view-halloo. 

Lady F. You shall see her immediately, sir! Who's 
there ? 


Enter SERVANT, L. 


Where is Miss Russet? 

Serv. (b.) Gone out, madam. 

Ludy I, Gone out ?—Where 2 

Serv. 1 don’t know, madam: but she ran down the 
back stairs, crying for help, crossed the servants’ hall 
in tears, and took a chair at the door, 

Lady F. Blockheads! to let her go out in a chair 
alone! Go and inguire after her immediately. 

| { Exit Serv. v. 

Sir H. (r.) Gone! When I had just run her down, 
and is the little puss siole away at last ? 

Lady F. Sir, if you will.walk in [7'o Sir Harry} 
with his lordship and me, perhaps you may hear some 
tidings of her; though it is most probable she may be 
gone to her father. J don’t know any other friend she 
has in town. 

Charles. [Comes down, u.] Tam heartily glad she is 
gone, She is safer any where than in this house. 

Lady F. Mighty well, sirt My lord, Sir Harry, I 
aitend vou, 

Lerd T. You shall hear from me, sir! 

{To CHARLES. 

Charles. Very well, my lord. 

Sir H. Stole away !—plague on't—stole away ! 


(Erceunt Sin Hagey and Lory TRinker, &. 
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Lady F. (n.) Before ¥ follow the company, give me 
ieave to tell you, sir, that your bchaviour here has been 
so extraordinary 

Charles, (u.) My treatment here, madam, has in- 
deed been very extraordinary. 

Lady F, Indeed! Well, no matter ; permit me to ac- 
quaint you sir, that there lies your way out, [ Points u.] 
and that the greatest favour you can do me, is to leave 
the house immediately. | 

Charles. That your ladyship may depend on. Since 
you have put Miss Russet to flight, you may be sure of 
not being troubled with my company. U1) after her im- 
mediately. 

Lady F. Uf she has any regard for her reputation, 
she'll never put herself into such hands as yours, 

Charles. O, madam, there can be no doubt of her 
regard for that, by her leaving your ladyship. 

Lady FF, Leave my house. 

Charles, Directly-—a charming house; and a charm- 
ing lady of the house too! Hla, ha, ha! 

Lady F. Vulgar fellow! 

Ckarics. Fine lady ! 

| Aveunt Lany F. rn. CHarues, uw. 





END OF ACT Xl. 


ACT HL. 


SCENE 1.—~Lady Freelove'’s House. 


Enter Lany Freevove and Lonp Trinker, ®. 


Lord T, Doucemeni, doucement, my dear Lady 
Freelove !——Excuse me, I meant no harm, ‘pon ho- 
nour, i ae : 
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Lady F, (x.c,) Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket this 
is absolutely intolerable { What, to offer radeness to a 
young lady in my house ! What will the world say of 
it ? 

Lord T.(1.c.) Just what the world pleases. It does 
not signify adoit what they say. However, Pask par- 
don; but, egad, 1 thought it was the best way. Devil 
take Sir Harry, and other scoundrel too! That they 
should come driving hither just at so critical an instant! 
And that the wild little thing should take wing, und fy 
away the Lord knows whither! 

Lady F. Come, come, my lord, a truce with your 
reflections on my niece ! Let us consider what is best to 
be done. 

Lord 'T. E’en just what your ladyship thinks proper. 
For my part, I am entirely déranyée. 

Lady F. Will you submit to be govern’d by me, 
then? 

Lord T. Ui be all obedicnce—— your ladyship’s 
slave, "pon honour. 

Lady F. Why then, as this is rather au ugly affair in 

regard to me, as well as your lordship, and may make 
some noise, F think it absolutely necessary, that you 
should wait on her father, palliate matters as well as you 
can, and make a formal repetition of you proposal of 
marriage. 

Lord T. Your jadysh.,. .s perfeetiy in the right.-—— 
You are quite aw fuit of the affair. Tt shall be done 
immediately, and then your reputation will be safe, and 
my conduct justified to all the world. But should the 
old rustic continue as stubborn as his daughter, your 
ladyship, I hope, has no objections to my being a little 
rusée, for Lmust have her, ‘pon honour. 

Lady Ff. Do what you wit 1 wash my hands of it. 
She’s out of my care now, you know. Bat you must 
beware of your rivals. One, you know, is inthe house 
with her, and the other will lose no opportunities of 
getting to her, 

Lord T’. As to the fighting gentleman, I shall cut out 
work for him in his own way. JV'll. send him a petit 
billet to-morrow morning, and then there can be no 
great difficulty in outwitting her bumpkin father, and the 
baronet. 





Enter SERVANT, L. 
Serv. Captain O’Cutter, to wait on your ladyship. 
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Lady F. O, the hideous fellow { the Trish sailor-man 
for whom 1 prevailed on your lordship to get the post of 
regtulating captain. J suppose he is come to load me 
with bis odious thanks. I won’t be troubled with him 
now. 

Lord T. Lethim in, by all means. He is the best 
creature to laugh at in nature, He is a perfect sea- 
monster, and always looks and talks as if he was upon 
deck. Besides, a thoaght strikes me—he may be of 
use. 

Lady F. Well—send the ereature up then. [E2ét 
SERVANT, &.) But what fine thonght is this? 

Lerd T. A coup de maitre, ‘pou honour! f intend 
——-bul, hush! here the porpus comes, 


Enter Caprain OCCurter, b. 


Lady F. Captain, your humble servant! Tam very 
giad fo see you, 

O'Cut. (..) bam much obliged te you, my lady! 
Upon my conscience, the wind favours me at all points. 
Lhad no sooner got under weigh, to tank your ladyship, 
but | have borne down upen my noble friend, his Jord- 
ship too, I Wepe your lordship’s well? 

Lord T, Vary well, f thang you, captain. But yott 
seom to be hurt in the service: what is the meaning of 
that patch over your right eye? 

OCut. Some ndvauc rd wages from iny new post, my 
lord {| This pressing is hot work, though it entitles us lo 
simart maney, 

Lady F. (o.) And pray in what perilous adventure 
did you get that scar, captain? 

O' Cut. Quite out of iny clement, indecd, my lady, f 
got in an engagement by land. A day or two ago, I 
ie three stow! fellows, belonging to a merchantman, 

They made down Wapping. -F immediately gave wy 
Inds the signal to chase, and we bore down right upon 
them, They tacked, ‘and Jay to—We gave them a 
thundering breadside, which they resaved like men ; 
and one of them made use of small ara, which carried 
off the weathermost corner of Ned Gage’s hat: so i 
iminediately stood in with him, and raked him, but re- 
saved a wound on wy starboard cye, from the stock of 
the pistol. However we took them ali, and they now 


liewnder the hatches, with fifty more, aboard a tooder 
off the Tower. 
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Lord T. Well done, noble captain! But, however, 
you will soon have better employment, for 1 think the 
next step to your present post, is commonly a ship. 

O'Cut. The sooner the better, mv lord! Hlonest 
Terence O'Cutter shall never fimeh, TP warrant you 5 
and has seen as much sea-sarvice as any man in the 
navy. 

Lord T. (t.c.) You may depend on my good offices, 

‘aptain! | Lany F. goes nr. | But in the mean time, it is 
in your power do ine a favour. 

O Cut. A favour, my lord? your lordship does me 
honour, To world go round the world, from ene end to 
the other, bv day or by night, to sarve your jordship, 
or my wood lady there. 

Lord T. Dear madam, theluckiest thought in natare ! 
[Apartio Lavy F.|) The favour fT have to ask of you, 
captain, need not carry you so far out of your way. 
The whole affair is, that there are a couple ef intpudent 
fellows ataninn ja Relborn, who have afrented me, 
and you would oblige me infinately, by pressiug them 
into his majesty’s service. 

Lady #. Now Lunderstand——— Adinirable! [ Apart. 

O'Cut, With allmy heart, my lord, and tank you 
too, ‘fait. But, by -the-by, L hope they are not house- 
keepers, or freemen of the city. aes sthe devil to 
pay in meddling with them. They beder one so abort 
liberty, and property. and stuf—{t was but t'other 
day, that Jack Trowser was carricd before my lord 
mayor, and last above a twelvemonth’s pay for nothing 
at all, atall. 

Lord 7. Vil take care you shall be brought into no 
trouble. Phese fellows were formerly my grooms, [Ef 
youl) call on me in the morning, VU go with you to the 
place. 

O'Cut. VM be with your lordship, and bring with me 
four or five as pretty boys as youll wish to clap your 
two ee eves upon of a sutamer's day. 

Lerd T. Lam much obliged to veut captain, I 
have anoiber little favour to beg of you, 

O' Cut, Upon my shoul Vi do it. 

Lord T.. What, before you know it? 

O' Cut. Fore and aft, my lord} 

Lord T. A gentleman has offended mein a point of 
honour—— 

O'Cui. Sheot him! i 

Lord T. Wi wou carry him a letter from med, 
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0’ Cut, Indeed and I will:—and Ull take you ia tow 
too 5 and you shall engage him yard-arm and yard-arm, 

Lord T. Why then, captain, you'll come a little 
earlier to-morrow morning than you proposed, that you 
may attead him with my billet, before you proceed on 
the other affair. 

O'Cut. Never fear it, my lord-——Your sarvant !— 
My ladyship, your humble sarvant ! 

Lady F. (v.) Captain, your's— Pray give my service 
to my friend Mrs. O’Cutter, How does she do? 

O'Cut. TP tank your ladyship’s axing———~The dear 
crcature is purely light and well. 

Lord T. (c.) Now many children have you, captain? 

Cut. Four and please your lordship, and another 
upon the stocks. 

Lord T. When it is launched, T hope to be at the 
christening —Il stand godfather, captain, 

Cut, Your lordship’s very good. [| Turns himself 
to Lavy I.) Lbeg pardon, but two godfathers will be 
wanted, would vour ladyship like to be the other 7 

Lord TP. Well, youw tl come to-morrow. 

O'Cut, Ay, my lord, and every day next week.— 
Little Terence O'Cutter never fails, fait, when a troat 
is to be cut. [ Axil, b. 

Lady F, Wa, ha, ha! But sure you don’t intend to 
ship off both her father and her country lover for the 
Indies ? 

Lord T. O, no! Only Jet them contemplate the inside 
of «a ship, fora day or two; and jn the meanwhile 
measures tnay be concerted to carry off Lhe girl, 


Re-enter SERVANT, L. 


Serv. (u.) Mes. Oakly, madam, is at the door, in her 
chariot, and desires to have the hovour of speaking to 
your ladyship on particular business. . 

Lord T. (c.) Mrs. Oakly! what can that jealous- 
pated woman want with you ? 

Lady F.(c.) No matter what.—1 hate her mortally. 
—Let her in. [ Exit SeRvantT, u. 

Lord T, What wind blows her hither ? 

Lady F. A wind that mast blow us some good. 

Lord T. How 2—IT was amazed you chose to see her. 

Lady F. How can you be so slow of apprehension ¢ 
—— She comes, you may be sure, ow some occasion 
relating to this girl: in order to assist young Oakly, 


SCENE 1.] THE JEALOUS WIFE. 39 


perhaps, to sooth me, and gain intelligence, and so for- 
ward the match; but Vl forbid the banns, [ warrant 
you.---—- Whatever she wants, Pil.draw some sweet 
mischief out of it. But away! away!—I think FE 
hear her~slip down the back stairs—or—stay, now I 
think on’t, go ont this way—ineet her—and be sure te 
make her a very respectful bow, as you go out. 
Lerd T, Hush! here she is! 





Enter Mrs. Oanry, v. (Lory Trinket bows sor- 
mally and exit, L.) 


Mrs, O. Tbeg pardon, for giving your ladyship this 
trouble. 

Lady F. 1 am always glad of the honour of seeing 
Mrs. Oakly, | Both sit c. 

Mrs. O. There is a letter, madam, just come from the 
country, which has occasioned some alarm in our family. 
It comes from Mr. Russet 

Lady F. Mr. Russet! 

Mrs. QO. Yes, from Mr. Russet, madam; and is 
chiefly concerning his daughter. As she has the honour 
of being related to your ladyship, Ltook the liberty of 
waiting on you. 

Lady F. She is indeed, as you say, madam, @ re- 
lation of mine; but after what has happened, I scarce 
know how to acknowledge her. 

Mrs. O. Has she been so much to blame then? 

Lady F. So mach, madam |———~Only judge for your- 
self, Though she had been so indiscreet, not to say 
indecent in her conduct, as to elope from her father, I 
was in hopes to have hushed up that matter, for the 
honour of our family.—But she has run away from me 
too, madam:—went off inthe most abrupt manner, not 
un hour ago. ' 

Mrs, O. Yousurprise me. Indeed, her father, by his 
letter, seems apprehensive of the worst consequences, 
—But does your ladyship imagine any harm has hap- 
pened 7 

Lady F. 1 can’t tell—-I hope not-———B ut indeed 
she’s a strange girl, Youknow, madam, young women 
can’tbe too cautious intheir conduct. She is, lam sorry 
to declare it, a Yery dangerous person to take into a 
family. 

Mrs, 0. Indeed ! | [ dlermed. 

Lady F. U1 was tosay all [ know a 

Mrs, 0. Why sure your ladyship knows of nothing 
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thet has been carried on clandestinely between her and 
Mr. Oakly? (In disorder. 

Lady K. Mr. Oakly? | 

Mrs. O. Myr. Oakly-—no, not Mr. Qakly—that is, 
not my husbandt don't mean him—-not him, but his 
nephew—young Mr. Oakly. 

Lady F, Jealous of her husband! So, so! now J 
know my game, { Aside, 

Mrs. QO. Bat pray, madam, give me leave to ask, was 
there any thing very particular in her conduct while she 
was in your ladyship’s house? 

Lady F. Why, really, considering she was here 
scarce a week, her behaviour was rather ivysterious !— 
letters and messages, to and fro, between her and Idon't 
know who.—I suppose you know that Mr. Oakly’s ne- 
phew has been here, madam? 

Mrs. C. Twas not sure of it. Has he been to wait 
on your ladyship already on this occasion? 

Lady F. To wait onme ?—Phe expression is much 
too polite for the nature of his visit—My Lord Trinket, 
the nobleman whom you mel as you came in, had, you 
must know, madam, some thoughts of my niece, and, 
as it would have been an advantageous match, | was 
giad of it: bat I believe, after what he has been witness 
to this morning, he will drop allthoughts of it. 

Mrs. O. Lam sorry that any relation of mine should 
so fay forget himself— 

Lady F. It’s no matter—his behaviour indeed, as 
well as the young lady’s, was pretty extraordinary— 
and yet, after all, I don’t believe he is the object other 
affections. 

Mrs. O, Ha! | Much alarmed. 

Lady. F. She has certainly an attachment somewhere, 
a strong one; but his lordship, who was present all the 
time, was convinced as well asmyself, that Mr.OQakly's 
nephew was rather a convenient friend, a kind of go- 
between, than the lover.— Bless me, madam, you 
change colour !—you seem uneasy! What's the matter? 

Mrs. O. Nothing—-—madam-——nothing-——a Jittle 
khocked, thatmy husband should behave so. 

Lady F, Your husband, madam! 

Birs.0. His nephew, T mean.——His unpardonable 
rudeness——But 1 am not well-—~fL amsorry i have given 
your ladyship so much trouble—V1l take my leave. 

Lady &. Udeclare, madam, you frighten me. Your 
being so visibly affected makes we quite uneasy. T hope 
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1 have not said any thing TL really don't believe your 
husband is in fault. Men, to be sure, allow themselves 
strange liberties—But f think, nay, Fam sure, it cannot 
be su--IL is impossible! Don’ tlet what [have said have 
any eflecton you. 

Mrs. O. Na, it has not—L have no idea of sucha 
thing. [ Rise} y our ladyship’s most obedient-—[ Going, 
returns. | But sure, madam, you have pot heard—or don’t 
huow any thing——— 

Lady F.{ Takes her hand.| Come, come, Mra. Oakly. 
T see how it is, and it’ would not be hind to suy all I 
know. ¥ dare not tell you what T have heard. Only 
be on your guard—there can be no harm in that. Do 
you be against giving the girl any countenance, and see 
What effect it las. 

Mrs. QO. YL will——fam much obliged- Eat 
does it appear to your ladvship thea that Mr. Oakly— 

Lady &. No, not at all—uothing ja’t, £ dare suy— 
I would not create uneasiness ina family — but Lam a 
woman myself, have beun married, and can't he ‘Ap feeling 
fer you, but don'tbe uneasy; there’s nothing in’t, I dare 
bay. + 

Mrs. O.T thinkso.—-—Your ladyship'’s humble ser- 

vant, 

Lady F, Wour servant, madam.—— Pray don’t be 
alarmed: Emustinsist on your not making yourself un- 
Vasy. 

Mrs. O. Notat all niedd--not im the least a 
your most obedient. O, Mr. Oakly ! { Marit, 

Lady B. Wa, ha, oa There she gous, brimful sfane 
ger and jealousy, to vent it all on her husband, — Mercy 


« 


on the nee man! 





Re-enter Lonn TRUNKET, L. 8. BE. 


Bless me, my lord, PE thought you was gone! 

Lord T. Wa, ha! Only in the next room. My cu- 
riosity would not letme stira ste p further. 1 heard 
it all, and was never more diverted in my life, ‘pen 
honour. Ha. ha, ha! 

Lady F. How. ‘the silly creature took it. —Ha, ba, ha! 

Lord T fla, ha, ha!~My dear Lady F reelove, 
you have a deal of ingenuity, a deal of esprit, "pon 
honour. 

Lady FL A litde shell thr own inte the enemy ‘s works, 
that’s all, : : 

Roth. Ua, ha. ha, he! 
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Lady F. But Il must leave you—I have twenty visits 
to pay, You'll let me know how you succeed in your 
secret expedition. 
Lord T. That you may depend on, | 
Lary F. Remember then that to-morrow morning I 
expect to see you. At present, your lordship will ex- 
cuse me, [Eceunt Lory T, i. Lavy Freer. Rr. 


SCENE IL.—Mr. Oakly’s House. 
Enter Harniset, vu. following WiuLiam. 


Har. (u.0.) Not at home! Are you sure that Mrs, 
Oakly is not at home, sir? 

Wil, She is just gone out, madam. 

— Har, J bave something of consequence——If you will 
give me leave, siy, P will wait till she returns, 

Wil, You would notsee her, if you did, madam. She 
has given positive orders not to be interrupted with any 
company to-day. 

Har. Sure, sir, if you was to let her know that 1 had 
particular business——- . 

Hid, IT should not dare to trouble her, indeed, madam. 

Hay, How unfortunate this is! What can [do ?— 
Pray, sir, can L see Mr. Oakly, then? 

Wid, Yes, madam: PL acquaint my master, if you 
please. 

Hlar. Pray do, sir. 

Wil. Will you favour me with your name, madam ? 

Her, Be pleas’d, sir, to let him know that a lady de- 
Sires to speak with him. ? 

Wil, J shall, madam. [ ierit, x. 

Flare. Ewish TP could have seen Mrs. Oakly. Whatan 
unhappy situation am ~ reduced to by my father’s obsti- 
hate perseverance to force me into @ marriage which my 
soul abhors, 


& Enter Oaxny, rR. 
Oak, [Atentering.| Where is this lady? [Seeing her. | 


~— Bless me, Miss Russet, is it you 2——Was ever any 
thing so unlucky? (4dside.] Us it possible, madam, that 
1 see you here? | | 

Har. Wt is too true, sir: and the oceasion on which t 
am now to trouble you, is so much in need of an apo- 
lagy, that-—— 
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Oak. Pray make none, madam.——-If my wife should 
return before I get her outof the house again! [ Aside. 

Har. 1 dare say, sir, you are not quite a strauger to 
the attachment your nephew has professed to me, 

Oak, Lam not, madam. TP hope Charles has not been 
guilty of any baseness towards you. he has, Uil never 
see his faceagain. 

. Mar. Thave no cause to accuse him-—But—— 

Oak, But what, madam? Pray be quick ?-—~The very 
persouin the world Pwould not have seen ! | Aside. 

Har, You sevin uneasy, sir! 

Oak, No, nothing at all—Pray go on, madam. 

Hfar. Yam at present, sir! through a concurrence 
of strange accidents, in a very unfortunate situation, 
and do net know what will become of me without your 
assistance. 

Ouk. (Looking about, alarmed and agitated.) VU 
do every thing in iy power to serve vou, FE know of 
your leaving your father, by a letter we have had from 
him. Pray let me know the rest of vour story. 

Har. My story, sir, is very short. When E left my 
father’s, L came immediately to London, and took re- 
fure with arelation; where, iostead of meeting with the 
protection Lexpected, 1} was alarmed with the most i:- 
famous designs upon my honour. Itis not an hour ago 
since your nephew rescued me from the altempts of a 
Villain. Etremble to think that 2 left him aciually en- 
graced in a duel, 

Oak. He is very safe. We has just sent home the cha- 
riot from the St, Alban’s tavern, where be dines to-day, 
wom But what are your commands for me, madarm 7? 

Har. The fayour, sir, P would now request of you is, 
that vou would suffer me to remain, for a few days, in 
your house. 

Oak, Madam! 

Har, And that, in the mean time, you will use your 
utmost endeavours to reconcile me to my father, without 
his forcing me into a marriage with Sir Harry Beagle. 

Oak. This is the most perplexing situation !———Whiy 
did not Charles dake care to bestow you properly ! 

Har. Wis wost probable, sir, tbat PF should not have 
consented to such a measure myself. The world js but 
too apt to cevsure, even without a cause: and if you are 
so kind as to admit me into your house, PE omust desire 
not to consider Mr, Oak!y in any other light than as your 
nephew. 
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Oak. What an unlucky circumstance !—~ Upon my 
soul, madam, I would doe any thing to serve you-iut 
being in my house creates a difficulty, that—— 

Har, 1 hope, an you do not doubt the truth of what 
VT have told you? 

Oak. Ureligiously believe every little of it, madam ; 
but I have particular family nae rations that-— 

Har, Sure, sir, you cannot suspect me to be base 
enough to form any connections in your family contrary 
to your inclinations, while T am Jiving in your house! 

Ouk. Such connections, madam, would do me and all 
my family great honour. T never dreamt of aiiy scruples 
on that account.—-What can bdo? Let me see—lot me 
$tQ—Suppose—— [ Pausing. 


Pater Mars. OsKLY, M.D. 


Mrs, O. Tam sure I heard the voice of a woman, con- 
versing with my husbund— iia! [Sceing Haunter.| ft 
is so indeed! Let me contain oryself. PU listen, 

[fside, ‘stands in buck grownd., 

Har. (c.} Tsee, sir, youare nol inclined to serve me. 
Good heaven! what am [reserved to ?—Why, why did 
I leave my father’s house, to expose myself to greater 
distresses ? [ Ready to weep. 

Oak. (c.) T would do any thing for your sake, indeed 
T would, So pray be comforted, and iM thiuk of some 
proper place to bestow you in. 

Alrs, OF So! so! 

Har, What place can be so proper as your own house? 

Oak, My dear madam, I—I-— 

Mrs, O. My deur madam !—Migbty well! (Bait, mw. 

Oak, Hush !—hark !-—what noise? 

Har. 1 heard no noise. 

Oak, But f did tho’; {Gees back and. listens] no, 
nothing. [ Comes forward again, | But Pi be plain 
with you, madam ; we may be interrupted. The family 
consideration | hinted at is nothing else than my wife. 
She is a litte anhappy in her temper, madam; and if 
you were to be admitted into the house, 1 don’t know 
what would be the consequence. ; | 

Mrs. O. (Peeping in again.) Very fine ! [ Aside, 

Har. My behaviour, sir !— 

Oak. My dear life, it would be impossible for you to 
behave i in such a manner as not to give her suspicion. 

Her, Bot if your nephew, sir, tuok every thing upou 
Himself 
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Oak, Si that would not do, madam. Why, this 
very morning, when the letter came from your “father, 
though I positively denied any knowledge of it, and 
Charles owned it, yet it was almost impossible to pacify 
her. 

Har. What shall [ do?—What will become of me? 

Oak. Why, lookye, my dear madam, since my wife is 
so strong an objection, it is absolutely impossible for 
ime Lo take you into the house. Nay, if f had not known 
she wag gone out, just before you came, LT should be un- 
easy at your being here, even now. So we must manage 
as wellas we can, Plitake a private lodging for you a 
little way off, unknown to Charles, or my wife, or any 
body ; and if Mrs. Oakly should discover it at last, why 
the whole matter will | light upon Charles, you know. 

Mrs. O. Upon Charles ! 

Har. How unhappy is my situation! [ Weeping.) 1 
ain ruined for ever, . 

Oak. Ruined! not atall. Sucha thing as this has 
happened 10 many a young lady before you, and all has 
been well again. —Kee ‘pup your spirits! Pil contrive, 
uf T possibly can, to visit you every day. 

Mrs, O. |. ddvances belivcen them. j Will you so? O, 
Mr. Oakly, have T discovered you atlast? I ‘ll visit you, 
indeed. And you, my dear madam, VH— 

Har. Madam, Idon‘t aaderstand— 

Mrs. QO. unde stand the whole affair, and have un- 
derstood it for some time past.— ¥ ou shall have a private 
lodging, miss!—Itis the fittest place. for you, Lbelieve. 
— How dare you Jook me in the face? 

Oak, For heaven's sake, my love, don't be so vio- 
tent, — You are quite wrong in this aifair—you don't know 
who youare talking to. Thislady is a person of fashion. 

Mrs, O. Fine fashion, indeed! to seduce other women’s 
hushands. 

Har. Dear madam, how ean you imagine — 

Oak, Ltell you, ty dear, this is the young lady that 
Charles-- 

Mrs. 0. Mighty well! but that won't do, sir!--Did 
not T hear you lay the whole intrigue togetber: Did not 
bo hear your fine plot of throwing all the blame pon 
Charles? a 

Ouk. Nay, be cool a moment. Yoo must kaow, my 
dear, that the letter which came this morning related ta 
this lady— 

Mrs. @. I know it. 
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Oak, And since that, it seems, Charles has been so 
fortunate as to— 

Mrs. O. O, you deceitful man!—That trick is too 
stale to pass again with me. Tt is plain now what you 
meant by your proposing to take her into the house this 
ne the gentlewoman could introduce herself, 

BRE. 

Oak. Fie! fie! my dear, she came on purpose to in- 
quire for you. 

Mrs.Q. For met—better and better!—Did nat she 
watch her opportunity, and come toe you just as T went 
out?) But fam obliged to you fer your visit, madam. 
It is sufficiently paid. Pray, don’t let me detain you. 

Gak, For shame! for shame! Mrs. Oakly! How can 
you be so absurd! Is this proper behaviour to a lady of 
her character? 

Mrs. O. J have heard her character. Go, my fine, 
runaway madam! Now you have eloped from your fa- 
mily, and run away from your aunt! Go!—You sban't 
stay here, t promise you. 

Oak. Pr’ythee be quiet. You don’t know what you 
are doing. She shall stay. 

Mrs. O. She shan’t stay a minute. 

Ouk. She shall stay a minute, an hour, aday, a week, 
a month, a year!—’Sdeath, madam, she shall stay for 
ever, if T choose it. 

Mrs. 0. How! 

Har. For heaven’s sake, sir, let me go. I am fright- 
ened to death. 

Oak. Don’t be afraid, madam |—-She shall stay, I in 
sist upon it. 

Rus. (Within.] I tell you, sir, I will goup, T am 
sure the lady is here, and nothing shall hinder me. 

Har. O, my father! my father! { Faints. 

Oak. See! she fainis. (Caiches her.] Ring the bell! 
Who’s there? 

Mrs. O. What! take her into your arms too !—T] have 
no patience. 


Enter Russert, x. 


Rus, Where is this—ha! fainting! [Runs to her.) 
O, my dear Harriet! my child! my child! 
Oak. Your coming so abruptly shocked her spirits.— 
But she revives. How do you do, madam? 
Har. (1. 6.) [To Russet.] QO, sir! 
— Rus. (i. c.) O, my dear girl! how could you run away 
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from your father, that loves you with such fondness 1— 
But | was sure J should find you here, 

Mrs. O.(n.) There—there !—sure he should find her 
here! Did ft not tell you so7—Are you not a wicked 
man, to carry on sucht base underhand doings with a gen- 
tleman’s daughter? 

Rus. Let me tell you, sir, whatever you may think of 
the matter, shall not easily pat ah with this behaviour. 
How durst you encourage my daughter to an clopement, 
and receive her into your house? 

Mrs, O. There, mind that !—the thing is as plain as 
the Nght. 

Oak. L tell you, you misunderstand— 

Rus. Look you, Mr, Oakly, T shall expect satisfac- 
tion from your family for so gross an affront.—-Zouads, 
sir, bam not to be used ill by apy man in Bagland. 

Har. My. dear sir, Lean assitre you— 

Rus, Hold your tongue, girl! You'Jl put me in a 
passion. 

Oak, Sir, this is alla mistake. 

Rus, A mistake! Did not ¥ find her in your house ? 

Oak. Upon my seul she has not been in my house 
above 

Mrs. O. Did not [hear you say, you would take ae 
a lodging, a private lodging ¢ 

Qauk. Yes, but that-—-- 

dtus. Was not this a®air been carried on a long time, 
in spite of my teeth? 

Cale. Sirs Tnever troubled myseif—— 

Mrs, O. Never troubled yourself! Did not you insist 
on her staying in the house, whether b would or no? 

Quk. No. 

Rus. Did not you send to ineet her, when she came to 
town 2 

Ouk, Wo, | 

Mrs. O. Did not you deceive me about the letter this 
morning ? 

Oak. No—no—no—I tell you, no. 

Mrs. GO. Yes—yes—yes—t tell you, yes. 

Rus. Shan't I believe my own eyes 1 

Afrs. @. Shan’t Il believe my own ears 7 

Oak, tell you, you are deceived, 

Rus, Lounds, sir, Ul have satisfaction. 

Mrs. O. W'li stop these fine doings, I warrant you. 

Oak, "Sdeath, you will not let me speak—and you are 
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both alike, Ithink, I eit yon were married to one 
another, oii all my heart. 

Mrs. 0. M ighty well! mighty well! 

Rus. U shall soon find a time to talk with vou. 

Oak. Find atime to talk! you have talked enough 
now fer all your lives, 

Mrs. O. Very fine! Come along, sir, Leave that Ja- 
dy with her father, Now she is in the properest oS 

[ Hail, 
| Oak. T wish I could leave you in his hands. Going. 
returns.| One word with vou, sie! The height of your 
passion, and Mrs. Oakly’s strange misapprehension of 
this whole affair, makes it impossible to explain matters 
to you at present. TE will do it when you please, and how 
you please, [BR xit, Re 

Rus, Yes, yes: UU have satisfaction.—[ Crosses to 

x. |—So, madam! I have found you at last. You have 
made a fine confusion bere. 

Rar, have indeed been the innocent cause of 8 
great deal of confusion. 

Kus. (c.) tangcent ae business had you to be 
rimiing hither after-—-~ 

Har. My sear sir, you misunderstand the whole 
affair, J have net been in this house half an hour, 

Rus, Zounds, girl, don’t put me in a passion !— You 
know Llove you—-bat a die puts me ina passion, But 
come along—we ll leave this house directly, [CO uarues 
sings witheut, o.) Hey-day ! what now? 


Aintcr Cnatwes, drunk, wv. 


Charics, [ Sings.) “ Buty wine neither murses nor 

babies cop bring, 

And a big-dellied bottle’s sa mighty good thing.” 
What's here? a women? Harriet ! impossible! My 
dearest, sweetest Harriet! Thave been looking all over 
the town for you, and at last-——~when f was tired—-and 
wear y~ and disappoinied— why then the honest Major 
and | sat down together to drink your heajth in pint 
bumpers. [Kunning to ker. 

Rus. Stand off! How dare you take any liberties 
with my daughter before me? Zounds, sir, IH be the 
death of you. | 

‘Chartes. Ha! ‘Squire Russet.teo!—Vou jolly ald. 
cock, how do you a Warriet! my dear, girl! | 
| Taking hold of her, |] My lite, my soul, my--—~ 
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Rus. Let her go, sir—come away, Harriet !—Leave 
him this instant, or PH tear you asunder. * 

{Pulling her. 

Hiar. There needs no violence to tear ne from a man 
who could disguise himself in such a gross manner, at 
a time when he knew { was in the utmost distress. 

{ Disengages herself, leaves her scarf in Cuanves’s 

hand, and e2it with Rus. u. 

Charles. | Still grasping the Scarf.) Only hear me, 
sir—madam—my dear Harriet—Mr. Russet—gone |— 
she’s gone !—and, ‘egad, in very i] humour, and ia 
very bad company !-——T’l] go after her—but hold !—1 
shall only make it worse--xs I did, now I recollect, 
once before. How the devil came they here? Who 
would have thought of finding her in my own honse 7— 
My head turns round with conjectures.—-I believe Foam 
drunk—very drunk—so, ’egad, (1) een go and sleep 
myself sober, and then inquire the meaning of all this. 
For 

** } love Sue, and Sue loves me,”’ &c. 
[| krit singing, w. 


END OF ACT 11 


ACT IV. 


SCENE L—Ouakly's House. 


Enter Cuanres and Masor Oaxry, L. 

Maj. O. Poor Charles |! What a scene of confusion! | 
would give the world to have been there. 

Chartes. And 1 would give the world to have been 
any where else. May wine be my poison, if ever I am 
drunk again ! { Crosses ta 1. 
Maj. 0. Ay, ay, $0 every man savs the next morn- 
nye, ee 
| & 
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Charles. Where, where can she be? Her father would 
hardly carry her back to Lady Freeloye’s, and he has no 
house in town himsell, nor Sir Harry-—I don’t know 
what to think—J'H go in search of her, though T don't 
know where to direct myself. 


Enter WIL LiaM, b. 


Wil. A gentleman, sir, that calls himself Captain 
O'Cutter, desires to apenk with you. 

Charles. Don't trouble me—L'll see nobody—I’m not 
at home—~ 

Wit, The gentleman says he has very particular bu- 
siness, and he must see you. 

Charles, What's his name? Whodid you say? 

Wit, Captain O'Cutter, sir. 

Charles. Captain O'Cutter ! T never heard of him be- 
fore. Do you know any thing of him, Major? 

Alay. O. (a. ) Not i—buat you hear he bas particular 
Dusiness. ib leave the room. 

Charles. He can have no businoss that need be a se- 


eret to you. Desire the Captain to walk up. 
[rit WILLIAM, LL. 


Enter Carpratn O°Curren, 1. 


OCul. (u.} Jontlemen, your sarvant, Ts either of 
your names Charles Oakly, Fsiq.? 

Charles. (c.) Charles Oakly, sir, is my name, if you 
have any business with it. | 

O'Cut, Avast, avast, my dear! Thavea little busi- 
ness with your name ; but as Twas to let nobody know 
it, Lean't mention it till you clear the decks, fait, 

| | Pointing lo the Mason. 

Charles. This gentleman, sir, is my mest intimate 
friend, and any thing that concerns me may be mentioned 
before him. 

Gut. QO, if he’s your friend, my dear, we may do 
all above board. It's only ubout your deciding a de- 
ae with my Rord es He Ww ants to show you 
anared me to fetch you this letter. " [Gines: i belier. 

Maj. O. (R..) ltow, sir, a challenge ! 

O'Cut. (c.) Yes, fait, a challenge. Lam to be his 
lerdship’s second ; and if you are fond of a hot birth, 
and will come along with chet jontioman, we'll all go te 
it together, and make a Tittle line af battle a-head of 
our own, my dear, - 
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Charles. [Reads.] Ha! what's this? This may be 
useful. | [ Aside. 

Maj. O. Sir, Tam infinitely obliged to you.—A rare 
fellow this! [ Aside.}] Wes, yes, Pil meet all the good 
company. Ill be there in my waistcoat and pumps, and 
take a morning's breathing with you. Are you very 
fond of fighting, sir ? 

0’ Cut, Indeed and Lam; T love it better than crog. 

Maj. O, But pray, sir, how are you interested in this 
difference? Do you know what itis about? 

O’ Cut. O, the devil burn me, not IT. What signifies 
what it’s about, you know? so we do bat tilt a little. 

Maj, 0. What, fight, and know not for what? 

O'Cut, When the signal’s out for engaging, what sig- 
nifies talking ? 

Maj. OL 1 fancy, sir, a ducl’s a common breakfast 
with vou, Pil warrant now, you have been engaged in 
many such atfairs. 

O'Cut, Upon my shoul, and E have: sea or land, it’s 
all ona to little Terence O'Cutter, Whon T was last in 
Dablin, £ fought one jontleman for cheating me out of 
a thoosand pounds; TE fought two of the Mermnaid’s crew 
about Sally Majuires tree about polities; and one 
wboul the play-house in Snmiock Alley. Retupow my 
fait, since Pam in Eugland, ( hove done nothing at all, 
at all. 

Charles, This is Iuckv—but my transport will disco- 
ver me. (Aside, | Will you be so kind, sir, | Te O'Cur- 
rer | as to make my compliments to his lurdship, and 
assure him, that } shall do myself the honour of waiting 
on him, 

O' Cut. Todeed and T will. Arrah, my dear, won't 
you come tal | To Mason Oakey. 

Maj. O. Depend upen it, Captain.-~A very extvaor- 
dinary fellow ! | dnide- 

Chartes. (c.) Now to get my intelligences. [ Aside, | I 
think, the time, sir, bis lordship appoints in bis better, 
1S a----— 

O' Ont. (L.c.) You say right Six o'clock. 

Charles. And the place—-a—a—is—I think, behind 
Montague House ? 

O'Cut. No, my dear! Avast, by the ring in Hyde- 
park, ‘fait; L settled it there myself, for faro of inter- 
ruption, 

Charles. True, as you say, the ring in Hyde-park-— 
Lhad forgot—Very well, [' not fail you, sir- 

Ee 
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O'Cut. Devil burn me, nor I. Upon my shoul, little 
Terence O’Cutler will see fair play, or he'll know the 
reason, And so, my dear, your sarvant. Youll not 
forget to come, my dear ? [ ait, w. 

Maj. O. Ha, ha, ha! What a fellow! He loves 
fighting like a game cock, 

Charlies. O, uncle, the luckiest thing in the world ! 

Maj. QO. What, to have the chance of being run 
through the body 7 E desire no such good fortune. 

Charles. Wish me joy, wish me joy! 1 have found 
her, my dear girl, my Harriet! Ske is at an inn in 
Holborn, Majer! 

May. Q. Ay! how do you know? 

Charkes. Why, this dear, delightful, charming, blun- 
dering captain has delivered me a wrong letter. 

Maj. O. A wrong letter ! 

Charles, Yes, a letter from Lord Trinket to Lady 
Freelove, 

May. O. Phe devil! What are the contents? 

Charles. The news ttold youjasi now, that she’s at 
an inn in Holborn; and, hesides, an excuse from my 
lord, fer not waiting on her ladyship this morning ac- 
cording to his promise, as he shall be entirely taken up 
with his design upon Harriet. 

Maj, O. Sot s0'!—~—A plot between the lord and the 
lady. 

Charles. There! read, read, man! 

[Gives the Letler. 

Maj. O. [| Reading.) Um—um—um-—Very finc! 
What do you propose doing? 

Charles, To eo thither immediately. 

Maj. O. Then you shall take me with you. Who 
knows what his lordship’s designs may be. J begin ta 
suspect foul play. 

Charles, No, no; pray mind your own business. If 
{ find there is any need of your assistance, TH send for 
you, 

Maj. O. You'll manage this affair like a boy, now. 
Go on rashly, with noise, and bustle, and fury, and get 
yourself into another scrape, 

Charles, No, no. Let me alone; Vil go ineog. 
Leave my chariot at some distance ; proceed prudently, 
and take care of myself, [warrant you. . I did not ima- 
gine that J should ever rejoice at receiving a challenge, 
bat this is the most fortunate accident that could possi- 
bly have happened, Bye, b’ye, uncle! 

) | Axit hastily, c. 





we 


SCENE H.] THE JEALOUS WIFE. od 


Maj. 0. 1 don’t half approve of this; and yet T can 
hardly suspect his lordship of any very deep designs 
neither, Charles may easily outwit bim.  Harkye, 
William ! [At seeing Wintiam. 


Re-enter WILLIAM, L. crossing. 


Wil. (c.) Sir! 

Maj. O;, Where's my brother ? 

Wii. In his study, sir. 

Maj. 0. 1s he alone? 

Wil. Yes, sir. 

Maj. O. And how is he, William ? 

Wil, Pretty well, L believe, sir. 

Maj O. Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, or——~ 

Wil. T never meddle in family affairs, not J, sir. 

[ Evil, &. 

Maj. O. Well said, William! No bad hint for me, 
perhaps! What a strange werld we live in! No two 
people in it love one another better than my brother and 
sister, and yet the bitterest enemies could not torment 
each other more heartily. However, yesterday, to give 
him his due, he behaved like a man, Keep it up, bro- 
ther! keep it up! or it’s all over with you. Since mis- 
chief is on foot, Mlleven set it forwards on all sides. 
VU into him directly, read him one of my morning Sec- 
tures, and persnade him, if I possibly can, te go out 
with me immediately 5 or work him to some open act of 
rebellion against the sovereign authority of his lady 
wife. Zounds, brother! rant, and rear, and rave, and 
turn the house out of the window, If L was a husband ! 
“Sdeath, what a pity it is that nobody knows how to 
manage a wife but a bachelor. {| Writ, . 


SCENE W.—The George und Blue Boar Inn. 


Entcr HARRIET, ©. 


Ilar. (4.) What will becomeof me? Among all my 
distresses, Pimust confess that Charles's behaviour yes- 
terday is not the least. So wild! so given up to ex- 
cesses!) And yet, (xz. c.) Tam ashamed to own it even 
to myself, Tlove him: and death itself shall not prevail 
on me to give my hand to Sir Harry—But bere he comes ¢ 
What shall [do with him ? 

| as 
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Enter Sin Warrv Beacre, R. 


Sir H. (a.) Your servant, miss. What! Not speak ! 
Rashfal, mayhap—Why then | will—Lookye, miss, f 
ama tan of few words, (c.) What signifies haggling 3 > ¥t 
looks just like a dealer, What d’ye think of me for a 
husband?) fama tight young fellow-——sound wind and 
limb--free from all natural blemishes—Rum all over, 
dam’me. 

Har, Sir, 1 don’t understand you. Speak English, 
and It give you an answer. 

Sir H. English! Why so b do——and good plain 
English teo. What d'ye think of me for a husband? 
That's English—a’ot it? [know none of your French 
lingo, none of your paris yous, not i. What d'ye think 
of me for a husband?) ‘The squire says you shall marry 
ine, 

Har. (u.¢.) What shall T sav to him? J had best be 
civil, [ Aside.) U think, sir, you deserve a inuch better 
wife, and beg-—- 

Sir Hf, Better! No, no, though vou're so knowing, 
Vm not to be taken in so. You're a fine thing—-Your 
points are all good. 

Har, Sir Harry! Sincerity is above all ceremony. 
Excuse me, if f declare, I never will be your wife. 

Sin #1, Hey Y how! ‘what ! be off! Why, it’s a 
match, miss! [t's done and done on both sides, 

Har. For heaven's sake, sir, withdraw your claim to 
ie, DTnever can be prevailed on—indeed I can't— 

Sir Hf. What, ake a match and then draw stakes ¢ 
That's doing of nothing—Play or pay all the world 
over. 

Har. Lam determined net to marry you, at all events. 

Sir HH. But your father’s determined you shall, miss 
~-#o the odds are on my side,—-T am not quite sure of 
my horse, buat Lhave the rider hollow, 

Har. Your horse! sir, a’ ye take me forebut F for- 
give you. T beseech yon, come into my proposal: it 
will be better for us both in the end. 

Stir Hf. Lean't be off. 

Har. Let me estrent you! 

Sir H. Ttell you, it’s inipossibte. : 

‘Har. Pray, pray do, sir! 

Siy H. Tcan't, dam'me. Oke 

Har. 1 beseech you! (Str H, #histles.) How! 
laughed at ? > 
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Sir H. Will you marry me, dear Ally, Ally Croker? 
{Sénging. 

Har. Marry you! ' Thad rather be married to a slave 
—awretch. You! | Walks about. 


Sir H. A fine going thing—she has a deal of foot 
—treads well upon her pasterns—goes above her 
gromnd——— 

Har. Peace, wretch! Do vou talk to meas iT were 
your horse? 

Sir H. Worse! Why not speak of my horse? If 
your fine ladies had half us many good qualities, they 
would be much better bargains. 

Har, And if their wretches of husbands liked them 
half so well as they do their borses, they would lead 
beiter lives. 

Sir H. Mayhap so. But what signifies talking to 
you? The squire shall know your trieks—he'll doctor 
you--E'H go and talk to hint. 

Har. Go any where, so that you go fram me. 

Sir HW. He'll break you in; if you won't go in a 
snaffle, you must be put ina curb. He'll break you, 
darn "ime. (deat, Re 

Har, A wretch! But ft was to blame to suffer his 
bratal behaviour to ruffle my temper: | could expect 
nothing else from him, and he is below my anger. 

Eater Russer, R. 

Rus. Are you pot asad girl? a perverse, stubborn, 
obstinate-—— 

Har. My dear sir-—-- 

Rus. Lookyve, Harriet, don’t speak: you'll put me 
inapassion. Will you have him? Why den’t the girl 
speak?) Will you have him? 

Har. Dearest sir, there is nothing in the world else— 
Rus. Why there-there—lookye there! Zounds, 
you shall have him: hussy, you shall have him; you 
shall marry him to-night, Did not you promise to re- 

ceive him civilly? How came vou to affront hia? 

Har. Sir, Udid receive him very civilly; but his be- 
haviour was so insolent and insupportable—— 

Rus. Insolent! Zounds, Pil blow bis brains out ! 
Insolent to my dear Harriet! A rogue, a villain, a 
scoundrel! P'tl—but it's a He~E know it’s a lie—he 
durst not behave insolent! Will you have bim?) An- 

swer me that, Will you have him? Zounds, yeu shall 
have him, 
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Har. Uf you have any love for me, sir—— 

Rus. Love for you! You know [ love you: you 
know your poor fond father dotes on you to madness. 
would not foree you, if I did not love you! Dontt 
want you to be happy? But I know what you would 
have. You want young Oakly, arake-helly, drunken—— 

Har. Release me from Sir Harry, and if 1 ever 
marry against your consent, renounce me for ever. 

Rus. 1 will renounce you, unless you"ll have Sir 
Harry. 

Har. Consider, my dear sir, you'll make me miser- 
able, Absolve me from this hard command, and in every 
thing else it will be happiness to obey yeu, 

dius. Yow ll break my heart, Harrict, youll break 
my heart. Make you miserable! Don't Ewant to make 
youhbappy 7) ts not he the richest man in the county ? 
That will make you happy. Don’t all the pale-faced 
girls in the country long te gethim ? And yet you are 
so perverse, and wayward, and stubborn. Zounds, you 
shall have hin! 

Har. For beaven’s sake, sir 

Rus. Hold your tongue, Harriet? Fil hear. none of 
your nonsense, You shall have him, | tell you, you 
shall have him; he shall marry you this very night ; 
Vil go for alicense anda parson Immediately. Zounds, 
why do [ stand arguing with you? An‘t 1 your father? 
Have not Laright to dispose of you?) You shall have 
him, 

Har. Sir-——~ 

Rus, | wont hear a word. You shall have him,—— 

[ Exit, n. 

Har. (r.) Sir, hear me: but one word! He willnot 
hear me, andis gone to prepare for this odious marriage. 
L will die before I consent to it. 





Eater Canes, cv. 


Hla! What do ¥ see? [Sereaming. 

Charles. (t.) Peace, my love! My dear life, make 
no noise! Lhave been hovering about the house this 
hour. Ljust naw saw your father and Sir Harry go 
out, and have seized this precivus opportunity to throw 
myself at your feet. 

Har, (k.) You have given yourself, sir, a great deal 
of needloss trouble. FP did not expect or hope for the 
favour of such « visit. 
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Charies. (n.) O, my Harriet, upbraid me, reproach 
me, doany thing but look and talk with that air of cold- 
ness and indifference. Let me, while their absence al- 
lows it, convey you from the bratal violence of a con- 
strained marriage. 

Har. No, iwill wait the event, be it what it may. 
O, Charles, I am teo much inclined-——-~They sha'n't 
force me to marry Sir Harry. But your behaviour— 
not half an hour ago, my father reproached me with the 
looseness of your character. | Weeping. 

Charles. Y see my folly, and am ashamed of it; you 
have reclaimed me, Harriet, on my soul you have. If 
all women were as attentive as yourself to the morals 
of their levers, a libertine would be an uncommon cha- 
racter. Butlet me persuade you to leave this place 
while you may. Major Oakly will receive us at his 
house with pleasure. bam shocked at the thoughts of 
what your stay here may reserve yor to. | 

Hur. No, 1am determined to remain. To leave my 
father again, to go off openly with a man of whose 
libertine character he has himself su lately been a wit- 
ness, would justify his anger, and impeach my reputa- 
lion. 


Enter CHAMBERMAID, R. 


Chamb. OJaw, ma'am! Such a terrible accident! 
As sure as J am here, there’s a pressgang has seized the 
two geminin, and is carrying them away, thofso be as 
one an ‘em says as how he’s a knight and baronight, 
and that t’other’s a squire and a housekeeper, 

Har. Seized by a pressgang—impossible ! 

Charles. Oh, now the design comes out; but VH 
baulk his lordship. | 

Chamb. Lack-a-daisy, ma'am, what can we do? 
There is master, and John Ostler, and Bootcatcher, all 
gone a’ter’em. There is such an uproar as never was. 

[éxit, R. 

Har. Uf [thought this was your contrivance, sir, L 
would never speak to you again. | 

Chartes. 1 would sooner die than be guilty of it! 
This is Lord Trinket’s doing, Lam sure. I knew be 
had some scheme in agitation, by a letter I intercepted 
this morning. Hal! here he comes. Nay, then, it’s 
plain enough. Don't be frightened, my love! (] pro- 
tect you! But now | must desire you to follow my di- 
rections. 
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Eater Loup Trinket, L. 


Lord T. Now, madam. Plague owt, he here agnin | 

Nay then, [ Draws. | come, sir, You're unarin'd, T see. 
Give up the lady: give her up, Tsay, or ] am through 
you in atwinkling. [Going to make a pass at CHARLES, 

Charles. [k. with Saag Keep your distance, 
my lord—T have arms. (Produces a pistol. } Pf you 
come a foot nearer, you have a brace of balls through 
your lordship’s head. 

Lord T. {u.) How! what's this? pistols! 

Charles. At vour lordship’s service. Sword and pis- 
tol, mylord. ‘Those, you know, are our weapons. Uf 
this misses, (have the fellowto itin my pocket. Don't 
be frightened, madam; bis lordship has removed your 
friends and relations, but he will take great care of 
you. Shall fleave you with him? 
far, Cruel Char ee you know FE must go with you 
now, | 

Charics, A little way from the door, if your lordship 


pleases. | Wares his hand. 
Lord T, Siy't ‘Sdeath! Madam !—~- 
Charles. A little wore round, my lord, [ Waves. 


Lord T. But siy!—Mr. Oakly ! : 

Charles. UV bave no leisure to talk with your lordship 
now. A Jittle more that way, if you please. [ Wares. | 
You know where Ilive. ff you have avy commands 
for Miss Russet, you will hear of her too at my house. 
Nay, keep back, my lord. [ Presents.) Your lord- 
ship’s most obedient, humble servant, —— 

[Writ with HaRnier, wv. 

Lord T. | Looks at them, and pauses for a short 
time.) Tentamighty ridiculous figure here, ee ho- 
nour, [evi, b. 


END OF ACR LV, 
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ACT V, 


SCENE 1.—Lady Freeieve’s House. 


Enter Lorn Trinket, LApy FreeLove, mith a let- 
ter, and Caprasy O'CUTTER, R. 


Lord T, (¢.) Was ever any thing so unfortunate ! 
Plague ont, captain, how could you make such a 
strange blunder ? | 

O'Cut. (x.) Lnever thought of a blonder. IT was to 
deliver two letters ; and if I gave them one a-piece, | 
thought it would do, 

Lady Fo (r.) And so, my Jord, the ingenious cap- 
tain gave the letter intended for me to young Oakly, and 
here has brought me a challenge. 

Lord IT. Ridiculous! Never was any thing so mal- 
apropos, id you read the direction, captain? 

Cut. Who-—me? Devil burn ie, not IL never 
rade at all. 

Lord T, ‘Sdeath ! how provoking |! When I had se- 
eured the servants, and got all the people out of the 
way—-when every thing was en train, 

Lasly FB. Nav, never despair, mylord, Use hit upon 
@ method to set eve ry thing to rights again. 

Lord T. Wow—how, my dear Lady Freelove, hew 7 

Lady F,. Suppose, then, your lordship was to go ani 
deliver these country gentlemen from their confinement ; 
make them believe it was a plot of young Oakly 's to 

carry off my niece; and so make a merit of yqur own 
services with the father. 

Lord T. Admirable! PH about it immediately, 

O° Cut. Has your lordship any occasion for my sar- 
vite in this expedition ? 

Lord T. QO, n0.--Only release me these people, and 
then keep out of the way, dear captain. 

O'Cut. With all my heart, "fait. But you are all 
Wrong :—this will not signify a brass farding. If you 
would Jet me alone, 1 would give him a salt ecl, E war 
rant you. But, upon my cr edit, there’s nothing to be 
done without a little tilting. [Rovii, b. 

Lord T. But where shall Learry them, when I have 
delivered them ? 
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Lady F. To Mr. Qakly’s, by all means; you may 
be sure my niece is there, 

Lord T. To Mr. Oakiy’s! Why, does your lady- 
ship consider? Tis going directly in the fire of the 
enemy -—throwing the dementi full in their teeth. 

Lady F. So much the better. Face your enemies ; 
nay, you shall outface them too. Vil certainly meet 
you there, It's hard indeed, if two persons of condi- 
tion can’t bear themselves out against such trumpery 
folks as the family of the Oakly’s. 

Lord T. Gdious, low people! But I lose time-—I 
must after the captain; and so, till we meet at Mr. 
Oakly’s, { kiss your ladyship’s hands—you won't fail 
me, 

Lady F, You may depend on me. [rit Lorp 
TRINKET, L.] So here is fine work! this artful little 
hussy has been too much for us all. Well, what’s to 
be done?) Why, whena woman of fashion gets intoa 
scrape, nothing but a fashionable assurance can get her 
out of it again. I'lle’en go boldly to Mr. Oakly’s, as 
Ihave promised, and if it appears practicable, T will 
forward Lord Trinket'’s match; bat if T find that mat- 
ters have taken another turn, his lordship must excuse 
me. In that case, 171) foirly drop him; seem a perfect 
stranger to all his intentions, and give my visit an air of 
congratulation to my niece and any other husband which 
fortune, her wise father, or her ridiculous self has pro- 
vided for her. [Bxtt, RB. 


SCENE Il.— Urs. Oakly’s Dressing-Reon, 
Mrs. Oakuy discorered sitting. 


Mr’. O. This is worse and worse! He never held 
me so much in contempt before—l'o go aut without 
speaking to me, or taking the least notice. Lam obliged 
to the Major for this. [Rises.} How could he take him 
out! and how could Mr. Oakly go with him 1—— 


Enter Toner, u. 


Well, Toilet. 
Toil, My master is not come back yet, me’am. 
Mrs. O. Whereis he gone? 
Tvil. {don’t know, I can assure your ladyshbip. 
Mrs. O. Why don't you know?) You know nothing. 
Rut T warrant you know well enough, if you would 
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tell. You shall never persuade me but you knew of Mr. 
Oakly’s going out to-day. 

Toil, 1 wish I may die, ma'am, upon my honour, 
and ¥ protest to your ladyship, IT knew nothing in the 
world of the matter, no more than the child unborn. 
There is Mr. Paris, my master’s gentleman, knows—— 

Mrs. O. What does he know ? 

Toit. That 1 knew nothing at all of the matter, 

Mrs. O. Whereis Paris?) What is he doing? 

Totl, He is in my master’s room, ma’am. 

Mrs. O. Bid him come here. 

Toil. Yes, ma’am. [£ait, vw. 

Mrs. 0. He is certainly gone after this young flirt. 
His confidence and the Major’ s insolence provoke me 
beyond expression, 


Re-enter TorLet with Panis, x. 


Where’s yeur master ? 
Par. I est sorti. He is gone out. 

Mrs. O. Where is he gone? 

Par. Ah, madame, je a’en scad rien. 1 know no- 
ahing of it. 

Mrs. 0. Nobody knows any thing. Why did not you 
tel me he was going out? 

Por, 1 dress him-—~Je¢ ne m’en soucie pas du plus 
He go where he will—I have no business with it. 

Mrs. O. Yes, you should have told mce—that was 
your business—and if you don’t mind your business bet- 
ter, you sha’n’t stay here, Ican tell you, sir. 

Par. Voila! quelque chose d’extraordinairc ! 

Mrs. O. Don’t stand jabbering and shrugging your 
shoulders, but ge and inquire—go—and bring me word 
where he is gone! ! 

Par. I don’t know what Iam to do. 

Mrs, O. Bid John come to me. - 

Par. Detout mon exur. Jcan—ici—Jean! speak 
my lady. — frit, v. 

Mrs, 0. Impudent fellow! His insolent gravity and 
indifference is insupportable. Toilet! 

Toil, Ma‘am. ES os ee 

Mre.Q.. Where’s John? Why doen't he come? 
Why do you stand with your hands before you? 2. Why 
don't you fetch him ? ? 

Toil, Yes, ma'am, ri go. this minute. O~bere, 
John—my lady wants pe Rae oe 
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Enter Jonn, 1. 


Airs. O. Where's your master ? 

John. Gane out, madam. 

Mrs. O. Why did not you go with him? 

John. Because he went out in the Major’s chariot, 
madam, 

Mrs. OQ. Where did they go to? 

John. To the Ba}0r s, L suppose, madam. 

Mrs. O. Suppose! Don't you know 7 

John. VL believe so, but can’t tell for certain, indeed, 
madam. 

Mrs. O. Believe and suppose: and dan’t know, and 
can't tell! You are all fools! Go about your business. 
{Jonun going.) Come here! [ Returns.| Go to the 

ajor's—no-—it does not signify: go along! (Jonn 
going. Yes, harkye, [Returns | go to the Major’s, 
and see if your master is there, 

John. Give your compliments, madam 7 

Mrs, O. My compliments, blockhead! Get along. 
{Jonn going.| Come hither! Returns.) Can't you 
go to the Major’s, and bring me word if Mr. Oakly is 
there, without taking any further notice ? 

John. Yes, ma'am. | 
Mrs. O. Well, why dou't you go then?) And make 
haste back: and, d'ye hear, John? | 

[Foun going, relurns. 

John. Madam! 

Mrx.O. Nothing at all: goalong. [Jonn goes.] 
How uneasy Mr. Qakly makes me! Harkye, John! 

[JOuUN Tedurns, 

John, Madam ! 

Mrs. O. Send the porter here. 

John. Yes, madam, [ Brit, t. 

Toil. So, she’s ina rare humour! T shall have a fine 
time on't. [Aside.] Will your ladyship choose to 
dress ? 

Mrs, O. | Sits atatable, c.] Pr’ythee, creature, don’t 
tease mo with your fiddle-faddle stuff: I have a thousand 
things to think of. Where is the porter? why has not 
that booby sent him? What is the meaning—— 


Re-enter Jonn, L. 


John, Madam, my master is this aunene ened: 
with Major Oakly, and my young master, and the Indy 
that was here: yesterday. 
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Mrs.O. Very well, [Exit Jonn, u.] Returned! 
yes, truly he is returned, ‘and in avery extraordinary 
manner, This is setting me at open defiance. [ftises.] 
But FU go down, and show them I have too much spirit 
to endure such usage. [Going R.] Or, stay: Vilnot go 
amongst his company: I'll go out. Toilet! 

Foil, Ma’am. 

Mrs. O. Order the coach; PH ge out. [Toiver 
going.| Toilet, stay: I'H e’en godown to them, No, 
Toilet! (1.) 

Toil, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Q. Order me a boiled chicken: Vil not go down 
to dinner: Pil dine in my own room, and sup there: VH 
not see his face these three days. [Excunt, #. 


SCENE Ul.—A large Room in Oakly’s House. 


Enter Oawxiy, Mason Oasrty, Cuartpes, and Har- 
RIET, 1. 

Charles. (1.¢.) My dear Harriet, do not make your- 
sclf so uneasy. 

Har. (c.) Alas! Thave too much cause for my un- 
easiness. Who knows what that vile lord has done with 
iny father ? 

Oak. (x.) Be comforted, madam; we shall soon hear 
of Mr. Russet, and all will be well, [dare say. 

Har, You are too good to me, sir; I shall never for- 
give inyself fur having disturbed the peace of such a 
worthy family. | 

Maj. O. (x.) Don’t mind that, madam; theyll be 
very good friends again. This is nothing among niar- 
ried peeple. "Sdeath, here she is! No: it’s only Mrs. 
Toilet. 

Re-entcr Torer, wn. 


Oak. Well, Toilet, what now? [Tosrer whispers 
him.| Not well?) Can’t come down to dinner? Wants 
to see me above ?~——Harkye, brother, what shall 1 do? 

Maj. Q. (c.) Uf you go, you are undane. 

Har. Go, sir, go to Mrs. Oakly; indeed you had 
better. | | | 

Maj, O. ’Sdeath, brather, don’t budge a foot. This 
is all fractiousness and ill-humour. 

Oak. No, Uilnot go. ‘Tell her l have company, and 
we sbull be glad to see her here. 

[Exit Tow. x. Cuaries and Han. confer in the 
back ground. : 
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Maj. O. That's right. 

oo (a. c.) Suppose I go and watch how she pro- 
ceeds 

Maj. O. What d’ye mean? You would not go to 
her? Are you mad? 

Oak, By no means goto her: Tonly want to know 
how she takes it. IU lie perdue in my study, and ob- 
serve her motions. 

Maj. O;, 1 don’t like this pitifal ambuseade work: 
this bush-fighting, Why can't you stay here? Ay, 
ay! Iknow how it will be. She'll come bounce in 
upon you wilh a torrent of anger and passion, or, if 
necessary, a whole flood of tears, and carry all before 
her-at onee, | 

Oak. You shall find that you are mistaken, Major. 
Now [am convinced I’m in the right, VIL sapport that 
right with ten times your steadiness. 

Maj. O. You talk this well, brother. 

Oak. Vil doit well, brother. 

Maj. QO. Vf you don’t, you are undone. 

Oak. Never fear, never fear. [Hrit, nr. 

Maj. O. Well, Charles. 

[Cuanves and Wan. advance. 

Charics. T can’t bear to see my Harriet so uneasy : 
Vil go immediately in quest of Mr. Russet. Perhaps 
i may Jearn at the inn where his lordship’s ruffians have 
carried him, 

Rus, [ Without, u.] Here! Yes, yes, I know she’s 
ie well enough. Come along, Sir Harry, come 
along. : 

Har. He's here! My father; TI know his voice. 
Where is Mr. Oakly? O, now, good sir, [70 the 
Mason] do but pacify him, and yowll bea friend in- 
deed, 


Euter Rousset, Loan Trinket, and Sin Haray 
BEAGLE, L. 


Lord T. (u.c.) There, sir—I told you it was so 5 

Hus. (u.) Ay, ay, itis too plain, O, you provoking 
slut! Elopement after elopement! And atlastto have 
your father carried off by violence! to endanger my 
life! Zounds! Lam so angry 1 dare pot trust myself 
within reach of you. : . 

thartes. (i...) L can assure you, sir, that your daugh- 
ter is entirely—— | ; 
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Rus. You assure me! You are the fellow that has 
perverted ber mind—That has set my own child against 
me-—— 

Chartes. ff you will but hear me, sir-—— 

Rus. (c.) T won't hear a word you say. PH have my 
daughter—[E won't hear a word, 

Maj. O. Cacc.) Nay, Mr. Russet, hear reason. Tf you 
will but have patieace-—— 

Hus. VH have no patience, TH have my daughter, 
and she shall marry Sir Harry to-night. 

Lord T, That is dealing rather too much en cavalier 
with me, Mr. Russet, ‘pon honour. You take no notice 
of my pretensions,#though my rank and family———- 

Hus. What care L for rank aud family?) TP don't want 
to make my daughter a rantipole woman of quality. PH 
give her to whom 1 please. Take her away, Sir Harry ; 
she shall marry you to-night. 

Maj, O. Only three words, Mr. Russet-——— 

Rus. Why don’t the booby take her ? 

Sir H. (u.) Hold hard! Hold hard! Wou are all on 
a wrong scent. Hold hurd! i say, hold hard !—JdTarkye, 
Squire Russet. 

Rus. Well, what now 7 

Sir H. It was proposed, you know, to match me with 
Miss Harrict But she can't take kindly to me.— When 
one has made a bad bet, it's best to edge off, yon know 
—~and so 1 have e’en swapped ber with Lord Trinket 
here for his brown horse, Nabob. | 

Rus. Swapped ber! Swapped my daughter for a 
horse! Zounds, sir, what d'ye mean? 

Sir H, Mean? Why } mean to be off, to be sure— 
it won't do—f tell you it won't do.—First of all I 
knocked up myself and my horses, when they took for 
London—and now E have been stewed aboard a tender 
—I[ have wasted three stone at least—Ef TP could have 
rid my match it would not have grieved me—~And so as 
i said before, 1 have swapped ber for Nabob. 

Rus. The devil take Naboab, and yourself, and Lord 
Trinket, and--—-—~ 

Lord T. Pardon! je vows demande pardon, Monsicur 
Russet, "pon honour. 

Rus. Death and the devil! PE sheil go distracted! My 
danghier plotting against nie—the—— | 

Maj. O. [Crosses from x.c.] Come, come, Mr. Rus- 
set, fam your man ufter all, Give me bat a moment's 
hearing. and PH epgeee foo make peuce between vad ane 
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your daughter, and throw the blame where it ought to 
fall most deservedly. 

Sir H. Ay, ay, that’s right. Put the saddle on the 
right horse, my buck. 

Rus, Well, sir-—What d’ye say 7—Speak—I don’t 
know what to do, 

Maj. O. Ull speak the truth, let who will be offended 
by it. [have proof presumptive and positive for you, 
Mr. Russet. From his jordship’s behaviour at Lady 
Freelove’s, when ny nephew rescned her, we may fairly 
conclude that be would stick at no measures to carry his 
point—there’s proof presumptive. But, sir, we can give 
you proof positive too— proof underthis lordship’s own 
hand, that he likewise was the contriver of the gross af- 
front that has just been offered you. 

Rus, Hey! how? 

Lord T. (..) Every syVable romance, pon honour. 

Maj. O. Gospel, every word on't. 

Charles, [Crosses from x.) This letter will convince 
you, sir. in consequence of what happened at Lady 
Freelove’s, his lordship thought fit to send me a chal- 
lenge; but the messenger blundered, and gave me this 
letter instead of it. [Giving the Letter.) Lhavethe case 
which enclosed it in my pocket. 

Lerd T. Forgery from beginning to end, ‘pon ho- 
nour. . 

Maj. O. Trath, upon my honour. But read, read, 
Mr. Russet, read, and be convinced. 

Rus. Let me see-—let me see-—{ Reads, |—Um—um— 
uM—-wM-——-s0, s0-—~ Wi —tain—um-—daimnation !—** Wish 
me success—-obedient slave—Taroger,”’——Fire and 
fury ! How dare you do this? 

Lord T, When you are cool, Mr. Russet, ft will ex- 
plain this matter to you. 

Rus. Cool! “Sdeath and hell! I never be cool 
agajn—{'li be revenged—So my Harriet, my dear girl, 
is innocent at last. [Cuarves gees and conducts her 
Jrom.x,| Say so, my Harriet; tell me vou are inmoceni. 

| 7 [Embraces, fe. 

Har, (v.) Tam indeed, sir; and happy beyond ex- 
pression at your being convinced of it. ) 

[Loan Trinket and Sir Haary confer in buck 
ground, Sal Say ee dh a 

Rus, (c.) Lam glad on't-—T am glad onl} believe 
you, Harriet! You was always a good girl, . 

Maj. O. So she is, an excellent girl! Worth a regi- 


SCENE ill.} THE JEALOUS WIFE, 67 


ment of such lords and baronets. Come, sir, finish every 
thing handsomely at once. Come, Charles will have a 
handsome fortune. 

Rus. Marry !—she durst not do it. 

[CHARLES gees RB. 

Maj. O. Consider, sir, they have long been fend of 
each other—-old acquaintance— faithful lovers—turtles— 
and may be very happy. 

Rus. Well, well—since things are so—I love my girl, 
Harkye, young Oakly, if you don’t make her a good 
husband, you'll break my heart, you rogue, 

Maj.O. Vl cut his throat if he don't. 

Charles. Do not doubt it, sir! my Harriet has ré- 
formed me altogether. 

Rus. Has she?—Why then [Leads her xr. to Cua ae 
there, heaven bless you both—there—now there’s an enc 
on’t. 

Sir H. [Comes forward, v.] So, my lord, you and 
Tare both distanced—A hollow thing, damime. 

Lord T. N’importe. 

Sir H. Now this stake is drawn, my lord may be for 
hedging of, mayhap. Ecod! I'l go to Jack Speed's, 
secure Nabob, and be out of town in an hour. 

| Aside, and exit, b. 


Enter Lany FreeLove, t. 


Lady F. My dear Miss Russet, you'll excuse 
Charles. Mrs. Oakly, at your ladyship’s service. 
Lady F. Married? 

Har. Not yet, madam; but my father has been so 
good as to give his consent. 

Lady F, 1 protest Lam prodigiousty glad of it. My 
dear, | give you joy—and you, Mr.Qakly. I wish you 
joy, Mr. Russet, and all the good company ; for I think 
the most of them are parties concerned. 

| [Cuarves, Han. and Russ. retire back, 
Maj. O. (n.) How easy, impudent, and familiar. 
é { Aside. 

Lady ¥. (u.c.) Lord Trinket here too! I vow I did 
not see your lordship before. | 

Lerd T. Your ladyship's most obedient slave. 

{ Bowing. 

Lady F. You seem grave, my lord! Come, come, 1 
know there has been some difference between you and 
Mr. Oakly. You must give me leave to be a mediator 
in this affair. 7 | | 
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Lord T. Were has been a small Jraras, to be sure, 
madam! We are all blown, "pon honour. 

Lady F. Blown! what do you mean, my Jord? 

Lord T. Nay, your ladyship knows that I never mind 
these things, a fT know that they never discompose 
your ladyship. But things have happened a little en 
travers, [Rous. advances. 1 The little billet L seat your 
ladyship has fallen into the hands of that gentleman 
[ Pointing to CHARLES J—and so there has been a little 
breuillerte about it-—-that’s all. 

Lady F. You talk to me, my lord, ina very extraor- 
dinary style—If you have been guilty of any mishe- 
Wiviour, Foam sorry for it; bat your ill conduet can 
fasten no imputation on me, Miss Russet will justify 
me sufficiently. 

Maj. O. Wad not your lady aaa better appeal to my 
friend Charles here? The letter, Charles! Out with it 
this instant ! 

Charles, {Leading Wannier forward, Rc.) Yes, 
T have the credentials of ber Iadyship’s integrity in my 
pocket, Mr. Rasset, the letter you read a while ago, 
was inclosed in this cover, which also dl now think it wy 
duty to put into your hands. 

Rus. [e. Reading. 1 ‘* To the Right Honourable Lady 
Freelove’*—'Sdeath and hell! and now J recollect, the 
letter itself was pieced with scraps of French, and ma- 
dam, and your lady Als iaes Fire and fury ! madam, how 
came you to use me sa? Tam oblige to you, then, for 
the insult that has been offered me! 

Lady FF. What is all this? Your obligations to me, 
Mr. Russet, are of a nature, that——— 

Rus. Fine obligations | I dare say, I am partly oblig- 
rd to you too for the attempt on my daughter, by that 
thing of a lord yonder, at your house. Zounds, madam! 
these are injuries never to be forgotten—They are the 
grossest affronts to me and my family. All the world 
shall know them, Zounds ! PU---— 

Lady FB. Merey on me! how boisterous: are these 
country gentlemen ! Why, really, Mr. Russet, you rave 
like a man in Bedlam~L om afraid you'll beat. wes and 
then you swear most abominably. How can you be so 
vulgar? Tsee the meaning of this low malice—But the 
reputations of women of quality are net so easily ime 
peached. Mv rank places me above the scandal of little 
peaple, aud E shall meet such petty insolence with the 
greatest ease andl tranquillity. But vou and vour staple 
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girl will be the sufferers. I had some thoughts of intro- 
ducing her into the first company ; but now, madam, | 
shall neither receive nor return your visits, and will en- 
tirely withdraw my protection from the ordinary part of 
the family. [ Art, 1. 

Rus. Zovada: what impudence ! that’s worse than all 
the rest. 

Lord T. Fine presence of mind, faith! The true 
French nonchalanece. But, good folks, why such a deal 
of rout and dapage about nothing at all? ff Mademoi- 
selle Harriet had rather be Mrs. Oakly than Lady Trin- 
ket—why——-I wish her joy—that’s all. Mr. Russet, I 
wish you joy of your son-in-law. Mr. Oakly, Ef wish 
you joy of the lady. And you, madam, [7'o Harrirt] 
of the gentleman. And, in short, E wish you all joy of 
one another, "pon honour. | Bait, b. 

Rus. There's a fine fellow of alordnow ! The devil’s 
in your London folks of the first fashion, as you cali 
ihem, They will rob you of your estate, debauch your 
daughter, or lie with your wife—and all as if they were 
doing you a favdour—’ pon honour. 

Maj. O. Hey! what now? ee rings violently, 


{Russ, Cuan, ant Har, in back ground. 


Re-enter OQAKLY, R. 


Oak. (a.) D'ye hear, Major, dye hear ? 

Maj. 0. (o.) Zounds! what a clatter! She'll pull 
down all the bells in the house. 

Oak. (x.c.) My observations since T Jeft you have 
confirmed my resolution, [ see plainly that her good 
humour, and her ill humour, her smiles, her tears, and 
her fits, are all calculated to play upon me. 

Maj. O. Did not LC always tell you so? It's the way 
with them all—they will be rough and smooth, and hot 
and cold, aud allina breath. Any thing to get the bet- 
ter of us. | 

Oak. She is im all moods at present, U promise you. 
There has she been in her chamber, fuming and fretting, 
and dispatching a messenger to me every two minutes— 
servant after seryant-—now she insists on my coming to 
her—now again she writes a note to entreat—then Toi- 
let is sent to let me know she is i], absolutely dying— 
then the very next minute, she'll wever see my face 
again—she'll go out of the house directly. [ Beil rings. | 
Again! now the storm rises! 
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Maj. O. Wt will soon drive this way then—now, bro- 
ther, prove yourself aman. You have gone too far to 
retreat. 

Oak, Retreat! Retreat! No, not PU) preserve the 
advantage T have gained, [ am determined, 

Maj. Q. Ay, ay! keep your ground! fear nothing 
—up with your noble heart! Good discipline makes 
good soldiers; stick close to my advice, and you may 
stand buff to a tigress. 

Oak. Here she is, by heavens! now, brother ! 

Maj. O. Aud now, brother! (1. c.) Now or never! 


Re-enter Mrs. Oanry, tt. 


Mrs. Q. (a.) 1 think, Mr. Oakly, you might have 
had humanity enough to have come to see how I did. 
You have taken your leave, [ suppose. of all tender- 
ness and affeetion—but Pi} be ealin—1" 1 net throw ry- 
self into @ passion—you want to drive me out of your 
house—-! see what you aim at, and will be aforehand 
with you-let me keep my temper! UJ send fora chair, 
and leave the house this nistant. 

Oak. (c.) Trac, my love: FE knew you would not 
think of dining in your chamber atone, when P had coim- 
pany below. You shall sit at the head of the table, as 
you ought, to be sure, as you say, and make my friends 
welcame, 

Mrs, O. Excellent raillery! Lookye, Mr. Oakly, I 
see the meaning of all this affected coolness and indif- 
ference, 

Oak. My dear, consider where you are— 

Mrs. O, You would be glad, T find, to get me out of 
your house, and have all your fiirts about you, 

Oak. Before all this company ! Fie! 

Ril 0. Bat Pil disappoint you, for I shall romain in 

to support my due authority—[ Goes fierecly to Ma- 
ye QO. Lv. c.]--ns for you, Major Oakly — : 

Maj, O. Hey-day! What have IT done? 

Mrs. O. (c.) UT Uhink you might find better eanploy- 
ment, than to create divisions between married peaplo— 
and you, sir! 

Oak. (4. ¢. ) Nay but, my dear t— 

Mrs. 0. Might have more sense, as well as eae’ 
ness, than to give ear to such idle stuff. 

Qak. Lord, Lord! 

Mrs. O. You and your wise counsellor ther: ve, lsup- 
pose, think to carry all your points ith me—. 
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Oak, Was ever any thing — 

Mrs, GO, But tt won't do, sir. You shall find that I 
SH have my own way, and that Ewill yovern my own 
family. 

Gait, You had better learn to gavern yourself, by 
half. Your passion makes you ridiculous, Did ever 
any body see so much fary and violence ; aifronting your 
best friends, breaking my peace, and disconeerting 
your own temper. And all for what! For nothing. 
‘Sdeath, madain! at these years, you ought to know 
better. 

Sirs. O. At ihese vears! Very fine! Am 1 to be 
talked to i this maser? 

Oak. Talked to!—Why not?—You have talked to 
me long loug enough—almost talked me to death—-and | 
have taken it all, in hopes of making you quiet--but all 
in vain, Patience, | tind, isall thrown away upon you 3 
and henceforward, come what may, Lam reselved to be 
master of my own house, 

Mrs. QO. So, so !—Master indeed !—Yes, sir: and 
you'll take care to have mistresses enough too, } war- 
rant you. 

Qak, Perhaps Tmay; but they shall be quiet ones, 
i cai assure you. 

Mrs. O. Indeed !—-And do vou think Fam sucha tame 
fool, as lo sit quietly and bear all this? You shall 
know, sir, that E will resent this behaviour—you shall 
find that P have a spirit 

Oak. OF the devil. 

Mrs. O. Intolerable !—you shall find then that f will 
exert that spirit, Lam sure | have need of it, As seon 
as the house is once cleared again, I'}l shut my doors 
against all company. Wou shant see a single soul for 
this month, : 

Oak, “Sdeath, madam, but Pwillf! WV keep open 
house for a year. UD send cards to the whole town-— 
Mr. Qakly’s rout!—All the world wifl come—and Wl 
go among the world too—1}l be mewed up no longer. 

Mrs, O. Provoking inselence! This is act to be en- 
dured—Lookye, Mr. Oakly. 

Ouk, And lookye, Mrs. Oakly, Twill have my own 
Airs. O, Nay, then let me tell you, sir 

Vak. And let me tell you, madam, J} will not be 
crassed—-T won't be made a foal. 

Mrs. O. Why, you won't let ine ee 

G 
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Ouk. Becanse you don’t speak as you ought. Ma- 
dam, madam! you shan’t look, nor walk, nor talk, nor 
think, butas T please. . 

Mrs. O. Was there ever such a monster ! Tean bear 
this no longer, [Bursts into tears.| O you vile man! 
I can see through your design—you cruel, barbarous, 
inhuman—such usage to your poor wife !—you’ll be the 
death of her. 

Ouk, She shan’t be the death of me, T am determined. 

Mrs. G. That it should ever come to this! To be 
contradicted — [Sobbing.] — insulted—abused—-hated— 
‘tis too much——my heart will burst with—oh—oh !—— 

{Runs to a Chair, c. and falls into a fit. Wanrier, 

Cuartes, &e. run to her assistance, but OaAKry 
and the Mason meet them, and drive them back. 

Oak, | Inferposing.| Let her alone. 

Har, Sir, Mrs. Oakly 

Charles, For heaven's sake, sir, she will be-——— 

Oak, Let her alone—let her alone. 

Har, Pray, my dear sir, let us assist her. She 
may 

Oak. Y don't care. Let her alone, T say. 

Mrs. O. [Rising.} O, you monster! you villain! you 
base man! Would you let me die for want of help? 
would you-— 

Oak. Bless me! madam, your fit is very violent— 
take care of yourself. , 

Mrs. O. Despised, ridiculed—but I'l be revenged— 
you shall see, sir-—— 

Yak, Tol-de-rol lol-de-rol lol-de-rol-lol. — [Singing. 

Mys. O. What, am I made a jest of? Exposed to all 
the world? Vf there's law or justice | 

Ouk, Tol-de-rol lol-de-rol lol-de-rol-lel.  [Singing. 

Mrs, O. Ushall burst with anger, Have a care, sir; 
you may repent this. Scorned and made ridiculous ! 
No power on earth shall hinder my revenge! — [ Going. 

Har. [iterposing: | Stay, madam. | 

Mrs, O. Let me go--I cannot bear this place ! 

Har. Let me beseech you, madam, Be 

Maj. O. Courage, brother—you have done wonders t 

Saar ereer Sueae - fApart. 
Oak, 1 think she'll have po more fits. = | Apart. 
_ dar, Stay, madam ; pray stay ope moment. T have 
been a painful witness of your uneasiness, and in great 
ioe the imnocent occasion of it, Give ame leave, 
then——— Be Sa | oe 
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Mrs. O. [Going r.] 1 did not expect, indeed, to have 
found you here again. But however-——— 

Har, (#.) I see the agitation of your mind, and it 
makes me miserable. Suffer me to tell the real trath— 
I can explain every thing to your satisfaction, 

Mrs. O. (R.) May be so—TI cannot argue with you. 

Charles. (nr. c.) Pray, madam, hear her, for my sake, 
for your own, dear madam ! 

Mrs. GQ. Well, wells proceed. 

Har. Y understand, madam, that your first alarm 
was occasioned by a letter from my father to your ne- 
phew. | 

Rus. [Goes to her.] Twas in a swinging passion to 
be sure, madam! The letter was not over civil, i be- 
lieve. {I did not know but the young rogue had ruined 
my girl, But it’s all over now, aud so—-— 

Mrs, 0. You was here yesterday, sir? 

Rus, Yes, Tcame after Uarriet. TL thought T should 
find my young madam with my young sir, here. 

Mrs. O. With Charles, did you say, sir? 

Rus. Ay, with Charles, madam. The young rogue 
has been fond of her a long time, and she of him it 
seems, 

Mrs. O. (c.) Vfear TL have been to blame. [ Aside, 

Rus, J ask pardon, madam, for the disturbance I 
made in your house. 

Har. Aud the abrupt manner in which T came into 
itdemands a thousand apologies. Bat the occasion 
must be my excuse. 

Mrs. O. How have 1 been mistaken! [Aside.] But 
did not | overhear you aud Mr. Oakly-—— 

{Vo Hanrwier. 

Har, Dear madam, you had but a partial hearing of 
our conversation. Ut related entirely to this gentleman. 

Charles. To put it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. Rus- 
setand my guardian have consented to our marrlage ; 
and we are in hopes that you will not withhold your 
approbation, 

Mrs. GQ. L have no further doubt-—I see you are in- 
nocent, and it was cruel to suspect you. You have 
taken a load of anguish off my mind—and yet your kind 
interposition comes tou late; Mr. Oakly’s love for 
me is entirely destroyed. : CT Weeping. 

Oak. [ With Mason, Loc.) Tmustgo toher! (Apart. 

Aaj. O. Not yet—not yet! [Detaining him—Apart. 

Har. Do not disturh yourself with such apprehen- 

Cs -. 
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sions; 1am sure Mr. Oakly loves you most affeetion- 
ately. 

Oak, (Dreaks away.| {can hold no longer. [Going 
fo her.) My affection for you, madam, is as warm as 
ever, My constrained behaviour has cut me te the soul 
--for it was all constrained—and it was with the utmost 
difficulty that 1 was able to support it. | 

Mra. 0. O, Mr. Oakly, how have 1l exposed myself! 
What low arts has my jealousy induced meto practise! 
I see my folly, and fear that you can never forgive me, 

Oak. Forgive you! This change transports me! — 
Brother-—-Mr, Russet--Charles--Harrict—give me joy 
~-Lam the happiest man in the world! | 

Maj. O. Joy, much joy to you both!—though, by- 
the-by, you are nota little obliged to me for it. Did 
not f tell you TE would cure all the disorders in your fa- 
mily? b bee pardon, sister, for taking the liberty to 
prescribe for you, My medicines have been somewhat 
rough, Lhelieve, but they have bad an admirable efect, 
and so don't be angry with your physician. 

Mrs. O. Lam indeed oblig d to you, and T feel——— 

Oak Nay, my dear, no nore of this. All that's 
past must he utterly forgotten, 

Mrs. QO, {have not mer ted this Kindness, but it 
Shull hereafler be my study to deserve it, Away with 
al idie jealousies ! and since my suspicions have 
therto been groundless, Jam resolved for the future 
never to suspect at all, | 


Position of the Characters at the fall of the Curtain. 
Rus. Cuar. Har. Mrs.O. Mr.O. Mason 0. 
L. 
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THE END. 


PROLOGUE, 
WRITTEN BY MR. LLOYD, SPOKEN BY MR, GARRICR. 


‘Creemonemaitianaprendenti 


The Jealous Wife! A Comedy! Poor Man! 

A charming subject; but a wretched plan, 

His skittish wit, o’erleaping the due bound, 

Commits flat trespass upon tragic ground. 

Quarrels, upbraidings, jealousies, and spleen, 

Grow too familiar in the comic scene. 

Tinge but the language with heroic chime ! 

"Tis passion, pathos, character sublime ! 

What round big words had swell’d the pompous scene, 

A king the husband, and the wife a queen! 

Then might distraction rend her graceful hair, 

See sightless forms, and scream, and gape, and stare. 

Dramecansir Death had rag’d without controul, 

Here the drawn dagger, there the poison'’d bowl]. 

What eyes had stream’d at all the whining woe ! 

What hands had thunder'd at each hak! and ho! 
But peace! the gentle prologue custom sends, 

Like drum and serjeant, to beat up for friends. 

At vice and folly, each a lawful game, 

Our author flies, but with no partial aim. 

He read the manners, open as they lle 

In nature’s volume to the gen’ral eye, 

Books toa he read, nor blush'd to use their store ; 

He does but what his betters did before. 

Shakspeare has done it, and the Greeian stage 

Caught truth of character from Homer's page. 


ris 

If ta his scenes an honest skill is shown, 
And, borrowing little, much appears his own ; 
if whata master’s happy pencil drew, 
We brings more forward in dramatic view ; 
To your decision he sabmits his cause, 
Secure of candour, anxious for applause. 

BRatif, all rude, his artless scenes deface 
The simple beauties which he meant to grace ; 
If an invader upon others’ land, 
He spoil and plunder with « robber’s hand, 
Dea justice on him !-—a¢ on fools before, 
And give to blockheads past one blockhead morc. 


EPILOGUE, 


Peereereennenapantene st 


Ladies! I've had a squabble with the poet— 

About his characters, and you shall know it. 

‘* Young man,"’ said I, ** restrain your saucy satire ! 
My part's ridiculous—false—out of nature, 

Fine draughts indeed of ladies! sure you hate ‘em ? 
Why, sir!—My part is scandaium magnatwm.” 

‘* Lord, ma’am,”’ said he, ‘‘ to copy life my trade is, 
And poets ever have made free with ladies, 

One Simon—the deuce take such names as these !— 
A hard Greek name——O—ay—Simonides — 

He show'd our freaks, this whim, and that desire, 
Rose first from earth, sea, air, nay, Some from fire ; 
Or that we owe our persons, minds, and features, 
To birds forsooth, and filthy four-legg’d creatures. 

‘* The dame, of manners various, temper fickle, 
Now all for pleasure, now the conventicle ! 

Who prays, then raves, now calm, now all commotion, 
Rises another Venus from the ocean. 

‘* Constant at ev’ry sale, the curious fair 

Who longs for Dresden and old Ching ware ; 
Who dotes on pagods, and gives up vile man 
For niddle-noddle figures from Japan ; 

Critic in jars and josses, shows her birth 
Drawn, like the brittle ware itself, from earth. 

‘ The flaunting she, so stately, rich, and vain, 
Who gain’d her conquests by her length of train; 
While all her vanity is under sail, 

Sweeps a proud peacock, with a gaudy tail. 
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Husband and wife, with sweets! and dears! and 
loves ! — 

What are they but a pair of cooing doves? 
But seiz’d with spleen, fits, humours, and all that, 
Your dove and turtle turn to dog and cat. 

“The gossip, prude, old maid, coquette, and trapes, 
Are parrots, foxes, magpies, wasps, and apes ; 
But she, with ev'ry charm of form and mind, 
Oh! she’s—sweet soul—the phoenix of her kind."’ 

This his apology !~’Tis rank abuse— 
_A fresh affront, instead of an excuse ! 
His own sex rather such description suits : 
Why don’t he draw their characters—the brutes ! 
Ay, let him paint these ugly monsters, men! 
Mean time—mend we our lives, he'll meud his pen. 








he Tempest. 
Antonie. 1g this uot Stephano, var drunken master | 
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Che Tempest. 


THe ealogium of Doctor Jobason is all too weak to characterize 
the veniue that produced The Tempest and The Midsummer Night's 
Dream im 

Rach change of rmany-colour' life he drew, 
Exhausted worlds, and then imasin’d pew.” 


Ret Shakspeare not only iaugined worbls, but peopled them with a 
race of betnags woadertully copeeived and approprbtted . he unites, 
woth the rarcet sku, nivasble qyeaey agd doen atfaars ) be beits 
ow delighted faney throngh regions af fairy cochantvent, and melts 
our hearts with sviipathetic war. Hee scenes are the rocky pre 
Taautoryethe desart cevesthe trowblad waters-ard the v a wf 
spirts. We foten alternately to the wall nprear cf Che Cearnpees tote 
fie sede Wowie) of the moayteiate-ta the ethereal warblings af Une 
delieate sprit Atiet--anel te the roveigetad eaves at Che ancister Ca 
'ian, fecare relieved by Che ardless simplicity af Mirela, by Che 
codrge jests of the secaian, and by ihe yronsoue whine ditties af the 
Toot, Auitiqnity never produced @ dyanig an whieh the facidants are 
mate Cobermbethe plot niere whole and iicgratand the anithes 
Prrorer Wedd Well Greater cOrpes Thiet, 

Wheto thas dacedience be the effeet ot design or chance, bo of fit 
(ie ttupertanes. Pas sutteent (hat Shakepeare bas produced a dra 
Hietic pow fe perfect, ay to pat to silanes the eavils of ertineme 
His niuse sears tea heeht af whieh order, gems world) mon 
volbly and auaued, aed stapes wath dhieaity fee Chews fiats which 
contd neither repress her daney nar cuptoal bor ieht, Her comm. 
Bicte gs WHEL Apursta y= 

“On fire, att, flood, or ander ereaad 


Her apaee is amplitnde Tselt--ber depth ay all that ean be imagined 
ef the profuand. Tf we werkt comemplate nature ty her fowelteat 
fortn, fet as follow Marateie dn her titerviews with Perdiamud sof 
phildacote podenr hate a chau, Wwe caniet mae iin the cave of 
Prosper while aspiitomern laghly witermed and sbbinated than 
Ariei, never cutered tate the Reart of poct lo conceive, 

The various superstifions that prevailed io the tie of Eirateth 
ate finely iustrated by the vom of Shakespeare, Touched by bie 
Magic wanil, umuinerable sporty apie, Whose dowsnion over Cie ate 
ferial world ts proportcmed ta them dierent mates, aitcbates, and 
powers. As, bu the beathen mry chatogy— 

“ Pwo aris by Jove’s bigit throne have ever stood, 
‘Pe gvaree of evil one, and vne or oud,” 


the suporatitiou of later times has its henevulent and inalignant 

spirits, from whom all good and evil are auppesert te proceed. Ie 

hay ie prardian augels-—tts spirits af muschict, fhe the fairy's mid. 

wife, Quocn Mab; ile magicians, necronineces, witards, and witches ; 

its Cabiliste and Rosicrusians; its ee of astrolugy and alehymy, 
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who vadertook not only fo race Lacifer in propria persona, bat fo 
bind bim by the force at their nightspelly and enchanunvnts. OF 
the aportive and iniscluewets order of spirits, ie Puck, in The Mid. 
eumuoe Nights Dream. OH the font amd malignant, are the Weird 
isteran Marheth. The offices of Ariel clasa him amang the bennva 
bent; for though, aa the minister oF Prosgaco, he is commissioned to 
Wahoos Che Lem pest, He ta ga ceredpetedd jane 


“That not eo umch peritioen asa hair 


Shath ode ta gay create in the vessel.” 


And Prospero, bi rcierence footie Witeh Syevrax, thug distinguishes 
hhin p- 
“Auch, for thou wats spicat tw dedecade 
Vo act her earthly and abhootd cuomuands.” 


The prafeesans of the magic art were divided inte two distinet 
Classes, ‘Jie: first of which were the sayrdans (and there were noe 
Hictata et a ddgher and at snomhooor order tl who tedd roatrol over 
homateca)ageuet 3, amd carted thea to de there birtdang. Phe 
Bevo were distinygitshed toy the tite of wecromancerg and wasards, 
and were Uhose sho, baving catered bate acompact with the powers of 
fherkoessormethe hoody pore, having said thenselyes to the dewsl, 
Were, at the capitation of a yisen period, conegned to everlasting 
pecditiun., Progmero leas mawern, and of the bighest onder; bis 
Wery yarments bear chai abent them, witte big book and stat are 
the potoat spells ly which be rules the powere af the mnvisble word. 
acielos his atrondaut spint, whom bis magical art had released from 
4 head) the pe fernble and mioddenpy, Confined by Gie fowl 

Witch Syeotsa, within gs echoven pine, whore bis pruans— 


“ Pelimake wolver howd, and penetrate the hearte 
Gr everaugry bears,” 


the art of Prospero emancipated him, and for a certain period 
Dorcel litt te dis gerviee. Tike bousitess oes, 


Po ran upon the aloo wand of the parth ; 
veweee $O CHO Late tee fire 5 tu ride 
flag tha ceybd’eh eloenty 


That penod of servinde expired, he was promised hia freedom, 
Aad, wir Prospero uw restored to hia rightial digatties, when the 
guilty arc pumidiod, aod Che sotions trade bappy, thie beatiful 
Ppt rece rves dina poy tnd dismibes at ses 


“ Away, and fe the chonents be free; 
Frareswetp il? 
And, horstiiy forth ito & strain of unbomuded eeatasy, takes bos 
flip ltt to 
© Merriis, merrity, shall T tive now, 
Under the blag that bangs on the boagh,” 


TC has beet wegested by Mr. Steewons, that Shakepeare borrowed 
hie ade of Byeerax, from Dionss Setthe’s Reporte of the Last 
Foyage of Captiaine Prohisher, pacidtiwhed in S77." And Le, Far. 
mer veterata pdeas Minturd of Travels, VS77, for au alloy le 
ber god, Sctetes, pte tet imprebaide that Shakspoare ewer sore. 
Thtag fo hoth these chante, tut he las aided ia commeption, 1a the 
Monster Gatien, fur wiackh pe hint bas bitherte been diecuvered. 
Thisiideous civagr, in whatewor bylt we cobteumplate him, is darkly 
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romantic and poetically grotesque. Hla very curaes pour forth a 
efream of ntearthly itayery, Bud bis nature, brutal ay it i, seems not 
wholly incapable of homan jrapressigny— 


* [il ehow thee every fertiie inch a’ the island ¢ 
Ane Vi} kins thy foot— 
Vit show thee ihe best springs; PH pack thee berrigsy- 
Vit fists for thee, and get Gree wooed cnonh? 


It is trae, (he towister de in bis cnps when he makea these promines 
to Stephadae and Urayenios 

Various author pties hive been quoted, as having given rise to thie 
pilav: the pufdiegdon or Qaledutes ¢ Piiccoverre at the Barge, Roeh, 
art Byatiited Barnpare op Guiana? $590; aod May's desoiptien of 
Bernina, on Which istit dae was shipwrecked, pacblishedt ta Hack. 
ley ts Vos ewen, Padi Dae tae research ot Matos has pointed to the 
true sonren, vie. Jourdan'’s Acconat of the Discavery of tte eon 
Aas, otherwise cated the Este oot Disits, fy Si ‘Fheanas Qlaten, Say 
Creorge Norumers, Caplayie Newport, and divers otter, However 
probabic itty saat Shakespeare may have refevsed to the tveo former 
works, Masai ceri that the opennau: of tus deanna, aud many of 
Te omagioa! juevlents, ate seyvested py ahia narrative.  Jonsdan 
Raye, Piosr antares of Peorinpdas have ever been aceouited ae aga 
inehanted pills af povks, wd a esert daheattadion for david." 
“Phe etorm that wreeleeed Sar George Sotaerd cat qaie of te Worrouda 
Isdandis happend te div, POO, and Che cate of “Pla Pompest is ag 
Cortagert fo be betwen Cin erat uf the year (64a, apd the sateen ef 
TORE, Wren, therefore, Mer. (traders peters we to A PM detiae 
Dr serigtion of tee Berauiles, rrore cadds:l Auaunter [share ds 
aoocnrer whenee Shakspeare darrgwesk serge of tay mleas—--big saga. 
Oy only petits fu the seeoad edition, Wib tavne indnpurtyat 
varthions, of the scene authority! 

Dhe martes of cine amd plice ace etrictty preserwed in its drag. 
The dovtner execceds notthtee feouess the better ds coufiner Co a sauall 
Pind, syed edt Ha tu thie eiwe os Prom pete, 

Cfthe Penusest, ioe cattharis te speak ab fees ot aiequate praise, 
Tra kias AY OM YEG DE Podge kd mparkitny, yeh tha iacrsoraat eoyeteot taal 
feobe woerrbed with thea dustre > white the shilfad, who are able to 
appreeiate thar wel, wilbbardiv know whieh te alontee moet, dai 
tir paseiiie rietitiess, am thea oxide pecieh. “Phe  faswoage is 
Biriedty HEP OpY Lhe CV Ere ade nytake in character Pie tiaterkat 
edie ae gdted Woh paswreas and aetibisents foe ydoiet to bn any y 
bot Ariotas purely eqpart@aicdis waice ty © ono send thu tha: e arth 
awe 7 fas preaeties le savitdedike, and ethereal —dius foutstepe are 
FING oo 

‘Amd ae he owalled slong Gv enamedid bed, 

Oi Show's disposal pos pany a fairy ring, 
Celestial meie answered Ca his trad, 

Ac it hie fort bad tomeh et some hikdeo sqeieg 
OF harmony te antt tee adse did breathe 
In the chariots en ~-aroannd, above, besedth" & 


The Uv tical portion of the dranue es thrive adi da the poeta micet 
ipapiced menmneute 9 UH dere the Bee sucks," “ Come untu these 
yeddine Sends.” avd “ Fudd Patho pre diy Father dies," are oie 
Gels of fancy, delwacy, seb teeing. Moros the scene of thin fairy 


ad The Fiditor. 
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tale jess beautifuidy painted. Caliban describes the Eachanted Island, 
a belog, 
* Foil of noises, 

Sounds, aad sweet airs, that give delight, and hurt aot 

Sometimes « thansand twangling instranvents 

Will ham about mine cara: and ¢ommetimes voices, 

That, WF then dad wak’d after long alvep, 

Wil make ine sleep again? 


Among the many passages of particular merit, are the minate and 
entious distof plagues which Prospero threatens to inflict on Caliban 
for his disobediwnes > the ronster’s reply tu the magicians reproach, 
that he had taken pame te roake data speak, which is oman 
characteristic at his quickness and ferocity 


" You tanght ue tanguae 9 aud my profit an’et 
Is, to kasew Tage ter cng? 


Mirai: opening dhesciption of (i: Tompet—her exelamstion 
when she feat bebetde Rocdindtud, and belheves him ta be a Spirit 
aid ihat borst or natdae aad Cendersess, whe he alinost slike 
beneath titw burthenu-- 
“FP vine) sit down, 
PW bear your logs the while: pray give mye that 
Vi carry [to the pile.” 


Vor a yroup of aablsine amd moygriitecent hisaces, nobly concelvnd 
AM UX pressed, Wher will sland comparison wail Prosperoty descrip 
fiom oF the tsecahitioa of all thangs 4 


* The chundespt fewer, dhe vorgegua palaros, 
Pho seterin teapdes, the creat globe atsets, 
Yra, di whieh i tubernt, shail clasedves 
And, Oke Was tisnbstantial pageant faded, 
Leave uot a gack behind. 


OM the bases mend ipcorporatod wath flee gold of Shokespearc, we 
THAN Speck wath tepdevnees, since at bea the Hapress of féryden. 
We taoent that this crest poet diontd howe desconbeab te dthe employ. 
mreat OM Hine doweat theatmesd retapoer, (a rerdor Shakespeare pablitstde 
tu the mot, ab the exper of beau and propriety, Pie such othe 
rhe Presinhiiss we gy Geaciee the wragartal dorcdanaking Ubis 
TOAD be pity pom 


** fepone, yo bbockheada ? Heraebtos cries, 
And deave oy fiboaurs te the learn’ and wise 3 
Hy wet, by laiowledge stadions to he read, 

J aeorn the saalfitude, alive or dead 


The Tempest was revived by ure inte Mr Kemble with extaordi- 
nary magnificence, Prospero he assigned to himself; aod a more 
paipreasaive porfurmiaace te stage never witnessed. He teatieed all 
that cau be conceived of the Magi of oue who held io dominten 
the sporats of Che elements, His treproaches of Caliban were in a 
tone of eterna authorty, mingled with pity for his debasemunt—bhis 
behrsta to Ariel were chastened by a tender regard for ao gracetol 
and exquisite g beg. In delivering the following threat to Esiiban, 


* Ft rack thee with ald cramps; 
Fill ali thy bones with achce ; make thee roar,” 
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Mr. Kemble pronounced “ aches" asa word of dice syliibles. To 
this, the mob of small crities dissented, sud, as became the valyar 
wisdouts, converted the theatre inte a beargarden. Lt patrivdiuaan be 
the Jast retage of a scourdecl, Che word pedantry is the dernier 
revert of the Wiilerate, who apply dias Givenrite term to Whatever is 
tuo recoudite for their worstiplal comprehensions. As Myr. Kemble 
could not be persnaded to surrender tie Indginent, be gate tp the 
fine altogether, and retired fram 4 contest, where victory cwer sect 
opponents could canier bo honour, aud collisiog would be certans to 
isttict disyrace. 

Munden aud Fawectt were exceiient in Stephano and TPrueulo; 
aud yvery’s Caliban was every way worthy of thal great ani 
original actor. The eneceeding candidates for Progspere’s waar are 
Mr. Young and Mr. Macreaty : bot the cabadiethe symoeds of this 
sublime mmygicina are as yee ubappropriated.—- Prospero bas kept his 
word : 

“dit break any staff, 
Bary tf certain fares i Use earth, 
Aod, deeper than did ever plaounet squad, 
Bi drawn miy book.” 
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STAGE DIRECTIONS. 


Pie Conductors of this Work print ae Plays tert thoae which they 
have seen acted. Vio Ntege Jdtrentions are given frown Uber own 
permowal observahtons, dir Ge moat recent prrforniances. 

EXITS aud SAS TRANCES, 

Keameans Rivht, Le tert. DLE. Deer in Plat, WOR. Riphe 
Door; LD. het Dor, 8. BE. Secead batranes . UB. Qyeper 
Ealrance; MOD. Middle Dour. 

RELATIVE POSTTEONS. 

R. means Right; bL. Leti, CG. Ceatre; KOC. Right of Centre , 
LC. Left of Centre. 

R. RC. «. I, Hn bi 


*," The Readcr is supposed to be on the Stage, fucing the Audivnes. 
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White Lantatonne, teaatiwd dew seats with blue sik imhou and 


ever teatons; red theaaig Lowte, cap tu dsatel tanie, aod feabers, 
LA 


ALUN ZO 9 Cranset velvet shige, with could featur anil spine 
gles sy dargs cpigpeede cobe, tried) Wath ermatie, 

ANUP OPN GOp nm Pek vetoed iape, traded Wilk seater tik aay 
fold spanwdes > what, sity paabviinotun, wueboa cet bouts) fiach webwet 
hat aod bowing. 

GON AALOL Blak velvet shape, teomaed wats 
Bpttitos > ow iitte stockitc pantaheore aad pisatt betes 

eontts shin co dens chasse on the fie 


CALPT RAN A) Batre chpse of us 
gepey very dark Qeeh trues the hiae bony. wie, ud gagged, 

Peg tee AN TPL Poach wefy.¢ thai), Wolk scarter Crieapibee, Gaara 
WEG pan bao os Tee owe 


ecbh beaher aad 


mavstend Wath vole spaaggberd ehinepes | 
theo beset wets ark t 

MP EPH ANG. Mouriet staged stat bles tar ket withrath slee wees 
aback deorss cad ptreset abaes. 

PRIN Le As Mutley. dn Castle Sesatee.,  Partecofourec 
khape ca sedlow, bore, aad ced pou dee rib fos ceo aida coho ped 
Mockioe, anh a bbe aa on the feat bees phat atta ke 

AT Piesb acne and tess) white shirt, shrawered with wbwer 


pins aed spouigies | dictet blae sloaeery | Ube entire betas pics) Orin 


Hasites) WIT peusier, 

MIRANDA ered DORN DALARAN dire dessa, termiuerdt aatd weg 
pith Paws od weardat rebsbacrce pererrcd hated ¢ fare Madde, of bec patras 
Bite pattern, cutal oraamenrs rociict bead, Waist, REERA, ae, 


ee nam tN Leen) eee 


Oaad af the Chaructors as partons sd af the Pheatroe Rowe, 
Pasitesn, 


dacurg hess, Clepoyel rept tea, 
fri, owe7, 

Provpera eos Mr. Macrenty. Min Woaaete. 
Adana oe ew MEG) Archie. Mow Putertieb. 
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avid Moandame Weatria, Mies HH. Grease, 





ACT I. 


SCENE I, ~The Cell ‘gf Proiieve: —Catiban's Cave R. 


Enter Paosreno, k. meeting Minanna. 


Pro. (c.) Miranda, where's your sister? 

Mir. (c.) Sir, I saw her 
Climbing tow’rds yon high point, whence I am come 
From gazing on the ocean.— A brave creature, 
Who has, no doubt, some other creaturds in her, 
Tose'd on the waste of WALETS~— 

Pro, Be collected ; : 
T shall do nothing bat in care of thee, 
Of thee, my daughter, and thy pretty sister. 
You are both ignorant of what you are, — 
Nought knowing | 
Of whence I am; nor that I am more better 
Than Prospero, ‘master of a full poor eel, 
And your no greater father, 

Mir, More to know 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro, ’Tis time | 
I should inform thee further, Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic garment from me—So; 

[Hangs up kts mcantle Bee and wa. nd agaiet fat 

Lie there, my art.— 
The fated wreek of that sume ¢ Nant ship, . 

{ shall with such provision in mine art — 
So safely order, 
That not so much perdition as a hair, 
Shall ‘tide 10 any creature tn the veieal. 
Sit down ; 
For thon must now know further. 





& THE TEMPEST. fact t. 


Mir. You have often bf 
Begun to tell me what Lam; but stopp’d, 
And left me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding," Stay, not yet.’” 
Pro. The hour’s now come ; 
The very minute bids thee ope thine err ; 
Obey, and be attentive.— [They sit down, c. 
Ganst thon remember é: 
A time before we came unto this cell? | 
1 do not think thew canst; for then thou wast not 
Out three years old, 
Mir, Certainly, sir, Iocan. 
Pro. By whati—by any other house, or person? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance, 
Mir. "Tis far offs . 
ghnd rather like a dream, than an assurance 
Phat my remembrance warrants :~had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me? 
Pro. Thou hadst, and more, Miranda: 
Fifteen years since, my child, but fifteen years, 
Thy father was Duke of Milan, and 
A prince of power. 
Mir, O, the heavens! 
What foul play had we, that we came from thence? 
Or blessed was’t we did? | 
Pro. Both, both, my girl: 
By foul play, as thou sayst, were we heav’d thence ; 
But blessedly holp hither. 
Mir, O, my heart bleeds, 
To think o’the teen that I have turn’d you to, 
Which is from my remembrance! Please you, further, 
Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call’d Antonio,-— 
4 pray thee mark me—that a brother should | 
Be so perfidious !~—to him T pat 
“The manage of my government, 
And to my state grew stranger, being transported, 
Aud rept in secret studies. Thy false uncle— 
Dost thou attend me? ee 
Mir. Sir, most heedfully. 
Pro. Being once perfected how to grant suits, 
iow to deny them, having both the key 
_ OF officer and office, set all hearts 
"Fo what tane pleased his ear; that now he was 
The ivy which had hid my princely trunk, 
And suck’d my verdure out on't.—Thou attend’st not. 


se 
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Mir. O, good sir, Edo. 
Pro. Being thus lorded, 
Nat only with what my. revenue yielded, 
But what my power might else exact, 
He needs will be 
Absolute Milan:—me, poor man !—my library 
Was dukedom large enongh ; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable: confederates, 
So dry he was for sway, with the king of Naples, 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage, 
And bend 
The dukedom, yet unbow’d—alas, poor Milan !— 
To most ignoble stooping: whereupon, 
A treacherous army Jevied, one mid-night 
Fated to the purpose, did Antonio open 
The gates of Milan; and, i*the dead of darkness, 
Push'd me forth. 
Mir, Wherefore did they not 
That hour destroy us? 
Pro. Girl, they durst not. 
So dear the love my people bore me, set 
A mark so bloody on the business; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
Tn few, they hurried us aboard a bark ; 
Bore us some leagues to sea; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcass of a boat, not'rigg'd, 
Nor tackle, sail, nor mast; the very rats 
Instinctively had quit it: there they hoist us, 
To cry to the sea that roar’d to us; to sigh 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again, 
Did us but loving wrong. | 
Mir, Alack, what trouble 
Were we then to you! 
Pro. Q, two cherubim 
Ye were, that did preserve me !—ye did smile, 
Infused with a fortitude from heaven ; 
Which rais'd in me | 
An undergoing stomach, to bear up 
Against what should ensue. 
Mir. How came we ashore ? 
Pro. By providence divine. 
Some food we had, and some fresh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity, he being then appointed 
Master of this design, did give us; with 
Rich garments, linens, stuffs, and necessaries, 
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Which since have steaded much: 80, of his gentleness, 
Knowing flov’d my books, he furnish’d we, 
From my own library, with volumes that 
1 prize above my kingdom. 
Mir. "Would J might 
But ever see that man! 
Pro. Mark me, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here in this-island we arrived ; and here 
Have Tl, your sehool-master, made you nore profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not so careful. 
| Rises and embraces her. 
Mir. Weavens thank you for’t! And now, U pray 
you, Bir, . 
For still ‘tis beating in my mind, your reason 
For raising this sea-storm?— [Puts the chairs back. 
Pro. Know thus far forth -— 
By accident most strange, bountiful fortune, 
Now, my dear lady, hath my enemies 
Brought on these seas ; and by my prescience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star; whose influence 
If now YT court net, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after draop.— 
[Takes up his wand, and charms Mig anna 
to sleep. 
Here cease more questions, 
Thou art inclin’d to. sleep; "tis a good dullness, 
And give it way :—TIT know thou canst not choose.— 
[Miranda siceps on RK, in a chair.—Parosrero 
puts on his mantle. 
Come away, servant, come; Tam ready now : 
Approach, my Ariel; come. 


Enicr Aniet, dower platform, w. 8. £. 


Ari. (u.) All hail, great master! grave sir, hail! I 
come, | 

"To answer thy best pleasure; be’t to fly, 

To swim, to dive into the sea, to ride 

On the curl’d clouds; to thy strong bidding, task 

Ariel, and all his quality. | 

Pro. Teast thou, spirit, 

Prepar’d to point the tempest that I bade thee ? 
Ari. (tu. c.) To every article. | 
Pra, What is the time o'the day ? 

Art. Past the mid season. 
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Pro. At least two glasses tthe time "twixt six and 
now 
Must by us both be spent most preciously. 
Ari. Is there more teil? Since thor dost give me 
pains, 
Let a remember thee what thon hast promis’d, 
Which is not yet perform’d me. 
Pre. How now—moody ? 
What is’t thou canst demand ? 

Ari. My liberty. 

Pro. Before the time be out ?—no more, 

Ari. 1 pray thee: 

Ressember, t have done thee worthy service ; 
Told thee no lies, made no mistakings, gery’d 
Without or grudge or grumblings: thou didst promise 
To bate me a full year. 
Pro. Dost thou forget. 
From what a torment I did free thee? 
Ari, No. 
Pro. Thou dost; and think’st it much, to tread the 
OOZE 
Of the salt deep ; 
To run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 
To do me business in the veins o’the earth, 
When it is bak’d with frost, 

Ari, J do not, sir. 

Pro. Thou liest, malignant thing! Hast thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with ageand envy, 
Was grown into a hoop? hast thou forgot her ?: 

Ari, No, Sir. 

Pro. Thou hast. Where was she born? Speak; 

tell me. 

Ari, Sir, in Argier. 

Pro. 0, was sheso? I must, 

Once ina month, recount what thou hast.been, . 
Which thou forget’st. This damn'd witch Sycorax, 
For wischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'st, was banish’d: for one thing sho did, 
They would not take her life: —is:notthistrue 2 
Art. Ay, sir. 
Pro. ia blue-ey’d hag was hither brought with 
child 
And here was feft by the sailors: thow, my slave, 
As thou report’st thyself; wast then her servant: 
And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate 
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To act her earthly and abhorr’d commands, 
Refusing her grand hests, she did confine thee, 

By help of her more potent ministers, 

And in her most unmitigable rage, 

Into a cloven pine; within which rift 

Imprison’d, thou didst painfully remain 

A dozen years; within which space she died, 

And left thee there; where thou didst vent thy groans 
As fast as mill-wheels strike: then was this island, 
(Save forthe son that she did litter here | 
_A freckled whelp, hag-born) not honour’d with 

A human shape. 

Ari, Yes; Caliban, her son. 

Pro, Dull thing, I say so; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep inservice. Thou best know’st 
What torment I did find thee in; thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever-angry bears: it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn’d, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo: it was mine art, 

When Larriv’d, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, andlet thee out. 

Ari. Ithank thee, master. ! 

Pro. If thou more murmur’st, T will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou’st howl'd away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pardon, master : 

I will be correspondent to command, 
And do my spiriting gently. 

Pro. Do so; and after two days 
I will discharge thee. 

Ari, That's my noble master ! 

What shall Ido? say, what? what shall I do? 

Pro, Go, with the spirits under thy command, 
Let loase the tempest, as I bade thee ; then, 
Disperse the stranded crew about the isle, 

And bring the king’s son, Ferdinand, to my cell,— 
Be subject to no slaht but mine ; invisible 
To every eye-ball else. ad and sits down, WL. 

Ari, (c.) Master, Ishall, 

SONG.—ARIEL. 


O, bid thy faithful Ariel fly 

To the furthest India’s sky ; 

Or, to do thy great command, 
Traverse o’er more distant land ; 
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1’ll climb the mountains, plunge the deep,— 
J, like mortals, never sleep.— 
I'l] do thy task, whate’er it be, 


Not with ill will, but merrily. [ Faxityy.. 
Pro. Awake; dear heart, awake! thou hast slept 
well: 
Awake! 


Mir. The al daa of your story put 
Tleaviness in me. 
Pro. Shake it off; come on; [MIRANDA rises. 
We'll visit Caliban, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 
Mir. ’'Tis a villain, sir, 
I do not love to look on. 
Pro. But, as ’tis, 
We cannot miss him: he does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood; and serves in offices 
That profit us.— What ho !—[Crosscs (0 x. |—Slave ! 
Caliban 1— 
Thou earth, thou! speak, 
Cal. ‘[ Without, - There’s wood enough within, 
Pro. Come forth, Isay 3 there's other business for 
thee ;_ 
Come forth, thou tortoise! when 7— 
Thou poisonous slave, got by the devil himself 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth !— 


Enter CauiBan, from his den, R. - 


(Hvit MIRANDA, L. 
Cal. As wicked dew, as e’er my mother brush’d 
With raven’s feather from unwholesome fen, 
Drop on you both! ¢ rR.¢.) A south-west blow on you, 
And blister you all o'er! 
Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt have 
cramps, | 
Side-stitches that shall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall, for that vast of night that they may work, 
All exercise on thee ; thou shalt be pinch’d 
As thick as honey -combs, each pinch more stinging 
Than bees that made them. 
Cal. I must eat my dinner. 
This island's mine, by Sycorax my mother, 
Which thou tak’st from me. When thou camest first, 
Thou strok’dst me, and nad’ st mmach of me; ; would’st 
give me | 
B 
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Water with berries in’t; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the less, 
That burn by day and night; and then I low’d thee, 
And show'd thee all the qualities o’the isle, | 
The fresh springs, brine-pits, barren place, and fertile ; 
Cursed be I that did so !-—All the charms 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, Hght on you! 
For I am all the subjects that you have, 
Which first was mine own king, and here you stye me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest of the island. Ah—ah! 

Pro. Most abhorred slave, 
Which any print of goodness wilt not take, 
Being capable of all ill, T have as’d thee, 
Filth as thou art, with human care :-—I pity’d thee, 
Took pains:to make thee speak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other: when thou didst not, savage, 
Know thy own meaning, but would’st gabble like 
A thing most brutish, T endow’d thy purposes 
With words that made them known: but thy vile race, 
Though thou didst learn, had that in’t which good na- 

turés . 

Could not abide to be with; therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confin’d into this rock, 
Who hadst desery’d more than a prison. 

Cal. You taught me language ; and my profit on’t 
Is, I know how to curse: the red plague rid you, 
For learning me your language ! 

Pro. Hag-seed, hence! | 
Fetch us in fuel; and be quick, thou wert best, 
To answer other business, Shrug’st thou, malice ? 
Tf thou neglect’st, or dost-umwillingly 
What I command, Vil rack thee with old cramps ; 
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar, 
That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 

Cal. No, ‘pray thee !— 
I} must obey: his art is of such power, 
Mt would control my dam’s god Setebos, 
And make a vassal of him. 

Pro. So, slave; hence! 

[E2zcunt—Cax. BR. PRo. b. 0. B. 


SCENE 1L— 4 Front Rock-srene. 


Enter Mirnanna, Rr. mecting Doninoa, v. 


Dor. (t.c.) O, sister, sister-—what have I beheld ! 
Mir. (a. c.) What is it moves you 50? 
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Dor. From yonder rock, 
As I mine eyes cast down upon the sea, 
The whistling winds blew rudely in my face, 
And the waves roar’d :—at first, E thought the war 
Had been between themselves; but straight I spy’d 
A strange huge creature — 
Mir, O, you mean the ship. 
Dor. JIs’t not a creature, then? it seem’d alive. 
Mir, Well—but what of it? 
Dor. This floating ram did bear his horns aloft 
All ty’d with ribands ruffling in the wind ; 
Sometimes he nodded down his head awhile, 
And then the waves did heave him to the moon. 
Mir, But, sister, I have stranger news to tell you :—~ 
In this great creature there are other creatures, 
And shortly we may chance to see that thing 
Which you have heard my father call—a man. 
Dor, But what is that? for yet he never told me. 
Mir. IT know no more than you: but f have heard 
My father say, we women were made for him. 
Dor. Made for him? What, that he should eat us, 
sister ? 
Mir. No, sure; you see, my father is a man, 
And yet he does us good. 
Dor. Methinks, it would 
Be finer, sister, if we had two young fathers, 
Mir, No, sister, no; because, if they were young, 
My father said, that we must call them—brothers. 
Dor. How comes it, then, that we two are not bro- 
thers ? 
And how came he to be our father too? 
Mir. 1 believe, he found us, when we both wore little, 
And grew within the ground, 
Dor. Why didn’t he find more of us? "Pray, dear 
sister, 
Let you and me look up and down one day, 
To find some little ones for us to play with. 
Mir. Agreed.—But now we must go in; this is 
The hour wherein my father's charm will work, 
Which seizes all that are in open air. —_ 
The effect of this great art I long to see, 
Which will perform as much as magic can. 
Dor. And I, methinks, more long to see a man. 
ea  [Exount, Rr. 


END OF ACT 1. 
nr 9 
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ACT II. 


SCENE 1.—The Sea.—A Ship in a Tempest.—Aricl 
firing the Ship. 


Enter four Spirits of the Winds dancing, x. and 
_ Spirits of the Storm, vu. 


CHORUS. 


Arise, ye terrors of the storm, 
Appal the guilty eye: 
Tear the wild waves, ye mighty winds, 
Ye blasting lightnings, fly ! 
Dart thro’ the tempest of the deep, 
And rocks and seas confound ! — 
[Loud Thunder. 
Hark, how the vengeful thunders roll! 
Amazement flames around. 
Behold—the fate-devoted bark 
Dash’d on the trembling shore ! 
Mercy !—the sinking wretches cry-— 
Mercy !—they’re heard no more. 


{ The Ship seems to founder.—ARrte and all the 
other Spirits disappear, seme Rr. and others L. 


SCENE 11.—The Cave of Hipolito.- 


Enter Prosreno, from c. 


Pro. The tempest has to the point obey’d my spells, 
And cast my enemies within my power. 
Now, to forewarn my ward Hipolito. 
"Tis not yet fit, I let my daughters know 
That 1 have rear’d the rightful prince of Mantua, 
As Lhavethem, from childhood, in this isle. 
Hlis father, dying, bequeath’d him to my care, 
That I should breed him equal to his birth. 
O, thou false brother ! was it not enough 
To usurp my state, but that thou must betray 
My pupils dukedom to the Neapolitan, | 
And doom him to the fate design’d for me ?— 
By calculation of bis birth, 1 saw 
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Death threatening him, if, till some time were pass’d, 
He should behold the face of any woman ; 

And now the danger’s nigh.—Hipolito! 

Approach, young man ; come forth :—Hipolito !— 


Enter Hipoxito, tw. 


Hip. (u.c.) Sir, T attend your pleasure. 

Pro. (c.) How I have lov'd thee from thy infancy, 
Heaven knows, and thou thyself canst bear me w itness : 
Therefore accuse me not for this restraint. 

Hip. Lrurmur pots; but I may wonder at it. 

Pro. O, gentle youth, fate waits for thee abroad, 

A black star threatens thee, and death, unseen, 
Stands ready to devour thee. 

Hip. Sir, 1 have often heard you say, no creature 
Liv’d in this isle, but those which man was lord of ; 
Why, then, should I fear? 

Pro, But here are creatures which Inam’d not to 

thee ; 
Those dangerous enemics of men, call’d women. 

Hip. Women !—I never heard of them before. 
What are women like ? 

Pro, Imaginesomething *tween young men and angels, 
Fatally beauteous, and with hilling eyes 5 
Their voices charm beyond the nightingale’s ; 

They’re all enchantment; those who onec hehold them 
Are made their slaves for ever:— 
Therefore, if you should chance to meet them—mark 
me— 
Avoid them straight, I charge you. 
Hip. Well, since you say they are so dangerous, 
Vi so far shun them, as I may with safety, 
Of the unblemish’d honour which you taught me: 
But tet them not provoke me ; for, P m sure, 
I shall not then forbear them. 

Pro. Go in, and read the book I gave you last. 

Hip. I shall aes you, sir. 

[Areunt, Pro. r. Urp,¢. 


SCENE W1.—A Vatley in the Istand. 


Enter Prosrero, rR. 


Pro. So, so3 Lhope this lesson has secur’d him; 
For I have been constrain’d to change his lodging 
From the far-distant rock where | have bred bim, 


BS 
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And bring him to the neighbourhood of my cell, 
Because the shipwreck happened near his mansion.— 
How, my daughters !— | 
I thought IT had instructed them enough. 
Enter Minanna and Doninna, u. 
Children, retire :—why do you walk this way ? 
Mir. It is within our bounds, Sir. 
Pro. But both take heed; that path is very danger- 
ous: 
Remember what I told you. 
Dor. Is the man that way, sir? 
Pro. All that you can imagine ill, is there : 
The curled lion, and the rugged bear, 
Are not so dreadful as that savage man. 
But 1 must in; 
For now my operant spells require my presence, 
Be you, Miranda, guardian to your sister. [Jrzit, R. 
Dor. Come, sister, Jet us walk the other way, 
The man will catch us else: we've but two legs, 
And he, perhaps, bas four. 
Mir, Well, sister, tho” he have; yet, look about you, 
And we shall spy him, ere he come too near us. 
Dor, Come back, come back ; that way is tow’rd his 
den. 
Mir, Let me alone: Pil venture first; for, sure, 
ife can devour but one of us at once. | 
I will go softly :—if you see him first, 
Be sure you call me, to take care of you. [#azil, a. 
Dor. Nay, 1 confess, I would fain see him too : 
1 find a longing in my very nature, 
Because my father bas forbidden me. [ Exit, . 


SCENE IV.— The Cave of Hirorito. 
Enter Hiroxuiro, from c. reading. | 
Hip. Prospero has often said, that nature makes 
Nothing in vain: why, then, are women made? 
i'll ask that question of him, when I see him next. 
Enter Doninpa and MiRanna, R. 
Dor. O, sister, there it is!—it walks about, 
Like one of us! ! 3 
Mir, Ay, just so;—and has legs as we have too. 
Hip. U strangely puzzles me; yet, "tis most lHkely, 
Women are somewhat between men and spirits. 
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Mir, Hark, bark! it talks! Why sure this is not it 
My father meant :—’tis just like one of us. 
Dor. Tam not half so much afraid on’t as 
I was :—see, see, it turns this way.— 
Heav’n, what a pretty thing it is! 
Mir. 171) go nearer it. 
Dor. O, no; "tis dangerous, sister: I’}] go to it. 
Mir. 1 would not for the world that you should ven- 
ture 5 
My father charg’d me to secure you from it. 
Dor. I warrant you, thisis a tame man, sister 5. 
He will not hurt me; I see it by his looks. 
Pro. (Without, 2.) Whatho! what ho! Miranda, 
child, where are you? 
Mir. Do you not hear my lather call? go in. 
Dor. "Twas you he call’d, notme. Make haste, make 
haste :— 
You would not let my father wait, I hope, 
Pro. [ Without,| Miranda, child,— 
Mir. Come, sister, come with me. | Brit, R. 
Dor. Though 1 die for’t, I must have t’other peep. 
Hip. | Turns and sees her.) What thing is that? 
Sure, “tis some favourite infant of the sun! 
My sight is dazzled—I'l) go nearer to it. 
May it not be that beauteous murderer, woman, 
Whom I am charg'd to shun? =Speak, speak—what art 
thou, 
Shining vision ? 
Dor. Alas, l know not; but I’m told, Tam 
A. woman.—Do not hurt me, ’pray, fair thing. 
Hip. Won't you hurt me, fair thing? for, I was told, 
A woman was my enemy. 
Dor. YT never knew 
What "twas to be an enemy 3 nor can 
T e’er prove so to that which looks like you 5 
Although, I fear, you are a man, that lion, 
That dangerous thing, of which I have been warn’d. 
"Pray, tell me what you are. | 
Pro, [ Without.) Dorinda! SPF ae 
Dor. My father calls again. Ah! I must leave you. 
Hip. Alas, 1am subject to the same command. 
Der. This is my first offence against my father, 
Which severing us too cruelly does punish. 
Hip. And this is my first trespass too; but he 
Hath more offended truth than we have him : 
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He said our meeting would destructive be ; 
Yet I no death, but in our parting, see. 


[Exit Don. x. and Hay. c. 


SCENE V.—A naked part of. the Island.— Thunder, 
Wind, Rain. | | 


Enter Cauipan, u. bearing a burden of wood. 


Cal. All the infections that the sun sacks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and make him 
By inch-meal a disease ! { Throws off his load. 
His spirits hear me, oe 
And yet I needs must curse. But they'll not pinch, 
Fright me with urchin shows, pitch me ithe mire, 
Nor lead me, like a firebrand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unless he bid them ; but 
For every trifle they are set upon me 3 
Sometimes like apes, that mow and chatter at me, 
And after, bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall; sometime am Tf . 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues, 
Do hiss me into madness. [ Wind and rain. 
Trin. | Without, r.] O, 0, O! 
Cal. Lo, now, lo! 
Here comes a spirit of his; and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in slowly: Pll fall flat; 
Perchance he will not mind me. * 
oa [Lies down inc. 


Enter TRrincvuro, tL. 


Trin. Here's neither bush nor shrub to bear off any 
weather at all, and another storm brewing: I hear it 
sing Mhe wind: if it should thunder, as it did before, £ 
know not where to hide my head: yond’ same cloud can- 
not choose but fall by pailfuls. What have we here ?— 
a man or a fish ?—~dead or alive ?—A fish! he smells like 
a fish; a very ancient and fish-like smell; a kind of— 
not the newest, poor John. A strange fish! Legg’d 
like a man! and his fins like arms! Warm, o’my troth! 
1 do now let loose my opinion, hold it no longer; this is 
no fish, but an islander, that has Iately suffered by a 
thunderbolt. —[ Wind and Rain.|—Alas, the storm is 
come again: my best way is to creep under his gaber- 
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dine; there is no other shelter hereabout: misery ac- 
quaints a man with strange bedfellows: 1 will here 
Shroud till the dregs of the storm be past. 

{ Lies down behind Cauipan. 


Enter Sreenano, wu. with a keg under his arm. 


Step. I shall no more to sea, to sea, 
Here shall I die ashore, 


This is a very-scurvy tune to sing at a man’s funeral: 
well, here’s my comfort. [ Drinks. 

The master, the swabber, the boatswain, and: I, 

The gunver, and his mate, 
Lov’d Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 
But none of us cared for Kate : 

For she had a tongue with a twang, 

Would cry to a sailor, ** go hang ;”° 

Then to sea, boys, and let her go hang. 

This is a scurvy tune too; but here’s my comfort. 
| Drinks. 

Cal, Do not torment me:—O! 

Step. What's the matter? Have we devils here? Do 
you put tricks upon us with savages, and men of Inde 7 
Ha!—Ha!—I have not ‘scap’d drowning, to be afcard 
now of your fourlegs; for it hath been said, as proper a 
man as ever went on four legs, cannot make him give 
ground; and it shall be said so again, while Stephano 
breathes at nostrils, 

Cal, This spirit torments me:—O! 

Step. | Walking round Catipan.| This is some mon- 
ster of the isle, with four legs ; who has got, as L take if, 
un ague. Where the devil should he learn our language? 
] will give him some relief, if it be but for that: if T can 
recover him, and keep him tame, and get to Naples with 
him, he’s a present for a Emperor that ever trod on 
neat’s-leather. | 

Cal. Do not torment me, pr’ythee; 

Pil bring my wood home faster: O, O, oO! 

Step. He’s in his fit now, and does not talk after the 
wisest: he shall taste of my bottle: if he have never 
drunk wine afore, it will go near to rémove bis fit. If 1 
can recover him, and keep him tame, I will not take loo 
much for him; he shall pay for him "that hath him, aod 
that soundly. 

Cal. Thouldost me yet but little hurt; thou wilt anon, 
i know it by ‘thy trembling. 
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Step. Come on your ways 3 open your mouth; here is 
that which will give language to you, cat; open your 
mouth: this will shake your shaking, I can te you, and 
that soundly: you cannot tell who’s your friend; open 
your chaps again. 

Trin. 1 should know that voice: it should be—but he 
is drown’d, aud these are devils :—O, defend me ! 

Step. Four legs and two voices ! a most delicate mon- 
ster! His forward voice, now, is to speak well of his 
friend; his backward voice is to utter foul] speeches, and 
io detract. Uf all the wine in my bottle will recover him, 
Iwill help his ague. Come, amen! I will pour some in 
thy other mouth, > [Gocs round to L. 

Trin. Stephano! | 

Stcp. Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy ! merey! 
This is a devil, and no monster. 

Trin. Stephano! if thou be’st Stephano, touch me, 
speak to me; for I am Trinculos;—be not afeard ; thy 
good friend Trineulo. 

Step. If thou be’st’Frinculo, come forth; TH pull thee 
by the lesser legs. Thou art very Trinenlo, indeed: 
how cam’st thou to be the siege of this mooncalf? Can 
he yent Trinculos ? 

Trin, Ttook thee to be killed with a thunder-stroke. 
And art thou living, Stephano? O, Stephano, two 
Neapolitans ’scap'd! {Runs and embraces hia. 

Step. Pr’ythee, do not turn me about ; ny stomach is 
not constant. | 

Cal. These be fine things, an if they be nat sprites. 
That's a brave god, and bears celestial liquor: 

Step. How did’st thou ’scape? How cam'st thou 
hither? Swear by this bottle how cam’st thou hither. 
Tescaped upon a butt of sack, which the sailors heaved 
overboard ; how escaped’st thou ? 

Trin. Swam ashore, man, like a duck. O, Stephano, 
hast any more of this? 

Step. The whole butt, man: my cellar is in a rock by 
the sea-side, where my wine is hid. How new, moon- 
calf? How does thine ague ? : 

Cat. Hast thou not dropp’d frem heaven ? 

Step. Out o’the moon, f do assure thee: I was the 
man in the moon, when time was. 

Caf. Lhave seen thee in her, and 1 do adore thee :~ 
My mistress shew’d me thee, thy dog, and bush. 

Step. Come, swear to that; kiss the boek:—I will 
furnish it anon with new contents: swear. 
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Trin. By this good light, this is a very shallow mon- 
ster: lafcard of him! a very weak monster! the man 
i‘the moon! A most poor, crediwlous monster, 

Step. Well drawn, monster, in good sooth, 

Cal. Vil show thee every fertile Inch o’the island ;— 
And Pil kiss thy foot: L pr’ythee, be my god. 

Trin. By this light, a most perfidions and drunken 
monster; when his god’s asleep, hell rob his bottle. 

Cal. VN show thee the best springs; PN pluck thee 

berries. 
Vil fish for thee, and get thee wood enough, 
A plague upon the tyrant that T serve! 
Vii bear him no more sticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wond’rous man ! 

Trin, A most ridiculous MONSEEF § to make a wonder 
of a poor drunkard.—Ah, me! 

Cal. I pr’ythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow ; 
And J, with my long nails, will dig thee pig-nuts ; 
Show thee a a jay’s nest, and instruct thee how 
To snare the nimble marmozet ; Vll bring thee 
To clust’ring filberts, and sometimes Til get thee 
Young sea-mells from the rock :—wilt thou go with me ? 

Steph. 1 pr’ythee, now, lead the way without any 
more talking,  ‘Frinculo, the king and all our company 
being drowned, we will inherit here.—Here ; ; bear my 
Dottle-—{ Gives the keg to Caurpan, who drinks tt 
emply|—and lead the way, monster. Fellow Trinculo, 
we'll fill him by and bye again. 

Cat. [Sings drunkenly. | 


No more dams Vl make for fish 5 
Nor fetch in firing 
At requiring, 
Nor scrape trench’ring, nor wash dish ; 
*Ban, ’ban, Ca—Caliban 
Has a new master—ect a new man. 
(Turning his head scornfully towards the cell of 
Prospero.—hreund, L. 


SCENE VI.—A wild and beautiful part of the 
Istand, on ihe Sea-shore, 


Enter Arizn, and other Spirits, R.u.£. 
SONG .—ABIEL. 


Come unto these yellow sands, 
And then take bands : 
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Enter three Sea-Nymphs, dancing. 


Foot it featly here and there ; 

And, sweet sprites, the burden bear. 
CHORUS.—Spinrirs. 
Hark! hark ! | 
The watch-dogs bark : 


Hark! hark! E hear 
The strain of chanticleer, 


Enter Ferpinann, 8. U.8.—ARieL and the other 
Spirits are invisible to him. 
Fer. Where should this music be? I’the air, or the 
earth ? 
¥t sounds no more ; and sure, it waits upon 
Some god o’the island. Sitting upon a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father’s wreck, 
This music crept by me upon the waters, 
Allaying both thelr fury and my passion, 
With its sweet air: thence Lhave follow'd it, 
Or it hath drawn me rather :—but "tis gone,— [| Misie. 
No, it begins again. 
SONG.—ARIEL. 
Full fathom five thy father lies ; 
Of his bones are coral made : 
Those are pearis that were his eyes: 
Nothing of him that does fade, 
But doth suffer a sea-change 
Inte something rich and strange. 


CHORUS.—Spirits, 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell ; 
Hark! now L hear them—ding-dong, bell. 
Fer, This ditty does remember my drown’d father ; 
This is no mortal business, vor no sound | 


That the earth owes. 
[ARIEL waves Ferpixann after him. 


CHORUS.—Spririts. 


Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell ; 
Hark! now L hear them—ding-dong, bell. 
[Exewnt, Fer. i. following Aniew and Spirits. 


END OF ACT If, 
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ACT Hf. 


SCENE 1.—~The Cell of Prospero. 


Anizen and other Spirits, still invisible to Feroy- 
NAND, sing without, L. 


CHORUS S,-~ SPIRITS. 


Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell ; 
Hark! now J hear them—ding- dong, bell. 


While they are singing, enter Prospero and 
MIRANDA, L. 


Pro. The fringed curtains of thine oe advance, 
And say, what thou see’st yond’, 
Mir. What is’t?—~a spirit? 
Lord, how it looks about! Believe me, sir, 
It carries a brave form :—but "tis a spirit, 
Pro, No, wench; iteats, and sleeps, and hath such 
Senses 
As we have, such: this gallant, which thou seest, 
Was in the wreck ; and, but he’s something stain’d 
With grief, that's beauty” $s canker, thou migit’st call 
him 
A goodly person. 


Enter Arie, waving Ferpinann after him, followed 
by other Spirits, 1. 
Mir. T might call him 
A thing divine, for nothing natural 
1 ever saw so noble. 
Pre. it goes on 
As my soul prompts it: spirit, fine spirit! PU free thee 
Within two days, for this. 
Fer. Most sure, the goddess 
On whom these airs attend !~~Vouchsafe my prayer 
May know, if you remain upon this island ; 
And that you will some good instruction give, 
How I may bear me here: my prime request, 
Which 1 do last pronounce, is—O, you wonder !— 
If you be uwaid, or no? 


C 


26 THE TEMPEST. [act HIT. 


Mir. No wonder, sir; 
But, certainly a maid. 
Fer, My language !—heavens ! 
I am the best of them that speak this speech, 
Were I but where ‘tis spoken, 
Pro, Wow, the best? 
What wert thou, if the King of Naples heard thee? 
Fer, A single thing, as Jam now, that wonders 
To hear thee speak of Naples: he does hear Me ; 
And, that he does, J wee “ps my self am Naples ; 
Who with mine eyes, ne'er since at ebb, beheld 
The king my father wreck'd. 
Mir, Alack, for mercy! 
Ker. Yes, faith, and all his lords. 
Pro. At the first sight 
They have chang'd eyes :—delicate Ariel, 
Til set thee free for this!—A word, good sir ; 
{ fear, you have doue yourself some wrong, Altend-- 
{Prospero talks upart to ARIEL, R.U.E 
Mir. Why speaks my father so urgently ? This 
Ts the third man that e’er I saw ; the first 
That e’er I sigh’d for: pity move my father 
To be inclin’d my way ! 
Fer. O, if a virgin, 
And your affection not gone forth, PH make you 
The Queen of Naples. 
Pro. Soft, sir; one word more.— 
They are both in cither’s powers; but this swift busi- 
noes 
T must uneasy make, lest too light winning 
Make the prize light.—One word more; 1 charge thee, 
That thou attend me: thou dest here usurp 
| Crosses lo ©. 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the lord on’t. 
Fer. No, as f ama man. 
Mir. There’s nothing ill can dwell in such a temple : 
Hf the ill spirit have so fair a house, 
diood things will strive to dwell with’t. 
Pro. Follow me.—~ 
Speak not you for him; he’s a traitor.— Come, 
Vi manacle thy neck and feet together : 
Sea-water shalt thou drink, thy food shall be 
The fresh brook muscles, wither'’d roots, and husks 
Wherein the acorn cradled: follow. 
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Fer, No; 
I will resist such entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. = [He draws his sword. 
Pro. Pat thy sword up, traiter ; 
Who mak’st a show, but dar’st not strike, thy con- 
science 
Ts so possess’d with guilt:—come from thy ward ; 
For IT ean bere disarm thee with this stick, 
And make thy weapon drop. 
Mir. Beseech you, father ! 
Pre. Hence; hang not on my garments. 
dir, Sir, have pity 3 
J}l be his surety. 
Pro, Silence: one word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate hee. What 
My foot my tutor 7 hush !——Come on, obvy: 
Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 
Fer. So they are: 
My spirits, as ina dream, are all bound up. 
My father’s loss, the weakness which I feel, 
The wreck of all my friends, or this man’s threats, 
To whom Tam subda’d, were but light to me, 
Might t but through my prison once a day 
Bebold this maid: all corners else o’the carth 
Tet liberty make use of; space enough 
Have Ein such a prison. 
Pra. It works :—come on,— 
Thou hast done well, fine Ariel !—Follow me.— 
Nark, what thou else shalt do me. 
{Prospero, r. talks apart to Arnie. 
Mir. Be of comfort; 
My father’s of a better nature, sir, 
Than he appears by speech: ne'er, till this day, 
Saw I him touch’d with anger so distemper'd. 
Pro. Thou shalt be as free 
As mountain winds: but then, exactly do 
All points of my command. 
Ari. To the syllable. 
Pro, Come, follow :—Speak not for him. 
[£xeunt Pro. and Min. e. 


SONG.—ARIEL, 
Kind fortune smiles, and she 
Hath yet in store for thee 
Some strange felicity: 
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Follow me, follow me, 
And thou shalt see. 


CHORUS.—Spirits, 


Foliow me, follow me, | 
And thou shalt see. [Exeunt, n. 


SCENE I¥.—An open part of the Island. 


Enter Trineuto, Cannan, and Sreruano orith a 
keq, L, 


Step. (r.) Tell not me ;--when the butt is ont, we 
will drink water; not a drop before: therefore bear up, 
nid board "em.—Servant-monster, drink to me:—why, 
thy eyes are almost set in thy head. 

Trin, (44) Where should they be set else ? he were 
a brave monster indeed, if they were set in his tail. 

Step. My man-monster bath drown’d his tongue in 
sack :—-Thou shalt be my lieutenant, monster, or my 
standard, 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you list; he’s no stand- 
ard. 

Sten. Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou be’st 
a good moon-ealf, 

Cal. (c.) Wow does thy honour? Let me Jick thy 
shoe; Pil not serve him, he is not valiant. 

Trin. Thow ly’st, most ignerant monster; why, thou 
debosh’d fish thou, was there ever a man a coward, that 
hath drunk so much sack as I to-day ? Wilt thou 
tell a monstrous lie, being but half a fish, and half a 
monster 7 

Cal, Lo, how he mocks me !—Wilt thou Jet him, my 
Jord 7 

Trin, Lord, quoth he !—O lord, O lord, that a mon- 
ster should be such a natural! 

Cal. Lo, \o, again! bite him to death, 1 pr’ythee. 

Step. (Crosses to c.] Trinculo, keep a good tongue 
in your head; if you prove a mutincer, the next tree— 
the poor monster's my subject, and he shall not suffer 
indignity. . 

Cal. T thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleas’d 
‘To hearken once again to the suit 1] made thee? 

Step. Marry will T: kneel and repeat it; I will 
stand, and so shall Trinculo. [CALIBAN kneels, 
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Enter Arnisi, invisible to them, nith a taber and 
pipe, R. 


Cal. As Vtold thee before, I am subject to a tyrant, 
a sorcerer, that by bis cunning hath cheated me of this 
island, 

Ari. Thou ly’st. 

Cat. Thou ly’st, thou jesting monkey, thou ;— 

[ Rises. 
1 would, my valiant master would destroy thee: 
ido not lie. 

Step. (¢.) Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in 
his tale, by this hand, [ will supplant some of your 
teeth. | 

Trin. Why, I said nothing. 

Step, Mum then, and no more.—Proceed. 

Cal. J say, by sorcery he got this iste ; 

From me he got it. Uf thy greatness will 
Revenge it on him—for, I know, thon dar’st —~ 
Vil yield him thee asleep, 

Where thou may’st knock a nail into his head. 

Ari. Thou ly’st, thou canst not. [u. af Strep, 

Cal, What a pied niny’s this ! Thou scurvy patch :— 
1 do beseech thy greatness, give him blows. 

Step. Trinculo, run into no further danger : interrupt 
the monster one word further, and. by this hand, Vi 
turn my mercy out of doors, and inake a stock-fish of 
thee. 

Trin. Why, what did 1? J did nothing; 1) go fur- 
ther off, | 

Step. Did'’st thon not say, he hed 7 

Ari. "Thou ly’st. 

[On L. of Strep. and gets round tor. af Car. 

Step, Do lso? take thou that. 

[Strikes TRrRixcuno. 
As you like this give ine the lie another time. 

Trin. You lie, T did not give you the lie :-—Out 
o’ your wits, and hearing too?7—A plague o'your bot- 
tle ! this can sack and drinking do. A murrain on your 
monster, and the devil take your fingers! [Goes up wv. 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha! 

Step. Now, forward with your tale.—Pr’yibee, stand 
further of. 

Cal. Beat him enough: after a little tame, 

PH beat hin too. ae 

Step. Stand further.—Conie, procced. - 

a 
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Cal. Why, as I told thee, ‘tis a custom with him 
I'the afternoon, to sleep: there thon may'st brain him, 
Having first seiz’d his books; or with a log 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a stake, 

Or cut his weazand with thy knife: remember, 

First to possess his books ; for, without them, 

Tie’s but a sot, as Tam 3 nor hath aot 

One spirit to cominand: they all do hate him 

As rootedly as I. 

Step. Monster, 1 will kill this man, and be myself 
king of the island. Dost thou like the plot, Trinculo ? 

Trin, Stephano, hear me: | will speak for the people, 
because there are none in the island to speak for them- 
selves.—Know then, we are all content that Stephano 
shall be king, on condition [ may be viceroy over 
him. Speak, good people, are you agreed? What, 
no man aaswer? Then, we may take their silence for 
consent. 

Step. Give me thy hand. —I am sorry | beat thee ; 
but, while thou liv’st, keep a good tongue in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half hour will he be asleep ; 

Wilt thon destroy him then? 

Step. Ay, on mine honour, 

Ari. This will [tell my master. [ Brit, nr. 

Cal. Thou mak’st me merry: Lam full of pleasure ; 
Let us be jocund: will you troll the catch 
You taught me but while-ere? 

Step, At thy request, monster, I will do reason, any 
reason: come on, Trinculo, let us sing. 

{ They sing and dance. 


Float ’em, and skout ‘em ; 
And skout ’em, and flout ’em ; 
Thought is free. 


Cal. That's nat the tune. 


jAnixu, nr. plays the tune on the tubor and pipe 


Step. What is this same ? 

Trin. This is the tune of onr eatch, play’d by the 
picture of uo-body. | 

Sicp. Uf thou be’st a man, show thyself in try like- 
hess: Gf thou be’sta devil, taket as thou List. 
[ARIEL plays again, 
ne Tt, ; | oO qi Ty ; ter re % e , ae 7 ' % 
» £rin, O, forgive me my sins! 


2 
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Step. He that dies, pays all debts :-—I defy thee. 

. [Aries plays again. 
Mercy upon us! [On his knees. 

Cal. Art thou afeard? 

Step. No, monster, not I. 

Cal. Be not afeard 5 the isle is full of noises, 

Sounds, and sweet airs, that give delight, and ‘hurt not. 
Sometimes a thousand twangling instruments 

Will hum about mine ears; and sometime voices, 
That, if I then had wak’d after long sleep, 

Will make me sleep again: and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought, would open, and show riches 
Ready to drop upon me; that,,when f wak’d, 

LT cried to dream again, 

Step. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
T shall have my music for nothing. 

Cal. When Prospero is destroy’d. 

Step. That shall be by-and-bye: T remember the 
story.—[ARiEL plays again, at some distance ; and 
continues to do so, retiring more and more, til! the 
end of the scene. | 

Trin. The sound is going away: let's follow it, and 
after, do our work. 

Step. Lead, monsters we'll follow. T would, Pcould 
see this taborer: he lays it on, Wilt come? 

Trin. VU follow, Stephano. fExeunt, R. 


SCENE Iil.—A Grove behind the Cell of Prospero. 


Enter Minanna, and Prosrero, R.U.E. 


Pro. Your suit has pity in’t, and has prevail'd. 
But yet take heed ;—your visit must be short.— 
One thing | had forgot; insinuate into his mind 
A kindness to that youth whom tirst you saw ; 

I would have friendship grow between them. 

Mir, You shall be obey’d in all things. 

Pro, Be carnest to unite their very souls. 

[ Crasses to Xt. 

Ar, Y shall endeavour it. 

Pro. This may secure Hipolito 
From that dark danger which my heart forbodes ; 
For friendship does provide a double strength 
To oppose the assaults of furtunc. See, be comes : 
Remember. {Eevit, uA 
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Eater FERDINAND, L.8. B. bearing a log. 


Mir. Alas, now! “pray you, - [Crosses to i. 
Work not so hard; E would, the lightning had 
Burnt up those logs, that you are enjoin “d to pile! 
"Pray, set it down, and rest you: when this burns, 
"Twill weep for having weary’d you: my father 
Is gone to study 3 "pray now, rest yourself, 

Fer. O, most dear mistress, ee ceee the toy. 
The sun will set, before E shail discharge 

hat I must strive to do. 

Mir. UW yow li sit down, 

VU bear your logs the while "pray, give me that; 
CU carry it to the pile. 
Fer, No, precious creature : 
Thad rather crack my sinews, 
Than you should such dishonour undergo, 
While I sit lazy by. 

Mir. Why, I should do it 
With much more ease; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is against. You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble mistress ; "tis fresh morning with me, 
When you are by, at night. Pdo besecch you, 
Chiefly that J gece set it in my prayers, 

What is your name ? 

Mir. Miranda :-—O, my father, 
T have broke your hest to say so! 

Fer, Admir'd Miranda !~— 
Indeed, the top of admiration; worth 
What's dearest to the world !—Full many a-lady 
Uve ey'd with best regard; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear: for several virtues 
Have I lik’d several women ; never any 
With so full soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow'd, 
And put it to the foil: but you, O you, 
So perfect, and so peerless, are created 
Of every ereature’s best. 

Mir. UL would not wish 
Any companion in the world but you. 

1 prattle wildly, and my father’s : precepts 
Therein € do forget. 
Fer. Hear my soul speak -— 
The very instant that TD saw you, did 
My heart dy to your service ; there resides, 
3 
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To make me slave to it; and for your sake 
Am I this patient log-man. 
Mir. Do you love me? . 
Fer, O heaven. O earth, bear witness to this sound, 
And crown what T profess with kiad event, 
Uf Tspeak true; if hellowly, iavert 
What best is boded me, to nisehief! 1 
Beyond all limit of what else ithe world, 
Do love, prize, honour you, 
Mir. Lama fool, 
To weep at what Pm glad of. 
Fer. Wherefore weep you ? 
Mir. Atmine unworthiness. Henes, bashfalcunniug ! 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence ! 
tam your wife, if you will marry me ; 
If not, PU die your maid: to be your fellow 
You may deny me; but Fil be your servant, 
Whether you will or no. 
Fer, My mistress, dearest; 
And ¥ thus bumble ever. 
Mir, My husband then 7 
Fer, Ay, witha heart as willing 
As bondage eer of freedom: bere’s my hand. 
Mir. And mine, with my heart in’t.— 
Now, Pye a suit to you, and Pshall make it 
The only trial of vour love to me. 
fer. You've said enough, never to be deny'd, 
Were it my Hfe. 
Mir. For iny sake to love one, sir, 
Who. for his own, indeed, does well deserve 
AN the respeet that you can ever pay him. 
Is there another wham L ought to love, 
And love him for your sake ? 
Mir, Yes: sucha one, 
As, for his sweetness, and his goodly s shape, 
if §, who am unskill’d in forms, may judge, 
Can scarce be match'd: my sister thinks so too, 
My dear Dorinda. 
Fer, Have you a sister? 
Mir, Wess she loves him too: 
And you must love him for my sake: you shall. 
Fer, Must I for yours, and cannot fer ny own ? 
Since you would have me love him, | must hate tim. 
Mir. Have I so far offended you already, 
That he offends you only for my sake? 
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Yet, sure, you would not hate him. if you saw hin 
As Lhave done, so fresh in yeath and beauty, 
Fer. © poron te my hopes ! PCeasses lo t. 
Mir. Vianost attend my father :-- Fare you well !— 
Here comes the youth :--1 fear, Uve stay'd too long. 
Baik wo c.k. 
Fer, Too long indecd : and yet aot ong enough. 


Enter PHiporrto, 2, 


Sir, well encounter d o— you're the fappy man ; 

You've got the hearts of bath the beanteous women. 
Hip, Wow, sie, fi pray vou? Are vou sure of that? 
Fer, You know, Dorinda loves vous and 

Mirande charg’dome love you for her sake. 
flip. Phen Lomst have her. 

Per, Nottill Pam dead. 
Hip, thew dead? What's that?) But whatsoe’er it he, 

{long fo have her, 

Per, Whita littl: white : 

Thine and my erief may take me shortly die. 

Hip, Tbeg that youl make baste them; for, to tell 
you 

A secret, sir, which Phave lately found 

Within nyself—they are all made for me. 

Fer. Phat's but a fond conceit: you're made fer onc. 

And one for yeu, 

Hig. You cannot tell me, sir; 

f know, Um made for twenty hundred women-~- 

Tmean, if there be so many in the world 3-—~ 

So that, if ence Dsee her, Pshall love her. 

Fer, Tifind, t must not tet you see her, then. 
Hip. How will yeu binder we? 
Fer, By force of arms: 
Provide yourself a sword; for we must fight. 
Hip. A sword—what's that ? 
Fer, A weapon such as this. | Draws his sword, 
flip. What shaala Tdo with it? 
Fer. You must stand thus, 

And aim at me, “dll one of as fall dead. 

Hip. Bat we have no swords growing in our world. 
Fer. What shall we do then, to decide onr quarrel ? 
Hip, We'll take the sword by turns, and fight with it. 
Fer. Strange ignorance {-—You must defend your life, 

And so must L—~ But, since you have no sword, 

Take this; for, in a coruer of my cave, 
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Pnow remember that EP saw another.— 
| Gires Hipauito the sword. 
When next we meet, prepare yourself to ficht. 
Hip, Make haste then; this shall ne'er he yours, again : 
Picanto firht with all the men PT meet ; 
And, when they re dead, their women shall be mine. 
Fer. {see you are unskilfuls PT desire vot 
To take your life; but, if you please, we'll fight 
On Lyese conditions +~ he, who first draws blood, 
Shall be acknowleds “( as the conqueror, 
And both the women shall be his. 
Hip. Agreed ; 
Austev ry dav Pil firht for two more with you, 
Fer, But win these first. 
Hip. Make hasic, aud find vour sword, 
| Ereunt, Per. a. Har. wv. 


SCENE TV.—4 rocky, mountainous pari of the Island, 

Enter Antonto, Aronso, and GonZaLo, @, U. 

Gon. (1...) "Beseech you, sir, be merry: you have 

CARUSO, 
So have we all, of jay: for our escape 
Is much beyond our loss: then wisely weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort, 

Afon, (¢.) Peace, Gonzalo, 

And. (ny p ufthe rarity of itis, (which is indeed, al- 
mast be yond credit}, our garments, be ing, as they were, 
drencli’d in the sea, are, notw ilistanding. as fresh as 

via we put them on first in Africk, at the marriage of 
your fair daughter, Claribel, to the king of Tunis. 

dion. You cram these words into mine ears, against 
The stomach of my sense. "Would Phad never 
Marry'd my daughter there! for coming thence, 

My Ferdinand is lost. 

Gon, Sir, he may hives 
Tsaw him beat the surges aader him, 

And ride upon thei backs, Pdo not douft, 
Hye caine alive to land, 

Alon. No, no, he’s gone: 

Andthon, and 1, Antonio—thov and 7 
Have cans’ bis death, 

Ant. flow could we help it, sir? 

Alou. Wow helpit? Phen we should have help'd 
then, 
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When thou betrayd’st thy brother, Prospero, 
And gav'st the infaut-sovereign of Mantua 
into my power; then lost we Ferdinand, 
Then forfeited our navy to this tempest. 
b’en here do T put off all hope: he’s drown’d, 
Whom thus we stray to find 5 and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land, [ Alusic. 
What harmony is this? My pood friends, bark ! 
Gon. Marvellous sweet music. 


Enter Atimv and other Spirits, R28. be. A Banquet 
presents itself, and the Spiriis, having danecd about 
dt with actions af salutation, and invited the king 
and his followers to eat, wre led away by ARIEL, R. 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heaven!—Whalt were 

these ? 
Ant. They vanish’d strangely. 
Gon. No matter, sinec 
They've left their viands behind ; for we have stomachs. 
Will't please you taste of what is here? 
Alou, Not f, 
Gon, Well, sir, Twill; for Pam hungry: 

The devil may fright me, but he shall not starve me, 
Aton. 1 will stand to, and feed, although iy last: 

No matter since I feel the best is past. 

[Sounds of discordant instruments—The banquet 
vanishes, 

A Voice from below, You men of sing whose destiny 
hath cans’d 

The never-surfeited sea to cast up, 

And on this isle, where wan deth not inhabit,— 

You amongst men being most unfit to live,— 

Remember Prosper o | Phender and lightning. 
Aion, (c.) “Tis monstrous! monstrous ! 

Methought, the billows spoke, and told me of it ; 

The winds did sing it tone ; and the thunder 

| Pronoune'd the name of Prospero. 

Ant. (1.) Plis isle’s enchanted ground: for L have 
heard 

Swiit voices #ving by my ear, and groans 

Of ghosts lanienting. 
aton, Good heav’n deliver me from this dire place, 

Aud all the after-actions of my life 

Shall mark my penitence !—Lead from this spot. 

[Hl sudde aly groans darkw~Thander and lightning. 

—Sersral Furies rise. 
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Furies sing. 
lst Fury. Where does the black fiend, Ambition, reside, 
With the mischievous devil of pride ? 
2d Fury. In the lowest and darkest cavern of hell, 
Both Pride and Ambition do dwell. 
Ist Fury. Who are the chief leaders of the damn'd host? 
2d Fury. Proud monarchs who tyrannize most. 


CHORUS—Spinirs, while others surround ALONZO 
and his followers. 
In hell, in hell, in flames they shall reign, 
And for ever and ever shall suffer the pain. 


[ Thunder and lightning.—Execunt, a. pursued by 
the Furies. 


END OF ACT U1, 


ACT IV. 


SCENE 1.—The Cell of Prospero. 
Prosrero discovered reading. 


Pro. (Comes forward.| had forgot that foul con- 
spiracy 
Of the beast Caliban and his confederates, 
Against my life; the minute of their plot 
Is alinost come. 
What, Ariel! my industrious servant, Ariel ! 


Enter ARIEL, L. 


Ari. Thy thoughts T cleave to; what's thy pleasure 1 

Pro, Spirit, — 
We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 

Ari, Ay, my commander. 

pie Where didst thou leave these varlets? 

Ari. They were red hot with drinking, mighty sir; 

So full of valour, that they smote the air, 
For breathing in "their faces; beat the ground, 


D 
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For kissing of their feet; yet always bending 
Towurds their project :—so TP charm’d their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow’d through 
Tooth'd briars, sharp furzes, pricking goss, and thorns, 
Which entee’d their frail shins :—at last, 1 left them 
VT the fithy mantied pool beside the avarsh. 

Pro, Thy shape invisible retain thou still. 
Thou and thy meaner fellows your last service 
Did worthily perform ; and | must use you 
In such another trick : go, call the spirits, 
(Ver whom T gave thee power, quick to this place, 
And tet them bring the trumpery in my cave, 
For stale to caich these thieves. 

Ari. Presently ? 

Pro, Av, with a twink. [Bait Arier, Rou. F, 
©, this Caliban ! 
A devil, a born devil, on whose osture 
Nurture can never stick: on whom my pains, 
Hiumanely taken, are all lost, quite lost; 
And as, with age, his body ugher grows, 
So his mind cankers. Twill plague them all, 
Eyen to rearing. 


Enter Aner. and other Spirits x. ULB. with garments. 


Come, hang then on this line. 

{The Spirits stretch a cord across the mouth 
af the cell, and hung the gqurments on it, 
dexveunt Pro, Ani. and the other Spirits, 
R, ULE, 


Enter Carcoan, Trincero, and Srepnano, v. 


Cai, Pray you tread softly, that the blind mole may 
not . 
Hear a foot fall; we now are at his cell. 
Step. Monster, your fairy. which you say is a harmless 
fairy, has done litthe better than play'd the jack with us, 
Wrin, Monster, I do smell all horse-pond 5 at which 
my nose ds in greatindignation, 
Step. Soismine. De you hear, monster? [fT should 
take a displeastre against you; look you— — di 
Trin. Thou wert but a lost monster, 
Cat. Good my lard, give me thy faveur stills 
Be pau for the prize I'l] bring thee to, 
Shall hood-wink this mischance ; therefore, speak softly ; 
Aii’s hush‘d as midnight yet. . 
5 ; 
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Trin. Ay, but to lose our bottle in the pool— 

Step. There is not only disgrace and dishonour in 
that, monster, but an infinite loss. 

Trin, That's more to me than my wetting: yet this 
is your harmless fairy, mouster. 

Step, 1 will fetch off my bottle, though L be over ears 
for my labour. | Going, 
Cal. 'Pr'ythee, my king, be quiet :—sce'st thou here 

This is the mouth o'the cell: no noise, and enter: 
Do that good mischief, which may make this island 
Thine own for ever, and L, thy Caliban, 

For aye thy foot- licker. 

Step. Give me thy hand: Ido begin to have bloody 
thoughts. 

Trin, O king Stephano! O peer! O wor thy Sta- 
phano! Look, whata wardrobe here is for thee ! 

Cal, Let it alone, thou fool; itis but trash. 

Trin. O, ho, monster, we ‘know what belongs to a 
frippery > O, king Stephano ! 

Step. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by this hand, Vil 
have that gown, 

Trin. Thy grace shall have it. 

Cal. The dropsy drown this fool! What de you mean, 
To doat thus on such luggage? Let it alone 
Aod do the murder first :--if he awake, 

From crown to toe he'll fill our skins with pinches 5 
Make us strange staff, 

Step. Re you quict, monster. 

Trin. Monster,come, put some lime upon your fingers, 
and away with the rest. 

Cal. J will bave none ont: we shall Jose our lime, 
And all be turn’d to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villanons low. 

Step. Monster lay ta your fingers; help to bear this 
away, where my hoegshead of wine is, or PH turn you 
out of my kingdom: go to, carry this. 

Vrin, And this. 

Step. Ay, and this, 

{ Horas, and a noise of Hunters heard. 


Enter three Spirits, in monstrous shapes of hounds, 
with Prosprno, Artes, and toro other Spirits, xn. 
setting them on Steruano, TRincu.o, and Canis an. 


Pro, Hey, Mountain, hey! 
Ari. Silver } there it goes, Silver! 
ne 
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Pro. Fury, Fury! there, Tyrant, there! hark, hark ! 
[Caripan, STEPHANO, and TRINCULO, roaring, 
are driven anay, L. 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
With dry convulsions ; shorten up their sinews 
With aged cramps; and more pincli-spotted make them, 
Than pard, or cat-o’-mountain. [ Bceunt bro Spirits, v. 
[Canrgan, StepHano, and TRincvLo, roar 
without, v. 
Ari, Wark, they roar. 
Pro. Let them be hunted soundly. For a little, fol- 
low, and do me service, | Rxecunt, #. 


SCENE U1.—The inside of the Cave of Hipolito.— 
Couch with skins, RB. a. FE. 


Enter Fenpinann, 8. and Hivoprre, cv. mith drawn 
swords, 


Fer, Come, sir, your cave affords no choice of place ; 
But the ground’s firm and even: are you ready ? 
Hip. As ready as yourself, sir. 
Fer. You remember 
On what conditions we must fight; who first 
Receives a wound, is to sabmit. 
Hip. Come, come, 
This loses time: now for the women, sir. 
[They fight, Fuenpinann touches him. 
Fer. Sir, you are wounded. 
Hip. No, 
Fer, Believe your blood. 
Hip. Pfoei no hurt; no matter for my blood. 
Fer. Nay, bot remember our conditions, sir. 
Hip, I will not leave till my sword hits you too. 
{Hirowtro presses on, Fenpinann retires 
and wards. 
Fer. You faint for loss of blood; [see you stagger ; 
Pray, sir, retire. 
Hip. No, V will ne'er go back -— 
Methinks the cave turns round—1 cannot find— 
Why do you swim and dance about me? 
Stand still, til Phave made one thrust. 
{ Thrusts and falis on couch. 
Fer. O, help! 
Help, help !—~ Unhappy man! what have [ done ? 
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Hip. Vm going to a cold sleep; but, when I wake, 
VU fight agaia:—‘pray, stay for me. | Srrvens. 
Fer. He's gone, | 
He's gone! O, stay, sweet lovely youth! Help! Help! 


Enter Paosrero, nr. vu, ©. 


Pro, What dismal] noise is that? 
Fer, O, see. sir, see, 

What mischief my unluckly hand hath wrought! 
Pro. Alas, how much in vain doth feeble heart 
“ndvavour to resist the will of heaven ! 

He's gone for ever !-—O, thou cruel son 

Of an inhuman father {~All my plans 

Are ruin’d and unravell’d by this blow : 

No pleasure now is Jeft me, but revenge. 

Fer. Sir, if you knew my innocence— 
Pro, Peace, peace! 
an thy excuses give me back his lift tam 
Ww hat, Ariel! sluggish spirit, where, where art thou? 


Enter ARLEL. BE. 


Ari. Vere, atihy beck, my lerd. 

Pro. Ay, now thou const, 
When fate is pass’d, and not to be reeall'd. 
Look there, and glut the malice of thy nature ; 
For, as thou art thyself, thou can’st not but 
Be glad to see young virtue nipp'd i’the blossom. 

Arti. My lord, the Being high above can witness 
I am not glad. 

Pro, Why did'st thou not prevent, at least foretell, 
"This fatal action then ? 

Ari. Pardon, great sir; 
1 meant to do it; but | was forbidden 
By the ill genius of Hipolito, 
Who came and threaten’d me, if 1 disclos'd it, 
'To bind ie in the bottom of the sea, 
Far fromy the lightsome regions of the air, 
My native fields, above a hundred years. 

Pro. Vi chain thee in the north for thy neglect, 
Within the burning bowels of mount Hecla ; 
I'll singe thy airy wings with sulphurons flames, 
And choke thy tender nostrifs with blue smoke: 
At overy hickup of the belching mountain, 
Thou shalt be lifted up to taste fresh air, 
And then fall down ayain— 

pn 3 
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Ari, Pardon, dread lord ! 2 : 
ee more of pardon than just heaven intends 

Shalt thou e’er find from me. Hence; fly with speed ; 

Unbind the charm which holds this murderer's father, 

And bring him with his followers straight before me. 

— a (Exit AnrEeL, Rk, 
Fer. O, heavens! what words were those I heard, 

‘Yet cannot see who spoke them? Sure, the nymph 

1 lov'd was, like to this, some airy vision. 

Pro. No, murderer; she’s, likethee, of mortal mould, 

But much too pure to mix with thy black crimes. 

The will of beaven’s accomplish’d; I have now 

No more to fear, and nothing left to hope, 


Enter AnieL, ALonzo, Anronio, and GonzaLo, R, 


Alon. Never were beasts so hunted into toils, 
As we have been pursued by dreadful shapes.— 
Speak, isnot that my son? 
Fer, My honour’d father !— 
Alon, O Ferdinand ! [ Running toembrace him. 
Pro, There stand; for you are spell-stopp’d.— 
How now, sirs? 
You gaze upon me, as you ne'er had seen me: 
Have fifteen years so lost me to your knowledge, 
That you retain no memory of Prospero? 
Gon. The good old duke of Milan! 
Pro. { wouder less, 
That thou, Antonio, know’st me not, because 
Thou did'st long since forget | was thy brother ; 
Else had I ne‘er been here. 
Ant. Shame chokes my words. 
Aion. And wonder mine. 
Pro, For you, usurping prince, 
Koow, by my art you were shipwreck'’d on this isle ; 
Where, after Da while had punish’d you, 
My vengeance would have ended ; 1] design’d 
To match that son of yours with this my daughter— 
Alon. Pursue it still; Lam most willing to it. 
Pro, So am not I, No marriages can prosper 
Which are with murderers made :—look on that corse: 
This, while he liv’d, was prince Hipolito, 
The rightful duke of Mantua, sir, whom you, 
Having depriv’d him of tris inheritance, 
Expos'd with me; and whem here bred up, 
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Till that blood-thirsty man, that Ferdinand— 
But why co L exclaim on him, when jusiice 
Calls to unsheathe her sword against his guilt? 
Alon. What do you mean? 
Pre. To execute heaven’s laws :—_ 
Here Lam plac’d by heav’ns here Iam prince, 
Though you have dispossess" dime of my Milan :— 
Blood calls for blood; your Ferdinand shall die ; 
And 1, in bitterness, have sent for you, 
To have the | joy of seeing him alive, 
And then the greater grief to see him die. 
Alon. And think’st thou IT, or these, will tamely 
stand 
To view the execution? 
| Lays his hand upon his sword, 
Pro. Nay, appear, 
My guards !— 
{He waves his wand, and a troop of Furics 
appear, RS. E. 
T thought, no more to use their aid : 
But they are now the ministers of heaven, 
While f revenge this murder. — 
This night 1 wilh allow you, Ferdinand, 
To fit you for your death: that cave’s your prison. 
Alon. Ah, Prospero, hear me speak : you are @ fa- 
ther ; 
Feel for a father, then, and spare my son. 
Pro, You plead Hy Vain 5 
1 have no room for pity left within me.— 
Do you refuse ?—Hence, Ariel, with the prince !— 
And you [ To the Furics| drive them in that way! 


CHORUS.—Furties, 


Hence, hence, guilty wretches, prepare you within 
For the ve ngeance that waits on your horrible sin! 


fEreunt Ferpinano and Anivi; n—the Furies 
dyire ANTONIO, GONZALO, and ALONZO, into 
another cave, and Prospreo remains mourn- 


ing over the bedy of Hivouiroa. 


END OF ACT iv, 
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ACT V. 


SCENE 1.—A Grove behind the Cell of Prospero. 
Enter Prospero and Mikanpa, ®. 


Pro. You beg in vain ; 3} cannot pardon him ; 
He has offended heaven. 

Mir. Then let heaven panish him. 

Pro, VW will, by ine. | 

Mir, Grant him at least some respite, for my sake. 

Pro. 1, by deferring justice, should not incense 
The deity against myself and you. 

Mir. Yet | have heard you say, the powers above 
Are slow in punishing,—and should not you 
Resemble them ?—~ | 
And can you be his judge and executioner ? 

Pro. 1 cannot force Gonzalo, or my brother, 

Much jess the father, to destroy the son; 
Tt must be then the monster Caliban; 
And he’s not here: but Avsiel straight shall fetch him. 


Eater ARteL, t. 


Ari. My potent lord, before thou call’st, [ come 
To serve thy will, 
Pro, Then, spirit, fetch me hither 
My savage slave, 7 
Ari, My lord, it does not need. ; 
Pro, Art thou then prone to mischief? Wilt thou be 
Thyself the executioner ? 
Ari, Think better of thy airy minister, 
Who, for thy sake, unbidden, this night hath down 
O'er almost all the habitable world. 
Pro. But to what purpose was thy diligence 7 
Ari, Having been chidden by my mighty lord 
For my neglect of young Hipolite, 
1 search'd his wound with care, and found that life 
Was but retir'd, not saliy’d out: [ pather'd 
The be&t of simples underneath the moon, 
The best of balms, and to the hurt apply “d 
The healing juice of vulnerary herbs : 
His onty danger was his loss of blood. 
Just at this hour he will awake, wy lord, 
And find, at once, his wish'd-for cure complete. 
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Pro. Miranda, seck your sister: let her know 
This blest recovery of Hipolito, 
While I go visit your dear Ferdinand. 

Mir, Ido obey you with a double duty ; 
For now, sir, you have given me life twice over. 

{| Crosses and exit, b. 

Pro. Now does my project gather to a head: 
My charms crack not; my spirits obey ; and time 
Goes upright with his carriage ; at this hour 
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies. | 
Tell me, my spirit, how fares Prince Ferdinand, 
The king, and his followers. 

Ari. Contin'd together 
in the same fashion as you gave in charge: 
Your brother, and the king, abide distracted ; 
And young Prince Ferdinand mourning over them, 
Brim-full of sorrow and dismay ; but chiefly, 
Him that you term’d The good old Lord Gonzalo— 
His tears run down his beard, like winter's drops 
From eaves of reeds: your charm so strongly works 

‘em, 

That, if you now beheld them, your affections 
Wonld become tender. 

Pro. Dost thou think so, spirit ? 

Ari, Mine would, sir, were I human. 

Pro, Aud mine shall. 
Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
OF their afflictions?) And shall not myself, 
One of their kind, that relish all as sharply 
Passion as they, be kindhier mov’d than thou art 7 
Though with their high wrongs 1 am struck to the 

quick, 

Yet with my nobler reason ‘gainst my fury 
Will 2 take part: the rarer action is 
In virtue than in vengeapee: they being penitent, 
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend 


Not a frown further, Follow, gentle Ariel. 
[| Exeunt, tt 


SCENE U.—The inside of the Cave of Hipolito. 


Enter Miaanos, Hiporiro, and Doninna, ev. 


Hip. Look, look—what goodly creatures are there 
here! 
Alir, Vow beauteous mankind i is! 
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Dor. O brave new world, 
That has such wonders in't! 


Enter Ferpinann, Prospero, ALONZO, Gonzato, 
ANTONIO, and ARIEL, R. 


Alon. Udo entreat, it may no more be thought of: 
Your purpose, thongh it was severe, was just: 
Tn tosing Ferdinand, [ shouid have mourn’d, 
But could not have complain’d. 

Pro, Sir, I rejoice 
Kind heaven decreed it otherwise.—My spirit, 

{| Arten comes forward, &. 

Set Caliban and his companions free ; 7 
Untie the spell ; enforce them to this place, 
And presently. 


Ari. \ drink the air before me. [ Exit, pr. 
Pro. {To Fer.| If t have too. austerely punish’d 
you, 


Your compensation makes amends ; for 1 
Do give youhere a third of my own life: 
I tender her to thy hand, and afore heaven 
Do ratify this my rich gift: O Ferdinand, 
Do not smile at me, that 1 boast her off; 
For thou shalt find she will outstrip all praise, 
And make it halt behind her. 
Fer. 1 do believe it, 
Against an oracle. 
Alon. Now all the blessings 
Of a glad father compass thee about, 
And make thee happy in thy beauteous choice? 
Buat,--O,—how oddly will it sound, that I 
Must ask my child forgiveness! 
Pro, There, sir, stop; 
Let us not burden our remembrance with 
A heaviness that’s gone. 
Gon. Uvo inly wept, 
Or should have spoke cre this. Look down, you heavens, 
And on this couple drop a blessed crown ; 
For it is you, that have chalk’d forth the way 
Which brought us hither! 
Pra, I say amen, to that. { Crosses to Gon, 
Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 
My true preserver, Twill pay thy graces 
Home, both in word and deed, 
Ant. [Crosses to Pro.—Kneels.| My brother, and 
my liege, though penitence, 
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Fore’d by necessity, be of little worth, 
Yet let me hope my blood may somewhat plead 
For mercy in your bosom :—I resiga 
Dominion, which, ‘tis true, I could not keep ; 
But heaven knows too, I would not. 
Pro. All past griefs 
I bury in the joy of this bless'd day. [Himbraces him. 
Alon, There is yet an act of justice due from me: 
To you, young prince, T render back your own, 
And as the Duke of Mantua, thus salute you. 
Hip, What is it that you render back? Methinks, 
You give me nothing. 
Pro, (Crosses to c.| You are to be lord 
Of a great people, and o'er towns and cities. 
Hip, And shall these people ajl be men and women ¢ 
Pro. They shall, Hipolito: and call yeu lord: 
And, that your happiness may be complete, 
I give you my Dorinda for your wife ; 
She shall be yours for ever, when the priest 
Ilas made you one. 
Hip, How can he make us one? 
Pro, By saying holy words, you shall be join'd 
In marriage to each other. 
Dor. O, Vil tell you; 
} warrant you, these holy words are charms: 
My father means to conjure us together. 
[ Goes up the stage with Hire. anid Fer. 


STEPHANO, ae 0, and CaLiBan, without, 
R.S.E. 
Cat. OF OF O! 
Step. Most villainous monster ! 
Trin, Most monstrous menster ! 
Gen. O, look, sir; here are more of us! 
1 prophesy’, if'a gallows were on Jand, 
That fellow could not drown. 
[Pro. goes up the stage. 


Enter ARIEL, Lb. waving STEePHANO, TrRINCULO, and 
Caliban, after him. 

Step. [Eatering.| Every man shift for the rest, 
and let no man take care for himself ; for all is but for- 
tune. 

Ant. Is not this Stephano, our dranken master? 

Trin. [Entering with Cauipan.| Oh. a plague o' 
your monsters ¢ 
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Alon, And Trinculo, our jester? 
Gon, Now, blasphemy, 
That swear’st grace o’erboard, not an oath on shore? 
Hast thou no mouth by land? 
Cal, O Setebos, these be brave spirits indeed ! 
Gon. How came you in this pickle, Trinculo? 
Trin, U have been in such a pickle since 1 saw you 
last, 
That, 1 fear me, will never out of my bones: I 
Shall not fear fly-blowing. 
Gon. Why, how now, Stephano? 
Step. O, touch me not; Tam not Stephano, but a 
cramp, | | 
Pro. [Advances.| You would be king of the isle, 
sirrah ? 
Step. T should have been a sore one then. 
Cal, My master !—O, I shall be pinch’d to death. 
Alon, This is as strange a sight as e’er Tloak’d on. 
Pro, This mishapen thing,— 
His mother was a witch; and one so strong 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her command without her power : 
He is as disproportion’d in his manners, 
As in his shape. 
These three have robb'd me; and hare plotted too 
To take my life. Hence, malice, to my cell; 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, triin it handsomely, 
Cal. Ay, that L will :-~and Vl be wise hereafter, 
And seek for grace.—What a thrice double ass 
Was It, to take this drunkard for a god, | 
And worship this dull fool! Ho! hot ho! [#rit, x. 
Step. T would [had now our gallant ship again, and 
were her master! 1 would willingly give all my island 
for her. | 
Trin, She and our bottle are past praying for. 
Pra, oe that slave: be of good heart; your 
ship, 
Which out some few hours since, you gave out split, 
Is tight and yare; and bravely rigg’d, as when 
You tirst put out to sea. 
Step. Trinculo, if this news be true, I resign my 
kingdom, : 
“ria, And Taay. vice-royship over you, 
Por. You'll find it verity -—away, berone. 
Slep. Huzza, Trincule! | | 
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Trin. Huzza, Stephano! » 
Step. and Trin. Huzza! Huzza! : 
{Hxeunt Trix. and Srer. R. 
Ari. Was this wel] done? 
Pro. Bravely, my Ariel.—I shall miss thee much; 
Yet take thy liberty, my chick ;—and now, 
Away, and to the elements be free ; § wie 
Farewell! 
Ari. My ever gracious master, thanks, 


SONG.—AnrizL. : 


Where the bee sucks, there suck I; 
In a cowslip’s bell I lies 
There I couch when owls do cry: 
On the bat's back I do fly, 
After summer merrily.— 
Merrily, merrily shall I live now, 
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough. 
f Ait, R. 


Pro, Sir, Linvite your ra and your train 
To my poor cell, where you shall take your rest 
This night; and learn the story of my life, 

Since J came to this isle :—soon in the morn, 
UH bring you to your ship, and so to Naples ;— 
Where I have hope to see the nuptials 

Of these, our dear beloved, solenmiz’d;— 

And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought shall be my grave. 

Alon, Thong 
To hear the ae of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro, Ul deliver all: 

And promise you calm seas, auspicious gales, 

With sail so expeditious, that shall catch 

Your royal fleet far off,—And when I have 

Requir’d one airy vision of my spirits, — 

Which even now ldo, (to prove my power 

To act what I have promis'’d you, and give 

These young ones a delight), Vil break my staff, 

Bury itcertain fathoms in the earth, 7 

And, deeper than did ever plummet sound, 

I'll drown my book.— 

[Prospero waves his wand—the scene vanishes, und 

discovers a view af acalm sea, and the king's 
ship riding at anchor. 
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Where art thou, Ariel? Come; 
For thou hast princes now to entertain, —__ 
And virgin beauties, with fresh youthful lovers: 
For the last time obey. 
Ari. (From the sky.| Hail, Prospero, hail! 
Pro. Approach, descend; be visible to all. 


Arsex and other Spinirs descend in bright clouds. 


Ari, Leome, best master ; 
And, for the freedom Tf enjoy in air, 
1 will be still your Ariel, and wait 
On all the accidents that work for fate: 
Whatever may your happiness concern, 
From your still faithful Ariel you shatl learn. 


QUARTETTO and CHORUS.—Anies and 
S PRI's. 


Where the bee sucks, there suck 15 

In a cowslip's bell Tlie; 

There 1 couch when owls do cry : 

Qn the bat’s back J do fly, 

After summer merrily.— 

Merrily, merrily shall I live now, 

Under the blossom that hangs on the bough. 


{Arsen and the Brraitrs re-ascend into the shy, 
Pre. Farewell, my much loved Ariel: thou shalt 

find 

I will retain thee ever in my mind.— 

You look in mov’d sort 7 {Te ALonzo. 

As if you were dismay'd: be cheerful, sir; 

Our revels now are ended: these our actors, 

As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 

Are melted into air, intothio air: 

And, like the baseless fabrick of this vision, 

The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 

The solemn temples, the great globe Tiself, 

Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve ; 

And, like this unsubstantial pageant faded, 

Leove not a rack behind.—My cell awaits you.—- 

Heaceforth this land to the afflicted be 

A place of refuge, as it was to me: 

On my retreat let heaven and nature smile, 

And ever dourish the Enchanted Isic, 


THE END. 
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gether, or du what be weaid with Gheniy and that the Lather took 
Davy at hig worl, by putting them into the fre, and writing the 
play himself, We believe the story to be a proses fabrications Lav 
whether by the veafiemian or George, We cannot tell. Cotama was 
tou youd & judve to put Pwo acts uf a comedy written by Garrick 
iite the fire we cau answer that his dun would oat be prolty of the 
hike folly; that genticman boaving avery commendable pracemce oe 
movitecs Ot this ser. PO has becu generatly enderstoud that Garrick 's 
share ta this conmdy was Lerd Ogleby, and the courtly fagudy > and 
Coiman's, Sterling, and the low-bred city family a fair couclasions 
since Lard Ovlety, tn inasy porots, bears a stoking resembhance tu 
Lord Ghalkstaue, i Garnck’s taren Gf Lethe. dn the advertisment 
originally preted tothe olay, doth parties acknowledge (heumel ves 
equally respogsibte fee the whole, amd oexpeoss ther obligations 
10 Hogarth'’s Marriage adda- Vode, vein whence they deriwed ther 
saateriais, Baa owats have sbort nyeimeries 7 ghey forygar to lien. 
tion that the characters of Lord OQyiety, Abi Surive, and Larnsh, 
were borrowed tram a farce, eutatled  Batse Concord,” acta at 
Covent Garden, March 20, 1704, for Uhe besucfit of Mr. Woodward : 
the author of whieh was the Rov. James Townies, formerly master of 
the Merchant Paitess Selool. di this pacce were three capital oha- 
rackera— Bord Lavender, @ vate saperinguated meblemin, Mt. Sad. 
ley, a Wealthy soap banler j ami oa pert valet Pesce, with the dia. 
logue of sume of Ube sermie, veatly berbudim, wore Uiusferred ty 
the Clandestiny Marnaye. Garrick, ii bas prulogue, recommends — 


“Phat each should neighbomriy assist las brother, 
Aad stead woh decency train one avuther.” 


When, therefore, this comedy was pubuahed (¢ Faise Concord hits 
never bern printed), the reputed anthers shonid bayve admitted Mr. 
Townley inte co-partiership with them, 
The Clandestine Mariage is an extremely entertaming and propa. 
as 
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bur play. dhe characters are dean wath Spiatand trai; Che ues 
dents dvle a thberestioe mab uecurad tora 5 and the diaiowue ds al 
termatcry witty, eles, aad oatecturg, Sprofacty enuuvh, it ences 
without a weddiig -Ghat cooosiay bavi been anticspatect before 
ig commencement the ducees uric, by bart, wee apd waite. The 
inhavirw between Lord GQstebsy aad Karny, when che resolves fo 
diechose (he seeretet her gmatriage with Lovcssedl, aud diiglore bis 
lordsbag’s itercesson with her tatveresthe astress aud euibarrass- 
testa Cie bwiv— her dtushes cd sighs ber arbre gas ox pressroms, 
Which Cie vat cobb ford so whirpsteably apydlies Co Agave peal hos 
rapture: at teroving Chat die oe the object of her pagstpon, are adie 
ratly paritedes Raediy so ms the equeeagiee vetwoen Loewewel) aan 
Paw Oydebs co where the former conmecives fe bas propadaced the abd 
peer; Whe hoe fordatap, cqauily mastaker, applies Che warions eau 
jhineutts pata ta Aliss Panny ’> chaice, Go bis owe rrredist bic persou 
wikb power of pleasing. Phe cutrance of Ste dota Metalic, whe 
votbes for the speed parpese of dischasuup fas passivn, Roe TeQuest- 
tre tus Jopeehig’s goad afbees Gs prentate bis taaceb with the Cewale ss 
OP Coded. tinct ahead fe, ds thehly apropes and come. The nods 
aod ike of the concerted: atoarous eld poo wha, da the prete and 
wouty of bie heart, toakes rare at the fidye-- Gis gay, chaivairors. aad 
froticscuie aig, whem be gives Sa Jobe operuessiia: fo cant Pury 
awe) digs sienatiodet fears, oomtraeeweib syith lia ern barrassnieat cure 
contin of bevewrth Phe treak@astseene between BHrosl and ce 
chiamiter-orites Mao Brash’s astectatron oof high dife-—his well-bred 
naeehaddomee, Wie he tasus dias dotcstop’s bell rami aud conte 
in RIP his cothee the pericut woodeb ree ding wath wired: die presents 
the abigarl wath oa tew eabes of checobite for hea own parbcakir 
tirtitking, and deates mothites da return for bas caviditity beat to Caste 
Hie pect of bet Hips at the saime that scmarking that, Dy an ite 
ferchaouy ot favours, be hopes the euaatry and relircmene may las 
retiddereG omens agreraite, are ehoracterimiin and drag, The de- 


noeemeatd prodaces whitndtat teerinmegs. "Phe apropos introduc: 
tien of Mir. Brosh, halt dink, acd tyytos held of the charibertrarmd— 
Pie GOP OUS pe GEeShauns audi prouiste--hits quecr CArcud regard 
Mos. Hesdelberg, witeb brings out thot semercble virage from hear 
coneratinedi. Che firey, bastie, nd anntety, (iat ouside, when the 
aiiicrca® woesta cinerge Goons there chambers -- the vrrayedlou: Of tre 
tmvstory Rie tebbe and peneruus condaet of Lord Opleby, when tke 
naeeeenary cata (hreatems Go tara his oangditer out ot door att 
the teolieg and cloguenm! aieaende hogordhd& of sav Scotus Meiviile, 
render the diet scene of this comedy acedectve as any on te stave, 
fthas bean objected that the Swiss nation bas foeniiheraliv caries: 
tonsdinthe parted Canto, The readiness of that peaple ts Rade Cor 
pay bas fons bean proverbial; we. tocretore, seu no redasou why Gey 
stool net fladfer, though Chey nay doautmore awh waidsy.  Nlerjing 


Wa teu pasture of g seri trader, Whose beart is abawatl as lad ay 
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hig tastes Mra. Heideibers, of wealthy ignorance: and Miss Sterling, 
if Cheapside pertness and Whateohape: pride. 

Garrick had oeraiy intended to piay Lord Outeby domeedif: bat, 
thiness ditterverine, te assymed che pect te Ramg, Who tamed dda 
self to the top of bis profession by his admirable performance, We 
pass from that perl to the present day (tor Cherry, Lovegrove 
ang most of the Lord Ogleby’s that we remember, were bat fotile 
fellows), and come to Farren > whose acting Chrongtiont, whether su 
the exbibitign of his terd-dap’s natural intivmities ar casted spuet 
and yayery, is tagnutable. His twonges of cout and rheuriatisntes des 
ralising mite gadlactry and good bameopechts courtship and selpecnret 
pean his generous enthusiasm, aie se flnely bleudesd, that rhase who 
remember Kaisa mise nothmie of his exeelieners ds Mal Morven, but 
hanest Tonle statete step and cagaats of lepartimens 

hutty Clive was Che ortumal Mis. Headetbere. Woe have sco 
Mies Pope in the character, saebean Imagine petiang sero: Mors 
Davenport roms and pardersfy with binrvonr. Parteyts Coatan is 
food, but Waewitzer vas sour trie hates olecgricus Swiss, 
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STAGE DIRECTIONS, 


The Conductese of Mas work pring no Biase bot thee wogeh Ghee 
have seen acterdh Phe Wiheee Directisns are uiven teour Cherm owe 


peraauit Observations, carinii the nrost pee uk priors. 


ERVTS ged BENERANC ES. 


KR. means Might, L. het; UP. Poor ia Feat; UO Aight 
Door, LD. Lett Doers. Second faiterange : VI. bopper 
fentrance; M.D. Ahddle fdoor. ~ 


RELATIVE POSITIONS, 
Thoomeaus Fovht oh, depo C. Contre, RC. Bight of Contre ; 
CL Lett of Centre. 


LL. ie Aas 1&, i. 


J The Braver oy speed toleon the Stipe. facie the Audience. 


Costume. 


LORD OGLEBY ~— berse dress :—Fiarwered satin dressing gown, @ 
bow of white satu riband op bis head, Srcond drew Pall court dress 
with: spain les, 


SIR JORIN MELVIT T= Dres¢ hat, bluc dress cout, white waisteont, 
white breeches, white silk stockings, shoes and buckles. 


STERLING. Cocked hat, brown coat, waistcoat, and breectes, white 
stockings and shoes, 

LOVEWE Ld. Round black bat, biue cont, white warfecoat, black 
breeches, black silk stochinve oad shoes. 


CANTON 32 barse dress cme Cooked hat, Gait coat trimmed with black, 
a belt, buge French posmilicics toute. be barroin pavers. Second arcs 
Winate cout, light drab treeehes, were short at the lowes, diaght aud spotted 
silk storkangs, atid shoes, 


BRUSH --Olive green eoat, tuth watsteaat, flesh coloured breeches, suk 
stockainas etd shoes. 


MRS. PIPED E BURG -- Bare dre Dark tewered gown, a flat and 
very wide gipse tiah Second areas on b lowered stk gown, trinuned with 
seartet, ratties, hugh ap. apedone fers. Whrrd dress co Hobe de chambre, 


MISS SURR LENG — White satin. 
PANN Y -AWoite musts, tomined with white satig, 


BEE EY H-Plowered cotton gown, black silk aprog. 


Cast of the Characters. 


As performed at the Theatre Rauat, Covent Garden, 


bE OSB 36 eee 8 COR ea Basco Mr. W. Farren. 
Nor Pokn Mehitl ececrrcees twee Mr. Baker. 
Siping <rs2ks bejawit ess dedacp ine By Mr. Paweet. 
Pega) 2 ie Borns er ee ~» Mr. Cooper, 
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Serpeanr Boner so < 000s eres eee Me, Claremont. 
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Ars. Hetdefbeny ooo +> vevsccesss Mes, Davenport. 


Afove Sterding (0 acevo tees ere ee Meg. Parent. 
Biareg ee ete eee ene se Mise Janes, 


THE | 


Clandestine Marriage. 


ACT I. 


SCENE 1.—A Room in Sterling's house.— Miss Funny 
and Betty meeting. 


Enter Betty. 


Betty. Ma'am! Miss Fanny! Ma’‘am! 

Fanny, What's the matter, Betty? 

Betty. (c.) Ohta! Ma’am! as sure as Tam alive, 
here is your husband— 

Fanny. Hush! my dear Betty; if any body in the 
house should hear you, Tam ruined. 

Letty. Merey on me! it has frightened me to such 
a degree, that my heart is come up to my mouth.—But 
as | was a saying, ma'am, here's that dear, sweet—- 

‘anny. Have a care, Betty. 

Betty. Lordt Yam bewitched, I think——But as 1 
was a saying, ma’am, here’s Mr, Lovewell just come 
from London. : 

Fanny. Indeed! | 

Betty. Yes, indeed, and indeed, ma’am, he is, I 
saw him crossing the court-yard in his boots. 

Fanny. Tam glad to hear it.—~But pray now, my 
dear Betty, be cautious, Don’t mention that word 
again, on any account. You know we have agreed 
never to drop aby expressions of that sort, for fear of 
an accident, 

Betty. Dear ma’am, you may depend upon me. 
There is not a more trustier creature on the face of the 
earth, thanlam. Though I say it, Lamas secret as the 
grave—and if iis never told, UH Ptell it, it may reniain 
uatold til doom'y-day for Betty. | 
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Fanny. Uknow you are faithful—but in our. circuni- 
stances we cannot be too careful. 

Betty. Very true, ma’am! and yet I vow and pro- 
test, there’s more plague than pleasure with a secret 5 
especially ifa body mayn’t mention it to four or five of 
one’s particular acquaintance. | 

Fanay. Do but keep this secret a little while longer, 
andthen, Thope, you may mention it to any body. Mr. 
Lovewell will acquaint the family with the nature of 
our situation as soon as possible. 

Betty. 'The sooner the better, I believe; for if he 
does not tell it, there’s a little tell-tale, 1 know of, 
will come and tell it for him. 

Fanny. Fle, Betty! (Blushing. 

Betty. Ah! you may well blush.—But you're not so 
sick, and so pale, and so wan, and so many qualms— 

Fanny y. Have done! I shail be quite angry with you. 

Betty. Angry !—~Bless the dear puppet! 1 am sure 7 
shall love it, as much as if it was my own.—I meant 
no harm, heaven knows. 

Fanny. Well, say no more of this—it makes me an- 
easy. All Thave to ask of you, is to be faithful and 
secret, and not to reveal this matter, tul we disclese it 
10 the family ourselves. 

‘Betty, Me reveal it! If isay aword, I wish I may 
be burned. I would not do you any harm for the world 
—And as for Mr. Lovewell, l am sure I have loved 
the dear gentleman ever since he got a tide-waiter’s 
place for my brother-——Bat let me tell you both, you 
must leave. off your soft looks to each other, and your 
Whispers, and your glances, and your always sitting 
next lo one another at dinner, and your long walks tage- 
ther in the evenings. For my part, if I bad not been 
in the secret, I should have known you were a pair of 
lovers at least, if not man and wife, as-— 

Funny. See there now! again, Pray be sabenil. 

Betty. Well—well, noboby hears ime. Man and wife 
IH say no more—what I tell you is yery true for all that. 

Leveweli, [Calling without, 1.) William ! 

Betty. Hark! I hear your husband— 

Fanny. What! 

‘Betty. T say here comes Mr, Lovewell—-Mind the 
caution T give you-—-('1t be whipped now, if you are 
not the first person he sees or speaks to in the family. 
However, ify you chuse it, it's nothing at all te me—as 
you sow, you must reap—as you brew, 30 you must 
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bake. ll e’en slip down the back stairs, and leave you 
together, . iz oh [Arit, w. 

Fanny. 1 see, I see T shall never have a moment's ease 
till our marriage is made public. New distresses crowd 
in upob me every day. Thesolicitude of my mind sinks 
my spirits, preys upon my health, and destroys every 
comfortof my life. It shall be revealed, let what will 
be the consequence. es 


Enter LovEWwELt, 1. 


Lov, My love! How's this? In tears ?~—~Indeed this 
is too much. You promised me to support your spirits 
and to wait the determination of our fortune with pa- 
tience. For my sake, for your own, be comforted ! 
-—~Why will you study to add te our uneasiness and par- 
plexity? 

Fanny. Oh, Mr. Lovewell; the indelicacy of a se- 
cret marriage grows every day more and more shocking to 
me. I walk about the house Jike a guilty wretch: 4 
imagine myself the object of the suspicion of the whole 
famity; and am under the perpetual terrors of a shame- 
ful detection, 

Lov. Indeed, indeed, vou are to blame. The amiable 
delicacy of your temper, and your quick sensibility, 
only serve to make you unhappy. Tro olear up this af- 
fatr property to Mr. Sterling, is the continual employ~- 
ment of my thoughts. Every thing now is in a fair 
train. It begins to grow ripe fore discovery 5 and 4 
have no doubt of its concluding to the satisfaction of 
ourselves, of your father, and the whole family. 

| Fanny. End how it will, | am resolved it shall end 
soon—very soon--1 would not live another week in this 
egony of mind, to be mistress of the universe. 

Lov. Do not be too violent, neither, Bo not let us 
disturb the joy of your sister's marriage with the tumult 
this matter may occasion !—I have brought letters from 
Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to Mr. Sterling.— 
They will be here this evening—-and I dare say wilbia 
this hour. | 

Fanny. Lam sorry for it. 

Lov. Why so? 

Fanny. No matter—Only let us disclose our marriage 
iumediately ! , yi! 

Lor. As soon as possible. 

Faany. Bat directly. 

Lor. Ina few days, you may depend vpen it. 
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Fanny. To-night~or to-morrow morning. 

Lov, That T fear will be impracticable. 

Fanny. Nay, but you must. | 

Lov. Must! Why ? : : | 
fanny. Indeed you must. I have the most alarming 
reasons for it. mae a | ; 

Lov, Alarming indeed ! for they alarm me, even be- 
fore I am acquainted withthem. What are they ? 

Fanny. Ucannot tell you ? 

Lov. Not tell mé?- | 

Fanny. Notat present. When all is settled you shall 
be acquainted wi th every thing. 

Lov. Sorry they are coming !--Must be discovered ! — 
What can alithis mean ?7—Is it possible youcan have any 
reasons that need be concealed from me ? 

Fanny. Do not disturb yourself with conjectures— 
but rest assured, thatthough you are unable to divine the 
cause, the consequence of a discovery, be what it will, 
cannot be attended with half the miseries of the present 
interval. : 

Lov. You pat me upon the rack. I would do any 
thing to make you easy-——But you know your father’s 
temper. Money (you will excuse my frankness) is the 
spring of all his actions, which nothing bat the idea of 
acquiring nobility or magnificence can ever make him 
forego—and these be thinks his money will purchase.— 
You know too your aunt’s (Mrs. Heidélberg’s) notions of 
the splendour of high lifo, her contempt for every thing 
that Lee not relish of what she calls quality; and that 
trom the vast fortune in her hands, by her late husband, 
she absolutely governs Mr. Sterling and the whole fami- 
ly: now if they should come to the knowledge of this 
affair too abruptly, they might, perhaps, be incensed 
beyond all hopes of reconciliation. 

Funny. But if they are made acquainted with it other- 
wise than by ourselves, it will be ten times worse: and 
a discovery grows every day more probable. The whole 
family have long suspected our affection, We are also 
in the power of a foolish maid-servant ; and if we may 
even depend on her fidelity, we cannot answer for her 
discretion. Discover it therefore immediately, lest some 
aceldent should bring it to light, and involve usin addi- 
tional disgrace, 

Lov. Well, well—TP mean to discover it soon, but 
would not da it too precipitately. I have more than. 
once sounded Mr, Sterling about it, and will attempt 


= 
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bim more seriously the next opportunity. But my prin- 
cipal bopes are these: My relationship to Lord Ogleby, 
and his having placed me with your father, have been, 
you know, the first link in the chain of this connexion 
between the two families; in consequence of which I 
am at present in high favour with all parties: while 
they all remain thus well-affected to me, I propose to 
lay our case before the old Jord ; and if I can prevail on 
him to mediate inthis affair, I make no doubt but he 
will be able to appease your father; and, being a lord 
auda manof quality, lam sure he may bring Mrs. Hei- 
delberg into good humour at any time, Let me beg you, 
therefore, to have buta little patience, as, you see, we 
are upon the very eve of a discovery, that must probably 
be to our advantage. 

Fanny. Manage it your own way. Tam persuaded. 

Lov, Butin the mean time make yourself easy. 

Fanny. As easy as I can, F will. We had better not 
reinain together any longer at present. Think of this 
business, and let me know how you proceed. 

Lov. Depend on my care. Bat, pray, be cheerful. 

Fanny. I will. 
[Going Rr. meets STERLING entering. 

Ster. (a,) Hey-day ! who have we gat here? 

Fanny, | Confused.) Mr, Lovewell, sir. 

Ster. And where are you going, hussey ? 

Fanny. Tomy sister’s chamber, sir. [fxit, B. 

Ster. (n.c.) Ah, Lovewell! What! always getting 
my foolish girl yonder into a corner? Well, well—let 
us but once see her eldest sister fast married to Sir John 
Melvil, we'll soon provide a good husband for Fanny, £ 
warrant you. ) 

Lov. (c.) Would to heaven, sir, you would provide 
her one of my recommendation ! 

Ster. Yourself? eh, Lovewell! 

Lov. With your igeabi sir! 

Ster. Mighty well! | 

Lor. And I flatter myself, that such a proposal would 
not be very disagreeable to Miss Fanny. 

Ster. Better and better ! ; 

Lov, And if L could but obtain your consent, sir-—— 

Ster. What! you marry Fanny !—no, no—that will 
never do, Lovewell! Youare a good boy, to be sure; 
i have a great value for you—but can't think of you for 
asoniniaw. There's no stuff in the case, no moncy, 
Lovewell, | 
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Lov. My pretensions to fortane, indeed, are but mo- 
derute ; but though not equal ede epcigans sufficient to 
keep us above distress. Add to which, that I hepe by 
diligence to increase it; and have love, honowr—— 

_ Ster. But not the stuff, Lovewell! Add one little 
round 6 to the sum total of your fortune, and that will 
be the finest thing you cansay tome. You know I've a , 
tegard for you—would do any thing to serve you—any 
thing on the footing of friendship—but—— | 

Lov. If you think me worthy of your friendship, sir, 
be assured that there jis no instance in which 1 should 
rate your friendship so highly.. 

 Ster. Pshat psha! that’s another thing, you know. 
Where money or interest is concerned, friendship is 
quite out of the question. 

Lov. But where the happiness of a daughter is at 
stake, you would not scruple, sure, to sacrifice a little 
to her inclinations. 

Ster. Ynclinations! why, you woald not persuade mé 
that the girtis in love with you--eh, Lovewell ! 

Lov. Y cannot absolutely answer for Miss Fanny, sir ; 
but am sure that the chief happiness or misery of my life 
depends entirely upon ber. 

Stier. Why, indeed now if your kinsman, Lord Ogie- 
by, would come down handsomely for you but that's 
impossible—No, no—'twill never do—I must hear no 
more of this. Come, Lovewell, promise me that I shall 
hear no more of this. 

Lov. [ Hesitating.| Yam afraid, sir, I should not be 
able to Keep my word with you. i | 

Ster, Why you would not offer to marry her without 
my consent! would you, Lovewell? | 

Lov, Marry her, sic! (Confused, 

Ster. Ay, marry her, sir! I know very well that 8 
warm speech or two from such a dangerous young spark 
as you are, would go much farther towards persuading a 
silly girl to do what she has more than a month’s mind 
to do, than twenty grave lectures from fathers or mo- 
thers, or uncles or aunts, to prevent her. But you 
would not, sure, be such a base fellow, sach 9 treache- 
rons young togue, as to seduce my daughter's affections, 
and destroy the peace of my family in that manner. I 
must insist on, tint you give me your word not to marry 
her without my consent, aioe 
Lor. Sir —I—as to that—I—I—beg, sir—Pray, 
sir, excuse me on this subject at present. | 
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Sfer. Promise then, that you will carry this matter 
no further without my approbation, | ce oy Sh 

Lev. You may depend on it, sir, that it shall go no 
further, | 

Ster. Well, weli—that’s enough—TI’ll take care of the 
rest, I warrant you. Come, come, let’s have done with 
this nonsense. What's doing in town? Any news upon 
"Change 7 

Lov. Nothing material. 

Ster. And how are stocks? 

Lev. Fell one and a half this morning. 

Ster. Well—well some good news from America, and 
they'll be up again. But how are Lord Ogleby and 
Sir John Melvif?) When are we to expect them? 

Lov. Very soon, sir. YT came on purpose to bring 
you their commands. Here are letters fram both of 
them. | [Giving letters. 

Ster. Let me see—let me see—"Shife, how his lord- 
ship’s letter is perfumed !—It takes my breath away. 
{ Opening it.] And French paper too! with a fine ber- 
der of flowers and flourishes—and a slippery gloss on it 
that dazzles one's eyes. ‘‘ My dear Mr. Sterling.” 
Reading.) Mercy onme! His lordship writes a worse 

and than a boy at his exercise. Buthow’sthis? Eh! 
“with you to-night !’’—[Reading|—“ Lawyers to- 
morraw morning’’—that’s sudden indeed.—— Where's 
my Sister Heidciberg? she should know of this immedi- 
ately. Here, John! Harry! Thomas! [Calling the 
Servants.| Hark ye, Lovewell! 

Lov. Sir! 

Stier. Mind now, how Vll entertain his lordship and 
Sir Joha—We'll shew your fellows at the other end of 
the town how we live in the city-—-They shall eat gold— 
and drink gold—and lie in gold—Here cook! butler! 
[Calling.}] What signifies your birth and education, 
and titles? Money, money, that’s the stuff that makes 
the great man in this country. 

Lov. Very true, sir! | 

Ster, True, sir! Why then have done with your 
nonsenst¢ of love and matrimony. ‘You're not rich 
enough to think of a wife yet. A man of business 
should mind nothing but his business.——-Where are 
these fellows? John! Thomas! Coa Get an 
estate, and a wife will followef course.—-Ah! Love- 
well ! an English merchant is the most respectable cha- 
racter in the universe. ‘Slife, man, a rich English 
merchant may make himself a match for the daughter of 
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a nabob. - Where are all my rascals ? ? Here, William ! 
| . Exit, ealting, » 

Lov, [e. alone. ] So—ns 1 suspeeted—quite averse 
to the match, and likely to receive the news of it with 
great displeasure. What’s best to be done? Let me 
see! Suppose I get Sir John Melvil to interest him- 
self in this aflair. He may mention it to Lord Ogleby 
with a better grace than I can, and more probably pro- 
vail on him to interfere jn it. Poor Fanny! It hurts me 
to seo her so uneasy, and her making a mystery of the 
cause adds tomy anxiety. Something must be done 
upon her account; for, at all events, ber solicitude shall 

be removed. 
{ Exit. 


SCENE 1b.—~Another Apariment. 
Miss Srzruine and Miss Fanny silting. 


Miss Sier, (Both rise.] Oh, my dear sister, say no 
more! This is downright hypocrisy, You shall never 
convince me that you don’t envy me beyond measure. 
Well, after all, itis extremely natural—it is impossible 
to be angry with you. 

Fanny. (x. c.) Indeed, sister, you have no cause. 

Miss Ster. (1...) And you really pretend not to envy 
min? 

Fanny. Not in tho least. 

Aliss Ster. And you don’t in the least wish that you 
was just in my situation? 

Fanny. No, “indeed, F don’t. Why should 1? 

Miss Ster, Why should you?) What! on the brink 
of marriage, fortune, titlhe—But T had forgot—There’ 8 
that dear sweet creature Mr. Lovewell inthecase. You 
would not break your faith with your true leve now for 
the world, IT warrant you. 

Fanny. Mr. Lovewell! always Mr. Lovewell! 
Lord, what signifies Mr. Lovewell, sister? 

Miss Ster, Pr etty peevish soul! Oh, my dear, 
grave, romantic sister! a perfeet philosopher in petti- 
coals! Love and a cottage! Eb, Famy—Ah, give me 
indifference and a coach and six ones 

Fanny. And why not the coach and six without the 
indifference ? But, pray, when is this happy marriage 
af your's to be celebrated? I long to give you joy. | 

Miss Ster. Ina day or two—t can't tell exactly—Oh, 
my dear sister! } must mortify her a litte, [Aside.] 
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I know you have a pretty taste. Pray, give me your 
opinion of my jewels. [Gues back fo the table and 
returns mith jeweis.}] How do you lke the stile of 
this esclavage? |  [ Shewing the jewels, 
aac Extremely handsome indeed, and well fan- 
cied. : 

Miss Ster. What d’ye think of these bracelets? I 
shall havea miniature of my father set round with 
diamonds, to one, and Sir John's to the other. And 
this pair of ear-rings! set transparent! here, the tops, 
you see, will take off to wear in a morning, or in an 
undresi=———how do you like them? { Holding them up. 

Fanny. Very much, assure you—Bless me, sister, 
you have a prodigious quantity of jewels—you'll be 
the very queen of diamonds. 

Miss Ster. Hat ha! ha! very well, my dear! 
shall be as fine as a little queen indeed. 1 bave a bon- 
quet to come home to-morrow--made up of diamonds, 
andyrubies, and emeralds, and topazes, and amethysts 
—jewels of all colours, green, red, blue, vellow, in-- 
termixt—the prettiest thing you ever saw in your life! 
The jeweller says, L shall set out with as many diamonds 
as any body in town, except Lady Brilliant, and Polly 
What d’ye call it, Lord Squander’s kept mistress. 

Fanny. But what are your wedding-clothes, sister ? 

Miss Ster. Oh, white and silver, to be sure, youknow 
—f bought them at Sir Joseph Lutestring’s, and sat 
above an hour in the parlour behind the shop, consult- 
ing Lady Lutestring about goid and silver statis, on 
purpose to mortify her. . 

Fanny. Fie, sister! how could you be so abomina- 
bly provoking ?. | 

Miss Ster. Oh, Lhave no patience with the pride of 
your city-knight’s ladies— Did you ever observe the airs 
of Lady Lutestring drest in the richest brecade out of 
her husband’s shop, playing crown whist at Haberdash- 
er’s-Hall—Whilst the civil smirking Sir Joseph, with 
asnug wig trimmed round his broad face as close as a 
new-cut yew-hedge, and his shoes so black that they 
shine again, stands all day in his shop, fastened to his 
counter like a bad shilling 7 3 . 

Fanny. Indeed, indeed, sister, this is too much-—Tf 
you talk at this rate, you will be absolutely a bye-word 
in the clty—You. must never venture on the inside of 
Teople-Bar again, | | 7 | A 


B 
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Miss Ster, Never do 1 desire it--never, my dear 
Fanny, 1 promise you. Oh, how I long to be trans- 
abi to the dear regions of Grosyenor-square-—far— 
ar from the dull districts of Aldersgate, Cheap, Canr 
dlewick, and Farringdon Without and Within! My 
heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea of being introduced 
at Court! gilt chariot ! pyebulied horses—laced liveries ! 
and then the whispers buzzing round the cirele—'* Who 
is that young lady! who is she?’’ ‘“ Lady Melvil, 
Ma'am!" Lady Melvil! My ears tingle at the sound. 
And then at Pinner, instead of my father perpetually: 
askhing—‘’ Any news upon ’Change 7’’—to ery, Well, 
Sir John! any thing new from Arther’s ?—~or—to say 
to some other woman of quality, was your ladyship at 
the Duchess of Rubber’s last night? Did you call in 
at Lady Thunder's? In the immensity of crowd I swear 
I did not see you—scarce a soul at the opera, last Sa- 
turday—shall I see you at St. James’s, next Thursday ? 
Qh, the dear Beau-Monde! I was bern to move inghe 
aphere of the great world. . 

Fanny. And so in the midst of all this. happiness, 
you have ne compassion for me—no pity fer us poor 
mortals in common life. , | 

Miss Ster. [Affectedly.] You? You're above pity 
—you would not change conditions with me— You're 
ever head and ears in iove, youknow. Nay for that 
matter, if Mr. Lovewell and you come tagether, as I 
doubt not you will, you will live very comfortably, I 
dare say. He will mind his business—you'll employ 
yourself in the delightful care of your family——and 
once in a season porhaps you'll sit together in a front- 
box ata benefit play, as we used to do at our dancing 
master’s, you know--and perhaps I may meet you in 
the summer with some other citizens at Tunbridge. For 
my part, I shall always entertain a proper regard for 
my relations. You sha’n’t want my countenance, J as- 
gure you. . 

Fanny, Oh, you're too kind, sister ! 


| Enter Mrs, HarrpeLurre, 8. 


Mrs. Heidel. [At entering) Here this evening—TI 
vow and poe re shall scarce have time to provide for 
them—Oh, my dear! [Zo Miss Ster.} Tam glad to 
gee you're not quite ina dish-abille. Lord Ogleby and 
Bir John Melvil will be here to-night. eat 
coe TF anny relives back and ails. 


1 
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Miss Ster. To-night. mra’am ? Tan ets 


Mrs. Heidet. Yes, my dvar, to-night. Oh, put on a 
smarter cap, and change thase ordinary ruffles !—~Lord, 
I have such a deal to do, I shall scarce have time to slip 
on my Ftalian tatestring. Where is this dawdle of a 
housekeeper ? — 3 


Mater Mrs. Trusty, R. 
Oh, here Trusty ! do you kvow that people of quality 
are expected here this evening ? 

Trusty. Yes, ma’am. | 

Mrs. Heidel. Welk—Do you be sure now that every 
thing is done in the most genteelest manuer—and to the 
honour of the family. 

Trusty. Yes, ma'am. e 

Mrs. Heidel. Well—but mind what I say toe you. 

Trusty, Yes, ma'am, | 

Mrs. Heidel, Wis lordship is to lie in the chintz 
bed-chamber ; d’ye hear? and Sir John in the blue 
dainask room, His lordship’s valet-de-shamb in the 
opposite-—- 

Trusty. But Mr. Lovewell is come down ; and you 
know that’s his room, ma'am. ’ | 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, well; Mr, Lovewell may make 
shiftor get a bed at the George. But hark ye, 
Trusty ! 

Trusty. Ma'am! 

Mrs, Heidel. Get the great dining-room in order as 
soon as possable. Unpaper the curtains, take the civers 
off the coach and the chairs, and put the china figures 
on the mantle-piece immediately, and set their heads 
a-nodding, = 7 

Tresty. Yes, ma‘am. | ; 

Mrs. Ifeidei. Be gone then! fly this instant. Where's 
my brother Sterling ? | ie 

Trasty. Talking to the butler, ma’ar, 

| {Fanny rises and advances. 

Mrs. Heidel. (c.) Very well. [Exit Trusty,n.| Miss 
Fanny! { pertest 1 did not see you before. Lord, child, 
what's the matter with you? 

Fanny. (L.) With me! Nothing, ma’am. | 
Mrs. Heided. Bless me! Why your face is as pale, 
and black, and yellow-—-of fifty colours, I pertest. And 
then you have drest yourself as loase and as big—I 
declare there is not such a thing to be seen now, a5 a 
young woman with a fine waist—VYou all make your- 
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Mrs. Heidel, awe, then.—Come, my dear! | 
To Miss Srenz. 
[Canton crosecs to ®. and crit with Mas. Hewes. 
and Miss Sreru., bowing, and protesting 
they do him too much honnewr. 

Ster, Pox on't, it’s almost dark--1t will he too late 
te go round the garden this evening. However, 1 will 
carry them to take a pevpat my fine canal at least, Pam 
determined, [ex it, R. 


EXD OF ACT I. 


ACT H. 


SCENE Ldn andi-chamber to Loan Ogiesy’s 
Bed-chamber.  Lable with chocolate, and smaié 
case for medicines, 


Enter Brusa, my Lord’s Vatet-de-Chambre, and 
STERLING'S Chamber-maid. 


Brush, You shall stay, my dear, I insist upon it. 
Ch, M, Nay, pray, sir, don’t be so positive; I can’t 
stay indeed, 
Hruskh, You shall take one cup to our better ac- 
Marge 
Ch. M. Lseldom drinks chocolate ; and if 1 did, one 
has no salisluction with such apprehensions about one. 
if my lord should awake, or the Swish gentleman 
should see one, or Madam ‘Heidelberg should know of 
it, E should be frighted to death: besides, L have had my 
tea already this morning——L'm sure TP hear my lord. 
{ Frightened, 
Brush. No, no, madam, don't flutter yourself—the 
moment my lord wakes, he rings his bell, which I 
auswer sooner or later, as it suits my convenience. 
Ch. MM. Bat should he come upon us without ringing ? 
Brash. VH forgive hia Whe dees. This hew | peini- 
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ing to a range of phials| locks him ap til 1 please to 
let him out. 

Ch, M. Law, sir! that’s potecary’s stuff. | 

Brush. It is 80; but without this he can no more set 
out of bed, than he can read without spectacles. [Sips] 
What with qualms, age, rheumatisms, and a few surfeits 
in his youth, ke must have a greet deal of brushing, 
oiling, screwing, and winding up, to set him a-going 
for the day. 

Ch. M. (Sips. That's prodigious indeed. [Sips] My 
lord seems quite in a decay. 

Rrush. Yes, he’s quite a spectacle, [sips] a mere 
eorpse, till he is revived and refreshed from our little 
inagazine here, When the restorative pills and cordial 
waters warm his stomach, and get into his head, vanity 
frisks In his heart, and then he sets up for the lover, the 
rake, and the fine gentleman, 

CA. AT. (Sips| Poor gemieman ! bat should the Swish 
gentleman come upon us ? [ Frightened, 

Brush. Why then the English gentleman would be 
very angry. No foreigner must break fn upon my pri- 
vacy. [Sips.] But [can assure you Mr. Canton is 
otherwise employed—he is obliged to skim the cream of 
half a score news-papers for my lord’s breakfast. Pray, 
madam, drink your cup peaceably. My lerd’s choca- 
late is remarkably good—he won't touch adrep, but 
what comes from Ltaly. 

Ch. M. [Sipping| 'Tis very tine indeed ! [sips] and 
charmingly perfua’d—it smells for all the world like 
our young ladies’ dressing boxes. 

Brask. You have au excellent taste, madam, and 
must beg of you to accept of a few cakes for your own 
drinking, (rise and advance| and in return 1 desire 
nothing but to taste the perfume of your lips. [ Kisxes 
ker] A small return of favours, madam, will make, I 
hope, this country and retirement agreeable to both. 
{ te bows, she courtsies ; return, and sit again,| Your 
young ladies are fine girls, faith: [sips] tho’, upon my 
soul, Lam quite of my old lord's opinion about them, 
and were i inclin’d to matrimony, I should take the 
youngest. j Sips. 

Ch. AM. Miss Fanny's the most aflablest and the must 
best natur’d creter ? : 

Brush. And the eldest a little haughty or so—— 

Ch, AL. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 
himself—but this | say quite conliduntial to you; fer 
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Airs. Heidel. Come, then.—Coma, my dear! 

To Miss Srenu. 

[Canton crosses te R. and exit with Mas. Herprn. 

and Miss Srery., bowing, and protesting 
they do him too much honnewr. 

Ster. Pox on't, it’s almost dark--1t will be too late 
to wo round the garden this evening. However, I will 
carry them to take a peep at my fine canal at least, T am 
determined, [E2it, R. 


END OF ACT I, 


ACT HI, 


SCENE Lan dAnti-chamber 10 Lonp Ocuepy’s 
Bed-chember, Table with chocetate, and smadté 
cine Jor medicines. 


Enter Brusu, my Lord's Valet-de-Chambre, and 
Strencina’s Chamber-maid. 


Brush, You shall stay, my dear, I insist upon it. 
Ch, M. Nay, pray, sir, don’t be so positive ; [can't 
stay indeed, 
Brush, You shalt take one cup to our better ac- 
Nerve 
th. M. Y seldom drinks chocolate ; and if I did, one 
has no satisiaction with such apprehensions about one. 
“If my lord should awake, or the Swish gentleman 
Satie see one, or Madam Heidelberg should know of 
L shoald be frighted to death: besides, I have had my 
aes already this morning—I'm sure | hear my lord. 
| Frightened. 
Brush. No, no, madam, don’t flutter yourself—the 
manent my lord wakes, he rings his bell, which I 
auswer sooner or later, as it suits my convenience. 
Ch. M. But should be come upon us without ringhig 7 
Brush. VH forgive hi if he docs, This hey [poind- 
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ing toa range af pkials| locks him ap till I please to 
let him out. | | | 

Ch. M. Lat, sir! that’s potecary's staff. 

Brush. 1 is so: bat without this he can no more get 
oat of bed, than he can read without spectacies. | Sips | 
What with gualms, ago, rheumatisms, and a few sarfeits 
in his youth, he must have a great deal of brushing, 
oiling, screwing, and winding up, to set him a- going 
for the day, 

Ch, M. [Sips.}] That’s prodigious indeed. [Sips] My 
lord seems quite in a decay. 

Brush. Yes, he’s quite a spectacle, [sips] a mere 
corpse, till he is revived and refreshed from our little 
magazine here. When the restorative pills and cordial 
waters warm his stomach, and get into his head, vanity 
{risks in his heart, and then he sets up for the lover, the 
rake, and the fine gentleman. 

Ch. M. [Sips| Poor gentleman! but should the Swish 
gentleman come upon us 7 [ Frightened. 

Brush. Why then the English gentleman would be 
very angry. No foreigner wust break in upon my pri- 
vacy. [S¥ps.) But 1 can assure you Mr. Canton is 
otherwise employed—he is obliged to skim the cream of 
half a score news-papers for my lord’s breakfast. Pray, 
madam, driuk your cap peaceably. My lord's choco- 
late is remarkably good—he won't touch a drep, but 
what comes from Italy. 

Ch, M. | Sipping) °Tis very fine indeed! [sips] and 
charmingly perfum'd—it smells for all the world like 
our young ladies’ dressing boxes. 

Brush. You have an excellent taste, madam, and f 
must beg of you to accept of a few cakes for your own 
drinking, {rise and advance} aud in return | desire 
nothing but to taste the perfume of your lips. [Kisses 
her.| A small return of favours, madam, will make, I 
hope, this country and retirement agreeable to both. 
[ He bows, she courtsics ; return, and silt again, | Your 
young ladies are fine girls, faith: [ sips} tho’, upon my 
soul, Dam quite of my ola lerd’s opinion about them, 
and were { inclin’d to matrimony, I should take the 
youngest. | | Sips. 

Ck. M. Miss Fanny’s the most affablest and the must 
best natur'd creter ? 

Brush. And the eldest a little haughty or so—— 

ch. AY. More haughtier and prouder than Saturn 
himself—but this f saw qaitc contidential to you; for 
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one would | not hurt a young: lady’ S. marriage, you 
know. (Sips. 

Brush, By no means; but you can’t hurt it with ns— 
we don’t consider tempers—-we want money, Mrs. 
Nancy; give us enough of that, we'll abate. you a great 
deal in other particulars. 

Ch. M. Bless, me, here's soinebody-——-[ bell rings | 
wee O} tis my jord-——W ell, your servant, Mr. Brush 
ease it clean the cups in the next room. | 

‘Brush, Do so-—but never mind the bell—I shan’t go 
this half hour, Will you drink tea with me in the 
afternoon 7 

Ch. M. Not for the world, Mr. Brash, I'll be here 
to set all things to rights—but I must not drink tea 
indeed, and so your servant. 

| Bell (hick Femara with tea-board, L, 

Brush. Itis impossible to stupify one’s self in the 
country for a week, without some little flirting with the 
Abigails’: this is ‘much the handsomest wench in the 
house, except the old citizen’s youngest daughter, and I 
have not time enough to lay a plenfor her. [ Bedi rings. | 

Aud pow Vii go to my Lord, lor I have nothing else to 
do. [Going. 


Enter Canton, (n.) with newspapers in his hand. 


Cant. Monsieur Brush Maitre Brush——my lor 
stirra yet? 

Rrushk. We has just rung his bell—I am going to him. 

Cant. Dépichez-vous donc. [fait Brusu. 
| Puts on spectictes| IL wish de Doveil’ had. all dese 
paplers—I forget as fast as TY read~De Advertise put 
out of my head de Gazette, de Gazette de Cropique, and 
so dey all go Wun aprés Pautre—I must get some noa- 
velle for my lor, or ye’ell be enragé contre moi 
Voyous! [Reads the Papers} Here is nothing but 
Anti-Sejaiius et advertise-~— 





Enter Maio with chocolate things. 


Vat you vant, child ? 

Ch. M. Only the chocolate things, sir. 

Cant, O ver well—dat is good: girl—and very prit 
100. | | { Bixit Muid. 


Lorp Givens within, 
Lord Ogi. Canton, he, he, [conghs | Gunton! 
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Cant. I come, my lor—vat shall 1 do?—I have no 
news—Hoe will make great tintamarre ! 

Lord Oat. Leer: 7} Canton, I say, Canton! Where 
are yn ? . 





Enter Loup Ocresy, leaning on Brvusn. 


Cant. Here, my lor; Task pardon, my lor; I have 
not finish de papiers 

Lord Ogl, Daror your pardon, and your papiers—!} 
want you here, Canton. 

Cant, Den Lrun, dat is all. [Shuflles along. 

[Lorn OeLiesy leans upon Canton too, and 
comes fornard. 

Lord Ogl. You Swiss are the most unaccountable 
mixture—you have the language and impertinence of the 
French, with the laziness of Dutchmen. 

Cant. "Tis very true, my lor—f can’t help—— 

Lord Ogl. [Crées out| O Diavolo ! 

Cant. You are not in pain, £ hope, my lor. 

Lord Oyl, Indeed but IT am, my lor, That vulgar 
fellow, Sterling, with his city politeness, would force 
me dewn his slope last night to see a clay-eolour’d 
ditch, which he calls a canal; and what with the dew, 
and the East wind, my hips and shoulders are absolutely 
screwed to my body. 

Cant. A littel véritable eau d'arquibusuade vill set all 
to right again. 

[ diy Lord sits down in an casy-chair, and Bros 

gites him chocolate. 

Lord Ogl. Where are the palsy drops, Brush 7. 

Brush. Here, my lord! lf Pouring out. 

Lord Og, Quelle nouvelle avez-vous, Canton? 

vant. A great deal of papier, but no news at all. 

Lord Ogl, What! nothing at all, you stupid fellow? 

Cant. Yes, my lor, I have a little advertise bere vil 
give you more plaisir den all de lyes about nothing at 
all, Ia voila! {Puts on his Speelactes. 

Lord Ogi, Come, read it, Canton, with good empha- 
sis, and good discretion. 

Cant, | wil, my ler. [Canr. reads.| Dere is no 
question, but that’ the Cosmétique Royale vil wllerlie 
take away all heats, pimps, frecks, oder eruptions of 
de akin, and likewise de wrinque of old age, &e. &e.— 

A great deal more, my lor—be sure to ask for de Cos- 
métique Royale, signed by de Docteur own hand. Dere 
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is more raison for dis caution dan good men yil tink.— 
Eh bien, my lor? 

Lord Ogl, Eh bien, Canton, wil you purchase any ? 

Caat. For you, my lor? 

Lord Ogt. For me, you old puppy! for what? 

Cant. My lor? : 

Lord Oqt. Do T want cosmeticks ? 

Cant, My tor? 

Lord Ogt. Look in my face. Come, besincere, Does 
it want the assistanee of art 7 

Cant. | With his Spectacles) En vérité non. "Tis 
very smoose and brillian—but tote dat you might take 
a little by way of prevention. 

Lord Ogl, You thought like an old fool, Monsieur, ag 
you generally do——The sarfeit water, Brush | [Brusi 
pours out.) What do you think, Brush, of this family, 
we are going to be connected with? Eh? 

Brush. Very well to marry in, my lord; but it 
would not do to live with. 

Lord Ogt. You are right. Brosh. ‘There is ne wash- 
ing the blackmoor white—Mr. Sterling will never get 
rid of Blackfriars, always taste of the Borachio; and 
the poor woman his sister, is 50 busy and so notable to 
meke one welcome, that I have not yet got over her 
first reception; it almost amounted to suffocation! £ 
think the daughters are tolerable--—Where’s my ce- 
phalic snuff? [Brusu gives him a box. 

Cant. Dey tink so of you, my lor, for dey look at 
no ting else, ma fot. 

Lord Ogl. Did they? Why, I think they did a little 
me Where's my glass? TBrusu puts one on the table} 
The youngest is delectable. { Tukes snuff. 

Cant. O oul, my lor, very delect, inteed ; she made 
doux yeux at you, my ler. | 

Lord Ogt, She wes particular, The eldest, my ne- 
phew’'s lady, will be a most valuable wife ; she has all 
the vulgar spirits of her father and aunt, happily blend- 
el with the termagant qualities of her decease: mother. 
-—-Some peppermint water, Brush !—-How happy is it, 
Cant., for young ladies in general, that people of qua- 
lity overlook every thing in a marriage contract but 
their fortune, - 

Cant, C'est bien heureux, et commode aussi. 

Lord Ogl. Brush, give me thet pamphlet ty my bed- 
side. [Bauss goes for it.| Canton, do you wait in the 
anti-chamber, and let nobody interrupt me till Icall you. 


SCENE I.] CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 25 


Cant, Mush good may da your lordship ! 

Lerd Ogi. {To Brusu, who brings the pamphict] 
And new, Brush, leave mea little to my studies, 

«dU Esit Bausn, cv. 

Lord Qgl. | Alone.) What can I possibly do among 
these women here, with this confounded rheumatism ? 
It is @ most grievous enemy to gallantry and address. 
[ Hises.] He! Courage, my lor! by heav’ns I'm ano- 
ther creature, [Mums and dances a Little.) Kt will do, 
faith. Bravo, my lor! These girls have absolutely 
inspired me. If they are for a game of romps—me voila 
prét! [Sings and dances.| O—that’s an ugly twinge— 
but it’s gone. T have rather too much. of tha lily this 
morning in my complexion ; a faint tincture of the roxe 
will give 2 delicate spirit to my eyes for the day. [Lin- 
ducks @ drawer at the bottom of the glass, aad takes 
out rouge ; while he’s painting himself, aknocking at 
the deor.| Who’s there?) Ll won't be disturb’d. 

Cant. | without, n.| My lor, my lor, here is Mon- 
sicur Sterling to pay his devoir to you this morn in your 
chambre. 

Lord Og. [Seftty.) Whatra fellow! [Aloud.] Tam 
extremely honour'd by Mr. Sterling. Why don’t you 
see himin, Monsieur? I wish he was at the bottom of 
his stinking canal. [Deer opens.] Oh, my dear Mr. 
Sterling, you do me a great deal of honour. 


Enter Srenuinc and Lovewecn, Rr. 


Ster. Lhope, my lord, that your lordship slept well 
in the night-—-I believe there are no better beds in Hu- 
rope than I have—I spare no pains to get ‘em, nor mo- 
ney to buy them—His Majesty, God bless bim, don’t 
sleep upon a better out of his palace; and if fT had said 
in too, L hope no treason, my Jord. : 

Lerd Ogi. Your beds are like every thing else about 

ou-—-incomparable, They not only make one rest well, 
but give one spirits, Mr. Sterling. 

Ster, What say you then, my lord, to another walk 
in the garden? You nmst see my water by day-light, 
aud my walks, and my slapes, and my clumps, antl my 
bridge, and my flow'ring trees, and my bed of Datch 
tulips. Matters look'd but dim last night, my lord; f£ 
feel the dew in my great toe—but 1 woold put on a cut 
shoe, that I might be able to walk you about, Imay be 
laid up to-morrow. . | 7 i 

Lord Ogi. L pray heaven you tay ! (Aside. 
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Ster. What say you, my lord? 

Lord Ogl. 1 was saying, sir, that I was in hopes of 
seeing the young ladies at yreakfast. Mr. Sterling, they 
are, in my mind, the finest tulips in this part of the 
world—he ! ie 

Cant. Cu, c.) Bravissimo, my lor—ha! ha! ha! 

Ster. They shall meet your lordship in the garden— 
we don’t lose our walk for them ; [ll take you a Httle 
round before breakfast, aad a larger before dinner, and 
in the evening you shall go to the Grand Tower, us I 
call it—hal hal ha! 

Lard gt. (c.) Not a foot, FT hope, Mr. Sterling—- 
consider your gout, my good friend. You’H certainly 
be laid by the heels for your politeness. 

Cant. Hat hal ha! "Vis admirable! en vérité! 

[Laughing very heartily, 

Ster, (rn. c.) Tf my young man [ T'o Lovewrvu] here 
would but laugh at my jokes, which he ougtt to do, as 
Mounseer does at yours, my lord, we should be all life 
and mirth. 

Lord Ogi, What say you, Cant., will you take my 
Kinsman into your tuition? You have certainly the 
niost companionable laugh © ever met with, and never 
oui of tune. 

Cant, But when your lordship is out of spirits, 

Lord Ogi. Well said, Cant.; but here comes my 
nephew, to play his part. 


Eater Sin Joun Mervin, rk. 


Well, Sir John, what news from the island of Love? 
have you been sighing aod serenading this morning 7 

Sir Jofha. Tam glad to see your lordship in such 
spirits this morning. 

Lord Ogl, Um sorry to see you se dull, sir. What 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, thease very young fellows are! 
they make lave with faces, as if they were burying the 
dead ; though, indeed, a marriage sometimes may be pro- 
perly, called a burying of the living—eh, Mr. Sterling ? 

Ster. Not ifthey have enough to live upon, my lord— 
Hal ha! ha! 

Cant. Dat is all Monsieur Sterling tink of. 

Sir John, | Apart to Loveweun.| Prithee, Love- 
well, come with me into the garden; 1 have something 
of consequence for you, and | ss communicate it iti- 
bbe ; 

Lav, We'll go together.—If yo our horaship and Mr. 
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Sterling please, we'll prepare the ladies to attend you 
in the garden. [Ereunt Sin Joun and Lov. kr. 

Ster. My girls are always ready; [make ’em rise 
soon and to bed early; their husbands shall have ‘cm 
with good constitutions and good fortunes, if they have 
nothing else, my lord. 

Lord Ogt, Fine things, Mr. Sterling ! 

Sfer. Fine things, indeed, my lord! Ah, my lord, 
had not you run off your speed in your youth, you had 
not been so crippled in your age, my lord. 

Lord Ogl. Very pleasant. [ Half laughing, 

Ster. Here's Mouuseer now, T suppose, is pretty near 
your lordship’s standing ; but having litte to eat, and 
little to spend, in his own country, hell wear three of 
your lordship out—eating and drinking kills us all. 

Lord Ogt. Very pleasant, J protest.—-What a valgar 
dog ! Aside. 

Cant, My lor so oldas me! He is chicken to me, 
and look like a boy to pauyre me. 

Nter. Ha! hal hat Well said, Mounseer—keep ta 
that, and you'll live in any country ef the world--Ha! 
hat ha! Bat, my lord, F will waitupon youn the gar- 
den: we have but a little time to breakfast-—PH go for 
my hat and cane, fetch a litle walk with you, my lord, 
and then for the hot rolls and butter? | Ail, 2. 

Lord Ogl. V shall attend vou with pleasure, Hot 
rolis and butter in July! PT sweat with the thoughts of 
it. Whata strange beast itis ! 

Cunt, C’est un barbare. 

Lard Oot. He isa vulgar dog, and if there was not so 
much money in the family, which T can’t do without, I 
would leave him and his het rolls and butter directly. 
Come along, Monsieur! 

(Exeunt Lonp Octeny and CANTon, R. 


SCENE 1h.~4 Garden. 


Fuicr Sin Jounxn Meuvis and Lovewenn, wb. 


Lec. In my room this morning ? Impossible. 

Sir John, Before five this morning, T promise you. 

Lav. Ou what occasion ? . 

Sir Jehn. b was so anxious to disclose my mind te 
you, that FP could uot sleep in my bede~but PE found that 
vou could not sleep neither—the bird was flawn, and 
the nest dong since cold. Where was you, Lovewell? 

Lev. Pook! prithce | ridionlons ! 
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Sir Jokn. Come now, which was it?) Miss Sterling's 
maid? a pretty lilthe rogue! or Miss Fanny’s Abigail? 
a sweet soul too-—or——— 

Lov. Nay, nay, leave trifling, and tell me your busi- 
Ness, 

Sir John, Well, hat where was you, Lovewell ? 

Lov. Walking —wr Heng. wnat signifies where I was? 

Sir John. Walking! yes, J} dare suy. Tt rained as 
hard as it could pour. Sweet refreshing showers to 
walkin{ No,no, Lovewell. Now would {give twenty 
pounds to know which of the maids —— 

Lov, But your business-—your business, Sir John! 

Sir John. Let we a little into the secrets of the family, 

Lor. Peha! 

Sir John. Poor Lovewell, he can’t bear it, I see. 
She charwed you not to kiss and toll—eh, Lovewell? 
However, though you will not honour me with your 
confidence, UN venture to trust you with mine, What 
do you think of Miss Sterling ? 

Lor, What do L think of Miss Sterling 

Sir John. Ay, what d’ye think of ae 

Lov, An odd question! But I think her a smart, 
lively girl, full of mirth and sprightliness. 

Sir John. Ali mischief and malice, 1 doubt. 

Lor. How? 

Sir John, Bot her person, what d’ye think of that ? 

Lov, Pretty and agreeable. 

Sir Jokn. An awkward creature. 

Lov, What is the meaning of ali this? 

Sir John, VU tell you. You must know, Lovewell, 
that notwithstanding all appearances—[Secing Lone 
Ocreny, &ol—We are interrupted: when they are 
gone, Vit explain. 


Eater Lone Ovwepy, Srertine, Mas. Herpennurs, 
Miss Sreruine, ard Fanny, 1.8. 4. 


Lord Ogl. (c.) Great improvements indeed, Mr. 
Sterling ! wonderful improvements! The Four Sea- 
sons in lead, the fiving Mercury, and the bason wiih 
Neptune in the middie, are all in the very extreme of 
fine taste.  Wou have as many rich figures as the man 
at Hyde Park Corner. 

Ster, (Rk. c.) The chief pleasure of a country-house is 
to make improvements, you know, my lord. IT spare no 
expense, not i. This is quite another guess sort of a 
place than it was when J first took #, my lerd, We 
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were surrounded with trees. I cut down above fifty to 
make the lawn before the house, and let in the wind and 
the sun—smack-smooth—as you see. Then 1 made a 
green-bouse out of the old laundry, and turned the brew- 
house intoa pimery. The high octagon summer-house, 
you see youder, is raised on the mast of a ship, given 
me by an East-India captain, who has turned many a 
thousand of my money. It commands the whole road. 
All the coaches and chariots, and chaises, pass and re- 
pass under your eye. Ull mount you up there in the 
afternoon, my lord. °Tis the pleasantest place in the 
world to take a pipe and a bottle; and se you shall say, 
my lord. 

Lord Ogf. Ay, or a bow! of punch, or a can of flip, 
Mr. Sterling; for it looks like a cabin in the air, 
fiying chairs were in use, the captain might make # vay- 
wee to the Indies in it still, if he had but a fair wind. 

Cant. Wa! bat hal ha! 

Mrs, Heidel, (u.¢.) My brother's a Ute comical in 
his ideas, my Jord—bat you'll excuse him, | have a 
Mittle Gothic dairy, fitted up cntirely in my own taste. 
in the evening FE shall hope for the honour ef your 
Jordship’s company to take a dish of tea there, or a syl- 
labub warm front the cow. 

Lord Ogl. 1 have every moment a fresh opportunity 
of admiring the elegance of Mrs, Heidelberg—the very 
flower of delicacy, and cream of politeness. 

Mrs, Heidel, O, my lord - , 

Lord Ogi. O, hada 't [Leering at cach other. 

Ster. Tbow d’ye like these close walks, my lord? 

Lord Ogi. A most excellent serpentine! Tt forms a 
perfect maze, and winds like a trae lover's knat. 

Ser, Ay, here’s none of your straight lines lere-—but 
all taste—zig-zag— crinkum-crankuni——id and outright 
andieft—to and again—twisting and turning ike a worn, 
my lord! 

Loved Ogl. Admmirably taid out, indeed, Mr, Sterling ! 
one can hardly see an inch beyond one’s nose any where 
in these walks. YWouurea most excellent economist of 
your land, and make a little goa great way. It lies to- 
gether in as stgall parcels as if it was placed in pots out 
at vour window jn Gracechureh-street. 

Cane, Val hat hal hat. 

ford Og, What Vye langh at. Canton? 

Cant. Ah! que cetio similitude est drole! So clever 
what you say, my tor! 

 % 
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Lord Qgl. | To Faxxy.] You seem mightily engaged, 
madam. What are these pretty hands so busily employ- 
edabout? 

Fanny. Only making up a nesegay, my lord, Will 
your lordship do me the honour of acc epling it? 

| Presenting il. 

Lord Ogl. Vil wear it next my heart, madam | { J see 
the young creature doats an me! , Apart, 

Miss Ster, Lord, sister! vou’ve loaded his fordehiys 
with a bunch of Rowers as big as the cook ov the nurse 
carvy to town on ea Monday morning for a beau-pat. 
Will your lordship give me leave to present you with 
this rose and a sprig of sweet-briar? 

Lord Og, The truest emblems of yourself, madam! 
all sweeiness and poignancy——A little jealous, peor 
soul! | Apart. 

Ster, Now, my lord, if you please, PW carry you to 
see nay Tuan, 

Mrs. Heidel. Yow absolutely fatigue his lordstup 
wilh overewalking. brother? 

Lord Ogt. Netatall, madam, We're in the garden 
of Eden, you know ; inthe region of perpetual spring, 
youth, andiboauty. | Leertag at the women, wie stand w. 

Mrs. Heidel, Quite the man of qualaty, 1 pertest, 

| Apart. 

Cunt. Take amy arm, my lor. 

{Lorp O«cn, deans on hin. 

Stier, PU only shew his lerdship my rains, and the 

‘aseade, and the Chinese bridge, and then we'll go in to 
break fast. 

Lord Ot, Ruins, did you say, Mr. Sterling ? 

Ster, Ay, ruins, wy bord | andl they are reckoned ie 
fine ones too. You would think them ready to tumble 
oy your head. Vt has just cost me a hundred and fifty 
pounds to pit my ruins iu thorough repair, This way, 
if your lordship pleases. 

Lord Ogt, Going, stays.) What steeple’s tat we 
see yonder——the parish eburch, J suppose. 

Stier. Wat hat ha! that's admicable. Jf is no church 
atall, my ford! itis a spire that Thave built against 
a trea, a field or two off, to terminate the prospect. One 
must always have a church, or an obclisk, or something, 
io terminate the prospect, you know. That's a rule hit 
taste, my lord ! 

Lord Ogi. (c.) Very ingenious, indeed! 9 For ny 
part, 1 desire no finer prospect than this 1 see before 
me. [Leering al the women) Simple, yet varied; 
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bounded, yet © NLENSIVE, ——~ Get away, Canton ! | Pusk- 
ing asciy Canton.) | want no assistance]! H walk 
with the ladies, 

Ster. This way, my lord! 

Lord Ogl, Lead on, sir'!——We young folks here 
Will follow you. Madam !— Miss Sterling !— Miss 
Fanny !—-Pattend you, 

| fvét afler STERLING, gallunting Lhe dadivs. 
Cunt. | Fullowing.| Fle is cock o° de game, ma fei! 
{dea 

{Sin JOHN Mevvin aud Lovewnun come forward, 

Ser fohu. At length, thank heaven, LE have an oppor- 
tunity to unbosom,-——f know you are faithful, Love- 
well, and fatter myself you would rejoice to serve me. 

Lov. Be assured, you may depend on me. 

Sir John. You must knew, then, notwithstanding all 
appearances, that this treaty of marriage between Miss 
Sterling and me will come to nolhing, 

Lov. How! | 

Sir fohn. Utwill be no mateh, Lovewell, 

Lev. Nomaich ¢ 

Sir Johit. No. 

Lav. Youamarzeme. Woat should prevent it? 

Sir fehn. 1 

Lov. You! wherefore ? 

Sir Jokn. Pdow tlhe ter. 

Leer. Very plain indeed { TP never supposed that you 
was extremely devoted to her from inclination, but 
thonght you always considered it as aimatter of conve- 
nience, rather than affection. 

Sir John. Very true. Tecame into the family wihout 
any impression on my mind—-with an unlinpassioned in- 
difference, ready to receive one Wong as soattas ano- 
ther, T tooked upon love, scrieus sober love, as a cli- 
mera, and marriage as a thing of course, as you kiiow 
Ost poaple da, But I, whe was lately so great an ine 
fidel in lave, am now one of its sincerest yalaries. In 
short, my defection from Miss Sterling proceeds from 
the ¥ Jolence of my altachment to another. 

Lop. tae.) Another ! So, so! here will be fine work. 
And pray, whe is she? 

Sir dokn. (.) Who is she? whe can she be? but 
Fanny, the tender, amiable, engaging Fauny ? 

i.ov, Fanoy! What Panny ? 

Sir John. Faony Sterling; her sister. Is she not an 
angel, Lovewell ? | 

oo} 
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Lov. Her sister? Confusion !—You must not think 
of it, Sir Jehn. , 

Sir John. Not think of it? To can think ef nothing 
else, Nay, tell me, Lovewell! was it possible for me 
to be indulged ina perpetual intercourse with two sucit 
objects as Fanny and her sister, and not find my heart 
led by insensible attraction towards her? You seen 
confounded! Why dont you answer me ? 

Lov. Indeed, Sir Jobn, this event gives me infinite 
concern, 

Sir John. Why so? Is she not an angel. Lovewell? 

Lov, 1 foresee that it must produce the werst con- 
sequences, Consider the confusion it must unavoidably 
create, Jet me persuade you to drep these thoughts in 
time. 

Sir John. Never—never, Lovewell ! 

Lov. You have gone too far to recede. A vegocia- 
tion, 80 nearly concluded, cannot be broken eff with any 
grace. The lawyers, you know, are hourly expected ; 
the preliminaries almost finally settled bewveen Lord 
Ovgleby and Mr. Sterling; and Miss Sterling herself 
ready to receive you as a hushand, 

Sir John. Why, the banns have been published, and 
nobody has forbidden them, "lis trie, But you kuow 
either of the parties may change their minds even after 
they enter the elurch. 

Lov, Youthink too lightly of this matter. To carry 
your addresses so far-—-and then to desert ber—and fer 
her sister too! Lt will be such an affront io the family, 
that they can never pat up with it. . 

Sir Johan, b don't think se: for as to my transferriog 
my passion from her to her sister, so much the better ! 
for then, you kaow, } donut carry my affection out of the 
Pantiby. 

Lov, Nay, but prythee be serious, and think belter 
of it. 

Sir John. To have thought better of it already, you 
sec. Fell me honestly, Lovewell, cab you blame me ? 
Is there any comparison between them 7 | 

Lov. Aste that now-—Why that—is just—just as it 
may strike different people. There are many admirers 
of Miss Sterling’s vivacity. 

Sir Joka. Vivacity ! a medley of Cheapside pertness 
aid Whitechapel pride. No, no, if Ido go so far into 
the city, for a wedding-dinner, it shall be upon turtte 
at lowst, 

5 
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Lor. But I see no probability of suecess ; for grant- 
ing that Mr. Sterling would haveconsentod to Ht at first, 
he cannot listen te innow. Why did net you break this 
affair to the family before ? 

Sir John. Under such embarrassed circumstances as 
Vhave been, can you wonder at my irresolution or per- 
plexity? nothing but despair, the fear of losing my 
dear Fanny, could bring me to a declaration even now : 
and yet IT think [know Mr. Sterling so well, thet strange 
as my proposal may appear, if 1 can make i advantage- 
ous to him as a money transaction, as Fam sure T can, 
he will certainly come into it. 

Lor, But even suppose he should, which TE very much 
doubt, f don’t think Fanny herself would Hsien to your 
aulresses, 

Sir dokn, You are deceived a little in that particular, 

Ler, Yow Wt find lam io the vight. 

Siv John, U have some Witile reason to think other- 
WIS), 

Lor, You have net declared your passion to her al- 
ready ? 

ser Jou. Yes, Thave. : 

Lor, Indeed !-~ And —and—and how did sbe receive it? 

Sir John. Vthink jt is not very easy fur me to make 
my uddresses to any woman, without receiving some 
hittle encouragement, 

Lov, Encouragement! did she give you any encau- 
racement? 

Sir John. Tadon’t know what you call encouragement 
~-but she blushed—-anact cried—and desired we not to 
think of it any more-—-upen which FP pressed ber hand— 
hissed it-—-swore she was an angel—anud Pecould see it 
tickled her to the seul, 

Lov. And did she express no surprise at your decla~ 
ration ? 

Sir John, Why faith, te say the truth, she was a 
little surpriged—and she got away from me loo, before 
bo could thoroughly explain myself. Uf 7 should not 
meet with an opportunity of speaking to her, Danust get 
yor to deliver a letter for me. 

Lov, Uf a letter !—t had rather have ncthing—— 

Sip Jahn, Nay, you promised me yorr agsistance— 
and T aun sere you cannot scraple to make yourself use- 
ful en such an oecasion—You may, withoul suspicion, 
acquaint her verbally of my determined affection for her, 
and that fan resebyed to ask her father’s consent. 
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Lov, As to that, I—vyour commands, you kaow——— 
thatis, if she-—-~Indeed, Sir Jahn, Tthink you are in 
the wrong. 

Str Johan. Well —well—that’s my concern—Ua! there 
she goes, by feaven! along that walk, yonder, dye 
see? Pit go to her immediately. 

Lov, You are too precipitate, Consider what you are 
doing. 

Sir John, T would not Jose this opportunity for the 
WVerse, 

Lov. Nay, pray don’t go! Your violence and eager- 
ness ney overcome her spirits. The shock will be toa 
mach for her, | Detaining him, 

Sir Johan, Nothing shall prevent ee Ha! now she 
turns into another walk-——Let me go! [| Breaks from 
him,| Poshall lose her, [ Going, turns back.| Be 
ks now to keep out of the way! Tf you interrupt us, 

1 shall never forgive you, { Hait hastily, er. 

Lov. (¢.) ‘Sdeath {can’t bear this, In love with 
my wife! wequaint me with his says for her! make 
his addresses before my face! Toshall break oat before 
my time --This was the meaning of Fanny’s uncasiness, 
She could not encourage him——! am sure she could 
Not—— Ela? they are turning into the walk, and coming 
this way. Shall I leave the place 2——~TLeave him to so- 
licit my wife! Lean’t submit te it—They come nearer 
and nearer-—— Tf fo stav, it will look suspicious— Ft may 
betray us, apd incense ‘him———T hey are hero---—P must 
go——-[ am the most unfortunate fellow in the world. 

| bwit, u. 


Snter Fawny foliaered by Sta Joun, RB. 


Funny. (¢.) Leave ine, Sir John, TL beseech you 
leave me; ney, why will you persist to follow me with 
idle solicitations, which are an affrent to my character, 
aidan injury te your own honour ? 

Sir John. (R.c.) L knew your delicacy, and tremble 
tu offend jt: bat let the urgency of the oeeasion be my 
exeuse ! Consider, madam, that the future happiness 
of my life depends on my present application to vou | 
consider that this day musi determine my fate; ead these 
are perhaps the onty moments left me to incline you to 
warrant my passion, and to intreat you not to eppose 
the proposals T mean te open to your father. 

Panny. Por shame, for shame. Sir John! Think of 
yuur previous cagagements | Think of your own situa- 
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tion, and think of mine! What have you discovered in 
mv conduct that might encourage vou to se bold a decla- 
ration?) Lam shocked that you should venture to suy so 
much, and blush that I should even dare to give ita 
bearing. ——Let me be gone! 

Sir John. Nay, stay, madam, but one moment— 
Your sensibility is too great. Engagements! what en- 
ragements have becn pre teaded on ‘either side more than 
those of family convenjence 7 To went 6p in tbe iram- 
mets of matrimonial negociation with a blind subinis- 
sion to your father and Lord Ogleby ; but my heart 
soon claimed a right to be consulted. Tt has devoted 
itself to vou, and obliges me to plead earnestly for the 
same tender interest in yours. 

Fanny. Havea care, Sir John! de net mistake a de- 
praved will for a virtuous inclination. By these com- 
mon pretences of the heart, half our sex are made fools, 
and & greater part of yours despise them for it, 

Sir John. Affection, vou will allow, is involuntary. 
We cannot always direct it to the obje clon whieh it 
should tix —Buat when it is once inviolably attached, in- 
violably as mine is to you, it often ereales reciprecal 
affection, Wheo - last urged you on this subject, you 
heard me with more temper, and 1 boped. with some 
Compassion. 

Fanny. You deceived yourself. If ferbore to exert 

proper spirits nay, if Lb did not even express the 
quickest resentusent of your behaviour, it was only ta 
consideration of that respect P wish to pay you, in he- 
now tomy sister: and be assared, sir, woman as Fam, 
iHatimy vanity could reap no pleasure from a triaayh 
that must result from the blackest treacbery to her. 

| Gore. 

Sir Join. One word, and T have done, | Slapping 
her.| Your impatience and anxiety, and the urgeacy 
of the occasion, oblige me to be brief and explicit with 
you P appeal therefore fram cour delicacy to your jase 
tice, Wour sister, { verily believe, neither entertains 
any real affection for me, or tenderness for you. Your 
father, Tam inclined to think, is sot much concerned by 
means of whieh of his daughters the families are united, 
Now, as they cannot, shall not be coanected, otherwise 
than by Wy union with yeu, why will you, from a false 
de licacy, oppose @ measure a conducive lo my hapyprt- 
ness, and, fk hope your own? LT love vou, mest pas- 
sionately and sincerely love you—and Po hope ta propose 
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terms agreeable to Mr. Sterling :—If then you don’t 
absolutely loath, abhor, and scorn me—if there is no 
other happier man—— 
_ Fanny. Hear me, sir, hear my final determination. 
Were my father and sister as insensible as you are 
pleased to represent them ;--were my heart for ever to 
remain disengaged to any other—I could not Listen to 
your proposals. What! you on the very eve of a mar- 
riage with my sister; EPliving under the same roof with 
her, bound not only by the laws of friendship and hos- 
vitality, bat even the ties of blood, to contribute to her 
hasinces Sand not to conspire against her peace—-the 
peace of a whole fanuly—and that my own toe l—Away, 
away, Sir John !—At such a time, and in such cireum- 
stances, your addresses only inspire me with horror— 
Nay, you must detain me no longer—I will go. 
| Going, b. 
Sir John, Do not leave me in absolute despair !— 
Give me a glinpse of hope! (Falling on his knees... 
Fanny. Ycamnot. Pray, Sir John! 
| Struggling to ge. 
Sir Johu, Shall this hand be given to another? 
{ Kissing her hand.| No—f cannot endure it-—~My 
whole soul is yours, and the whele happiness of my life 
is in your power. 
Futer Miss STERLING, B.U.E. 
Fanny. (2.) Wal my sister is here. Rise, for shame, 
Sir toh! 
Sir Johw. Miss Sterling ! «Rising. 
Miss Ster. Cx.) E bex pardon, sir! Wow excifse 
me, madam! Lhave broke in upen you a little wop- 
portunely, TP believe—But 1 did uot mean to interrupt 
you only came, sir, to let you know that breakfast 
waits, if you have finished your moruing’s devotions, 
Sir John. (3 ft am very sensible, Miss Sterling, 
that this may appear particular, but——— 
Miss Ster, (c.) O dear, Sir John, don’t pul yourself 
to the trouble of an apology. The thing explains itsell. 
Sir John. U will soon, madam! in the mean time § 
ean only assure vou of my profound respect and esteem 
for you, and make no doubt of convincing Mr, Sterling 
of the honour and integrity of my intentions. And 
and—your humble servant, madam! 
| [Mati in confusion, nr. 
Miss Ster. Respect ?—Ynsolence !~— Esteem ?— Very 
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fine truly! And you, madam! my sweet, delicate, in- 
bocent, sentimental sister! will you convinee my papa 
too of the integrity of your intentions? 

_ anny. Do not upbraid me, my dear sister! Indeed 
I don’t deserve it. Believe me, you can’t be more of- 
feuded ai his hehaviour than f am, and I am sure it can- 
not make you half so miserable. 

_ Miss Ster. Make me miserable! You are mightily 
deceived, madam! Ut gives me no sort of uncasiness, 
1 assure you.—A base fellow !—As for you, Miss! the 
pretended softness of your disposition, your artful good- 
nature, never imposed upon me. J always knew you to 
be sly, aud envious, and deceitful. 

Fanny. tadeed, you wrong me. 

Miss Ster. Oh, you are all goodness, to be sure !— 
Did not f find him on his kness before you? Did not I 
seo him kiss your sweet hand? Did not f hear his pro- 
testations 2? Was not Ja witiess of your dissembled 
modesty 2——No--no, wy dear! dow it imagine that you 
can make a fool ef your elder sister so easily. 

Fanay, Sir dohn, Down, is to blame; but I amahove 
the thoughts of doing you the least injury. 

Miss Sler. We shall try that, madam !~Thope, Miss, 
yew Hl be able to give a betler account to my papa and 
my atint——for they shall both know of this matter, 
promise you. j deret, R. 

Vanny, | dione.) How unhappy bam! my distresses 
multiply upon me, Mr. Lovewell must now become ac- 
quainted with Sir John’s behaviour to me—-and in @ man- 
ner that may add to his uneasiness. My father, instead of 
being disposed by fortunate circumstances to forgive any 
transgressions, will be previously incensed against me. 
My sister aud my aunt will become irreconcilably my 
enemies, and rejoice in my disgrace. Yet, on all events, 
Lain determined on a discevery, I dread it, and am re- 
sulved to hasten it. Et is surrounded with more horrors 
avery instant, as it appears every instant more reces- 
gary. [ Bait, x. 


END OF ACT Ef, 
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ACT HL. 


SCENE L.A Hall. 


Enter, v. a Servant, leading in SeEnGEAWY FLower, 
aad CounseLnors Traverse and Trorman~all 
. booted. 


Serv, This way, if you please, gentlemen ! my MAS~ 
ter-is at breakfast with the family at present—bat Vt 
Jet him knew, end hell wait on you immediately. 
< Flower. Mighty well, young man, mighty well. 

Serv. Please to favour me with your names, gentle- 
men, 

Flower, Get Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Sergeant 
Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, are come 
te wait-on him, according to his Ap POMnent: 


Serv. Twill, sir. { Going. 
Flower, And ha rkee, young man, [Servant returas } 
Desire my servant— Mr. Sergeant Flower’s servant— 


to bring in my green and gold “saddle-cloth and pistels, 
and lay them down here in the hall, with amy portman- 
eau. . 

Serv, 1 will, sir. [ Exit. 

Flower. Well, gentiemen ! the settling these marriage 
articles falls conveniently enough, aimost just on the eve 
ef the cirouits, Let me see—the Home, the Midland, 
and Western; ay, we can all cross the country well 
enough to our several destinations. Traverse, when do 
you begin at Hertford? 

Traverse. The day after to-morrow. 

Flower, That is commission day with us at: ow arwick 
too. Butmy clerk has retainers for every cause in the 
paper, so it will be time enough if fam there the next 
morning. Bosiles, | have about half adozen cases that 
have lainby mo ever since the spring assizes, and I must 
tack opinions toa them before I see my country clients 
again. So I will take the evening befor e me——and then 
current catama, as U say—eb, Traverse ? 

Traverse. True, Mr. Sergeant—and the easiest thing: 
in the world too—for those country attorneys are such 
trnorant dogs, that in case of the devise of an estate to 
A, and his heirs for ever, they'll make a query, whether 
he takes in fee or in tail. 
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Fiawer, Vo you expect to have much todo on the 
home circuit these assizes ? 

Traverse, Not much wisé préas business, bat a good 
Ceal on the crown side, PT obelieve. ‘Phe gaols are brim 
full—and some of the felons ineood circuinstanees, and 
likely to be telvrable clients. Let me see; Tam engag- 
ed for three highway robberies, two marders, one foer- 
gery, and halfia dozen lareenies. at Kingston, 

Flower. A pretty decent gaci delivery!) Do vou ex- 
peet to bring off Darking, for the robbery on Putney- 
Common? Can vou make out vour alibi? 

Traverse, Oh. ne! the crown witnesses ace sure ta 
prove our identity. We shall certainly be hanged: but 
that don't signify. Bot Mr. Sereeant, have you much to 
do?—any remarhable cause on the Midland this eir- 
cuit ? 

Miower, Nothing very remarkable- except two rapes, 
apd Rider and Westero at Nottingham, for ering. con. 
but, onthe whale, Po believe a good deal of business, 
Our associate lelis me, there are above Usirty wveneres 
for Warwick. 

Traverse, Prav, Mr. Sergeant, are you concerned in 
Jones and Thomas, at Lincoln? 

Flower. J au—for the planvil 

Traverse. And what do you think on’t? 

Flower, A nonsuit. 

Traverse. E thought so, 

Flower, OR, no manner of doubt on’t—luce elartus— 
we have no right in us—we have but one chance. 

Traverse, What's that? 

Flower, Why, mv Lord Chief does not go the circuit 
this time. and my brother Puzzle being in the commis- 
sion, the cause will come on before him, 

Trueman, Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can but 
throw dust in the eves of the defendant's counsel. 

Klower. True.-~Mr. Proueman, T think you are con- 
eerned for Lord Ogteby in this attain (To TaurmMan, 

Trueman. Lam, sir—-Thave the honour to be related 
to his lordship, and hold seme courts for him in Somer- 
setshire— go the Western circdit—and attend the sessions 
at Isxeter, increly because his lordship’s interests and 
property lie ia that part of the kingdein. 

Flower. Wa! and pray, Mr. Trueman, how long have 
vou been called to the bar ? 

Trueman. About nine years and three quarters. 

Fioner, Hat Vodon’t know that | ever had the plea- 
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sure of seeing you before. I wish you success, young 
gentleman, 


Enter STERLING, R, 


COBYeVEDCEP, OF) Perret, OF Garay S hn, seTued The ar~ 
ticles at last?) De you approve of what he has done ? 
Will his tackle held, tight and strong ?7—Jib, master 
Sergeant? 

EFlorer, My friend Ferret's stow and sure, sir, But 
then serius aud citius, as we say, sooner or dater, Mr. 
Sterling, he is sure to pat bis business out of hand as he 

shoubb da. My cle vk has brought the writing, and all 
other instroments along with him, and the settlement is, 
Tbellove, as good a setiioment as any seitloment on the 
face of the earth, 

Steyr, Bot that damn’d imortgagre of 60,0002. © There 
don tappear to be any other iseumbrances, Ehepe? 

Traverse, Leamanswer for that, sir; and that will 
be cle ape dooff inmedtately on the payment of the first 
partot Miss Sterling's pertion, Won agree, en your 
part, To cone down will So Or, | 

Ster, Down ou the nail Ay, ay, iny money is ready 
to-morrow if he pleases: he shall have af in Tndia- 
bonds, or notes, or how be chuses., Wour Jords and 
your dukes, wid vour peopie at the court-end of the 
fown, stick ut pavinents semetimes—debts unpaid, no 
eredit lost with them-—but no fear of us substantial fel- 
lows oh, Mr. Sergeant? 

Iigwer, sir John having Jast term, according to 
agreement, levied a fine aud suffered a recovery, hath 
hitherto cut off the entail of the Ogleby estate for the 
better effecting the purposes of the preseut iitended mar- 
fringe; on which above-mentioned Ogelely estate, a 
jointure of 2o0O/. per anoum is secured to your eldest 
dana hter. now Elizabeth Sterling, spinster, and the whole 
estate, after the death of the aforesaid carl, descends to 
the hetrs mate of Sir Joho Melsit, ou the body of the 
aforesaid Ietigabeth Sterling lawfully to be begotten, 

Truverse, Very true~—and Sir Johnis to be put in 
immediate possession of as much ef his lardship’s So- 
mersetshire estate, as ties in the manors of Hogmore 
and Cranford, amounting to between two and three 
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thousand per annum, and atthedeath of Mr. Sterling, a 
further sum of seventy thousand-—————— 


Bater Sin Joun Mervin, nr. 


Ster. Ah, Sir Jolin! Here we are hard at it-paving 
the road to matrimony—first the lawyers, then comes 
the doctor--let as bat dispatch the long robe, we shall 
soon get pudding-sleeves fo work, Lb warrant you, 

Stir Joke Loam serry to taterrupt you, sir--but 7 
hope that both you and these gentlemen will excuse me 
-~having something particular for your private ear, | 
took the liberty af following vou. and bee you will 
oblige me wilh an andience Immediately, 

Ste rm. Ay, with afiimy heart!— Gentlemen, Mr, Ser- 
geant, you lf exeuse jt-—business must be done, you 
Know, ‘Phe writings wilhkeep cold Gil to-morrow mnorn- 
ing, 

‘Flower, Tmust be at Warwick, Mr. sterling, the 
day after 

Ster. Nay, may. To oshan’t) part with you to-niebt, 
gentlemen, bE promise vou. My house is very fall, but 
Phave beds fer you all, beds for your servants, aod 
sfabling for all yveur horses, Wail you take a turn in 
the garden, and view some of my improveients before 
dinner? Or wilk vou amuse yoursehves on the green, 
with a game of bowls, and a cool taukard 2?) My ser- 
Vants shail attend veue-do you choose any other refrest- 
ment? Call tor what vou please, du as you please > make 
yours ives quite at home, Eber of you, There, Tho» 
mis! Harry? William f wait on Hiese sronthonen f—-—— 
[ Mallows dhe Lawyers oul, vu. buwitng aad talking, and 
fhea returns fo Sta dons. | And now, sir, Farm en- 
tirely at your service, Whatlare sour commands with 
me, Sic John? 

Sir foln. After iaving carried the negociation be- 
tweet our families to so greata length, after having ase 
sented sa readiiv te all yvaur preposals, as weil as re} 
ceive) So many iistances of your cheerfth complaisance 
with the demands made on our part, Pau extremeby 
copeurned. Mir. Sterling, te be the involuatary cause of 
ANY Wneas ess. 

Ster, Uneasiness' What uneasiness? Where trust 
ness is transacted as it oueht ta be, and the parties ca- 
derstand one anether, there “as he Houneasiness. You 
agree, on such and such conditions, to receive my daugh- 
ivr for a wife; on the same conditions | agree to receive 
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you asa son-in-law; and asto all the rest, it follows 
of course, you knuw, as regularly as the payment of 
a bill after acceplance. 

Str John. Pardon me, sir, more uneasiness has arisen 
than you are aware of. To am myself, at this lostant, 
ina state of inexpressible enmbarrassment > Miss Ster- 
ling, |} hnow, is extremely disconcerted tuo; and un- 
less you will oblige me with the assistance of your 
friendship, 2 foresee the speedy progress of discontent 
and animosity thromgh the whole fauity. 

Sler, What the deuce is all this ? L don’t understand 
a single syllable. 

Sir John. ti one word then--tt will be absolutely im- 
possible for me to fulfil my engagements tn regard to 
Miss Sterling. 

Ster. How, Sir John! Do you mean to put an 
affront upon my fanviy 2 What! refuse te--— 

Sir Jol. Be assured, sii, that Lo oneither mean to 
affront, nor forsake your fainily. My only fear is, that 
you should desert me; for the whole happiness of my 
life depends on my being connected with your family by 
the nearest aud tenderest ties in the world. 

Stor, Why, did net you teibme, bata moment age, 
that it was absolutely finpossible for you to marry my 
daturhter ? 

Sir John. Trav. But you have auether daughter, 
sir-—— 

Ster. Well? 

Sir John. Who has obtained the most absolute domi - 
pion over my heart. PE havealready declared my passion 
tober: nay, Miss Sterling herself is also apprised of 
it, and if you will but give a sanction fo my present ad- 
dresses, the ancenunen merit of Miss Sterling will ne 
doubt recommend her toa person of equal, if vot sn- 
rerior rank fo nyselt, and our families may still be al- 
lied by my onion with Miss Fanny. 

Ster. Mighty fine. tently! Why, whatthe plagne de 
you wake of us, Sir John’ Do yeu come to market 
for iny daughter, like servants at a statute-fair? Do 
you think that Eowill suffer yeu, or any man inthe 
world, to come into my honse, like the Grand Signior, 
and throw the handkerchief first to one, and then (to 
tother, just as he pleases? Do you think T drivea 
hind of African slave-trade with them: and—— 

Sir Jain, A moment's patience, sir! Nothing but 
the excess of ny passion for Miss Fanny should have 
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induced me to take any step that had the least appear 
ance of disrespect to any part of your family > and even 
now Lam desirous to atone for my transgression, by 
making the most adequate compcnsation that lies in my 
power. 

Ster. Compensation! what compensation can you 
possibly make in such a case as this, Sir dohu ? 

Sir John, Come, come, Mr. Sterlings fF know you 
to be aman of sense, aman of business, aman of the 
world. Util deal frankly with yous and you shall see 
that Po doen't desire a change ef measures for my own 
gratification, without cndeavouring to make it advan- 
tageous to you. 

Ster. Whal advantage can your inconstancy be tome, 
Sir John? 

Sir John. Viltell vou, sir, You knew that by the 
articles at present subsisting between us, on the day of 
Wy guarriage with Miss Sterling, yor agree to pay 
down the gross sum of eighty thousand pounds, 

Ster. Well! 

Sir John, Now if vou will but consent to my waving 
that marriage--— 

Ster, Lagree to your waving that marriage 2? Tinpos- 
sible. Sir doha ! 

Sir John, PE ohope oot, stirs as en imy part, Po will 
agrer to ware my right fo thirty thousand pennds of 
the fortune Pwas to receive wiili her. 

Ster, Thirty thousand, d’ye say? 

Sir dohn. Yes, siry and accept of Miss Fanny with 
fifty thousand, instead of fourscore, 


Sfer. Fifty thousand— (Pousing. 
Sir Joka. Tustead of fourscare. 
Stor, Why--why- there mey bo semething ia that, 


Bet me see-—Fanny with hfiy thousand, justead of 
Betsy with fourseore. Tut how cau this be, Sir John? 
For von know Pain te pay this money inte the hands of 
my Lord Ogleby ; whe, Dbcheve--between vou and me, 
Sir John—is not overstocked with ready money at 
present ; and threescore thousand of it, you knaw, iste 
goto pay off the present incuinbrances on the estate, 
Sir John. 

Sir Jahn. That objection is easily obviated. Ten of 
the twenty thousand, which would remain asa surplus 
of the fourscore, after passing off the mortgage, was 
trtended by his tordship forms use, that we might cet 
of with some tidie cotahoon our warnage : and the 

Pro 
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other ten for hisown, Ten thousand pounds, therefore, 
I shall be able to pay you immediately ; and for the re- 
maining twenty thousand, you stall have a morigage 
on that part of the estate which isto be made over to 
we, with whatever security you shall require for the re- 
gular payment of the interest, till the principal is duly 
discharged, 

Sler, Why—-to do you justice, Sir John, there is 
something fair and open in your proposal; and since f 
find you do not mean to put an affront upon the family— 

Sir John, Nothing wasever farther from my thoughts, 
Mr. Sterling, And after all, the whole affair is nothing 
extraordinary—-sueh things “happe nevery day—and as 
the world has only heard generally of a tres ity between 
the families, when this marriage takes place, nobody 
Will be the wiser, if we have but discretion enough to 
keep our own counsel. 

Sfer. Troe, trues and since you oaly transfer from 
one girtio the other, it is no more than transferring so 
mnch stock, vou know, 

Sir John. The very thing ! 

“ter, Odsal had quite forgat. We are reckoning 
withoutour host here, “Phere is another dithleulty-—— 

Sir John, You alarmine. What can that be? 

woSter, Team t stir a step in this business without con- 

sulting my sister Meidelberg.——-The family has very 
great expectations from her, aod Weinusl not give her 
any offence, 

Sir John, But if you come into this measure, surely 
she will be so kind as to consent—— 

Ster, Pdou't knew that—Betsy is her darling, and 1 
can'ttell how far she may reseut any slight that seems 
to be offered to her favourite niece. However, Pi do 
the best Toean for you. Wen shall go and break the 
matter to her first, and by that time Pimay suppose that 
your rhetoric bas prevailed on ber te listen to reason, £ 
will step in to reinforee your arguments, 

Sir Johar, Pi tiy to her immediately ; you promise 
Me your assistance. 

Sfer. Ido. 

Sir John. Ten thousand thanks for it! and now suc- 
cess attend me ! [Gotng BR. 

Ster. (4.) Harkee, Sir John! (Sir Joun returas. | 
Nota word of the thirty thousand tomy sister, SirJdohn, 

Sir John, Oh, bam dumb—Lamdumb, sir, [Geing. 

Ster, You remember it is thirty thousand, 
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Sir John. To be sure Edo. 

Ster. But Sir John !]—one thing mere. [Sir Joun 
returns.) My lord must know nothing of this stroke 
of friendship between us, 

Strdohn. Not for the world, Let me alone! tet me 
alone ! | Offering to ge. 

Ster. [| Holding him.) And whenevery thing is agreed, 
we must give cach other a bond to be held fast to the 


bargain. 
Str dokn. To be sure. A bond by all means! a 
bond, or whatever you please. [fertd, deastily, we. 


Stler, | Alone. | ishould have thought of more con- 


ditions—he’s ina humour te give me every thing, 
i ir if, L. 


SCENE TL—Anolher Apartment. 


Enter Mars. Vivipet pero, and Miss STERLING, b, 


Miss Sler, Vhis is your genthe-looking, iid ee ah 
iy, sweet-smiline, affable Miss Fauny for you! 

Mrs, Tletdel. My Miss) Fanny f bo disclaim her, 
Withall ber arts she pever could jusimnate herself! into 
ny geod graces—-and vet she bas a way with her, that 
deceives nan, woman, aud child, except vou and ine, 
nieee, 

Miss Ster, OJ ay; she wants pothing but a crook in 
her hand, and a Tambo onder ber arm, te be a perfect 
picture of tiuecence and samplicity. 

Mra. Heided. dust as bo owas drawn at Amsterdam, 
when [weot over to visit my husbaud’s relations, 

Miss Ster. And then she’s so mighty good to scrvants 

— Pray, doh, do this—pray., VPom, do that--thank 
you, Jeuny'--and then so humble to her relations— 
“ "Po be sure, papa t--as mi aint es my Sister 
knows best.’ Batwith all ber demiresess aud huinility, 
she has ue obrection te be Lady Mehl, it scems, por 
to any Wickheduess (hat can make her se. 

Mrs Hetarli. She Lady Melvil? Compose yourself 
niece f Pidadyship her isdeed? a litte reppin, cantin 
-—she shan't be the better for a farden of iny mency. 
Bat tell ine, clild, how does this intriguing with Sig 
Joho correspond with her partiality to Lovewell? J 
don't see a concatunation here, 

Miss Ster. Phere ] was deceived, macam. [took aff 
their whisperings aud stealing inlo corners to be the 
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mere attraction of vulgar minds: buat, bebold! their 
private ineetings were not to contrive their own insipid 
happluess, but to conspire againstinine. But 1 know 
whence proceeds Mr. Lovewell’s resentment to me. 4 
could not stoop to be familiar with my father’s clerk, 
and so L have lost his interest. 

Mrs. Heidel. My sparrit to a T.—my dear child? 
[Kisses her.} Mr. Ueidelberg Jost his election for 
member of parliament, because | would not demvan my~ 
acif to be slobbered about by drunken shoemakers, 
heastly cheescmongers, and greasy butchers anitallow- 
chandlers. Tfawever, niece, Po can’t help diffuring a 
Hitthe in opinion fram you in thismatter. My experunce 
and sagucity inakes me still suspect, that there is some- 
thing more between her and that Lovewell, notwith- 
standing this afair of Sir Joho. tohad wy eve upen 
them the whele tine of breakfast, Sir daha, f observed, 
Yooked a litthe confounded, indeed, though P knew no- 
thing of what had passed in the garden. You seemed 
to sit upon thorps toa: bat Faoy and Mr. Loveweil 
made quite another guess sert of a figures and were as 
perfect a pictur of two distrest lowers, as if it bad been 
drawn by Raphact Angelo. As to Sir Jobniunad Fanny, 
Twanta matter of fact, 

Miss Nier. Matter ot fact, madam? Did net tL eone 
unexpected), upon them? Was not Sir Jobo knechag 
at her feet, aud hissing her hand?) Did not hie look all 
Jove, and she all ceofusjon? fs not that a matter of 
fact? and did net Sir dotn, the moment that papa was 

eniied ont of the room fo the lawyernien, get up from 
Wreabiase abd follow him inunediately 2? And Fo war- 
rant you, that fs this time he bas made proposals tohim 
tommarry my sister--oh, that some ather person, antar), 
ora duke, would make his addressesto ue, that Linight 
be revenced aa this monster ! | 

Mrs, Heidel. Be cool, child! you shalé be Lady 
Melvil, ju spite of all their caballins, if it costs me ten 
thousand pounds to Guin the seale. Sis dobn may apply 
toany brother indecd s but PH make them all know who 
gaverns in this fammaly, 

Miss Ster, As Viive, madam, yonder comes Sir John. 
A baseman! focant endure the sight of him. UH 
leave the room this instant, i Disordered, 

Mrs. dfeédel, Poor thing | Well, retire to your own 
ehamoer, child. @Ub give athnn, Po serrant yea; and 
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by and by T'Il come and Jet you know ald that has past 
between us, 
Miss Ster. Proy do, madam! [ Leoking back.) A vile 
wretch ! {rit tn arage, R. 
inter Sin Joun Menvin, LL. 


Str John. Your most obedient humble servant, ma- 
dum! | Boming very respectfully. 

Mrs. Itetdel. Your servant, Sir John! 

[Dropping a half courtsey. and poutine, 

Sir John, Miss Sterling’s manner of quitting the 
room ony approach, and the visible coolness of vour 
behavieur to me. madam, convinee me that she bas ac- 
quainted you with what passed this morning, 

Mry. Heidel. V av very sorry, Sir John, to be made 
acquainted with any thing that should indies me to 
change the opinion, whict | could always wish to en- 
fertain of a person of quality. [Pouting. 

Str John. Tt has always been inv ambition to merit 
the best opinion froin Mrs. Heidelberg ; and when she 
comes to weigh all circumstances, T flatter inyself- 

Mrs. Heidel. You do flatter yourself, if you tinagine 
that Ecan approve of your behaviour ta my niece, Sir 
Jobu. And wive me leave to tell vou, Sir Joha, that 
you have been drawn jote anac tion mueh beneath you, 
Sir John: and that {look upon every injury offered to 
Miss Betty Sterling, as ar affraut to myself Sir John. 

( Warmdy. 

Sir John. To wonld not offend vou far the seni: wWa~ 
dam! but when bam inflaenced by a partiality for ano- 
ther, however ill-founded. Uhope voir discernment and 
good sense WH tink if rather a point of honour to re- 
nonce engagements, which Dcould not faltil so strictly 
as bought: and that vou will excuse the change ta uty 
inclinations. Sites the new object. as well as the first, 
has the honour of being your piece, madain, 

Mrs. leided. Y diselaims her as a niece, Sir John: 
Miss Sterling cdisclatms her asa sister, and the whale 
fammalyo mest dischaine hee, for ber auonstrous baseness 
and treachery, 

Sir doha. Jadeed, she has been wality of none, ma- 
dain. Her bend and ber heart are, Pam sure, entirely 
rithe disposal of yourself, anne Mr. Sterling, 





Eater Strmbing, bobo eg, 


And if vou shouid ot enpose my inclinations, Dam gare 
of Mr. Sterling's consent, mada, 
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Mrs. Heidel. Indeed! 

Sir John. Quite certain, madam, 

Ster. [Behind.| So! they seem to be coming to 
terms already. lmay venture to make my appearance. 

Mrs. Heidel, To marry Fanny? 
jSree. advances by deyrees. 
Sir John. Yes, madam. 

nee Heidel, My brother has given his consent, you 
Bay ? 

Sir John. Inthe most ample manner, with so other 
restriction than the failure of your concurrence, madam. 
[Sees Sren.] Oh, here's Mr. Sterling, who will con- 
firm what TP have told you, 

Mrs. Heidel. What! have you consented ta give up 
your own daughter iu this manner, brother? 

Stor. Give her up! no, not give herup, sister; only 
in case that you——Zounds, bam afraid you have said 
too much, Sir Jolin, [dpert do Sik JOHN, 

Mrs. Heidel, Yes, ves. 1 seenow that if is true 
enough whatiny wiece told me. Youare all plottio and 
cabailia against her--Pray, does Lord Ogleby know of 
this affair’! 

Sir dokn. Thave not yet made bim acquainted with it, 
madam. 

Mrs, Heidel. No. Eo warrant you, PE thought se.—— 
And so his lordship and myself, truly, are net to be 
consulted til the List. 

Ster, What! did vou not consaltiny lord?) Obl fie 
for shame, Sir Jolin! 

Sir Join, Nay. but Mr. Sterling-—— 

Mors. Heidet. We. whe are the PeTSONS ef most con- 
Sequence and experupee 10 the two fannealies, are to 
koow nothing of the matter, "GH the whole is as good 
as concluded upon, « But his lordship, bo am aes . wil 
have more generosaty than to countenance sue a per- 
ceeding, And L could not have expected such heh yaviOuE, 
from a person of your quality, Sir fobn—aud as for 
you, brother————~ 

Ster, Nay. nay, bat hear me, sister ! 

Mrs. Heidel. T am perfectly ashamed of you—have 
vou no spurrit ? no more concern for the honour of our 
fammualy than to consent 

Ster. Consent? PE consent? As J hope for merey, t 
yever gave my consent. Did Pconsent, Sir John ? 

Sir John, Not absolutely, without Mrs, Heidelberg ’s 
concurrence . But incase of ber approbation-— 
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Ster. Ay, I grant you, if my sister approved—But 
that’s quite another thing, you know— 

{Yo Mrs, Hripenpere, 

Mys. Heidel. Your sister approve, indeed !~—f 
thought vou knew her better, brother Sterling ?— What! 
approve of having your eldest daughter returned upon 
yeur hands, and exchanged forthe younger? Tam sur- 
prised how you could listen to such a scandalous propo- 
sal. 

Sfer. Ttell you, T never did listen to it. Did not I 
say that TP would be entirely governed by my sister, Sir 
Jolin? and unless she agreed to your marrying Fanny— 

Mrs, Heidel. agree to his marrying Fanny? abo- 
minable! "Phe man is absolutely out of his senses, 
Can't that wise head of vours foresee the consequences 
of all this, brother Sterling 2?) Will Sir John take Fan- 
ny withouta fortin? Not Aftervou bave settled the 
largest part of your property en your youngest daugh- 
ter, canthere be an equal portion left for the eldest? 
No! Does not this overturn the whole systurn of the 
fammaly 2?) Yes, yes, yes ! You know Pwas always for 
my niece Betsy's marrying a person of the very first 
quallatyv. Phat was my maxian: and therefore, mich 
the largest setdlement was. of course, to be made upon 
her. As for Panny, if she could, with a torte of 
twenty or thirty thousand pounds, get a knight, or a 
member of partiament, or a rich conunon-ecouncilman 
fora husband, TP thought it wight do very well. 

Nir John. Batifoa better match should offer itself, 
why should it pot be accepted, madain ? 

Mrs. Heidel. What, at the expease of her elder sis- 
ter! O fie, Sir John! How could you bear to hear of 
such an indignaty, brother Sterling ? 

Ster, ff Nav, Eshan’t hear of it, T promise you. IF 
can't hear of it, indeed, Sir Jon. 

Mrs. Heidel. But vou have heard of it, brother Ster- 
ling. You know vou have: and seat Sir dol to pro- 
pose iiteme. But if sou can give up your daughter, | 
shau’t forsake my uiece, fassure vou. Ab?! ifiay poor 
dear Mr, Hicidelberg and our sweet babes had been alive, 
he would not have behaved so, 

Ster, Did J. Sir Jolin?—Nay, speak !—Bring me off, 
Or we are ruined, [Apart toSin JOHN. 
Sir John. Why, to be sure, to speak the truth ——— 

Mrs. Heidel. To speak the truth, I'm asham’d of 
you beth, But havea care what vou are about, brother! 
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have a care, Isay. The counsellors are in the house, I 
hear; and ifevery thing is not settled to my liking, PH 
have nothing more to sav to you, if [ live these hundred 
years. Wil goover to Holland, and settle with Mr. Vander- 
spracken, my poor husband's first cousin, and my own 
fammaly shall never be the better for a farden of my 
money, T promise you. [Exit, a. 

Ster, | thought so. I knew she would never agree to 
it. 

Sir John. “Sdeath, how unfortunate ! what can we do, 
Mr. Sterling ? 

Ster. Nothing. 

Sir John. What, must our agrecment break off, the 
moment it is made then? 

Ster. It can’t be helped, Sir John. The family, as I 
told you before, have great expectations from my sister ; 
and if this matter proceeds, you hear yourself that she 
threatens to leave us. My brother Heidelberg was a 
warm man, a very warm mans and died worth a plum, 
atleast; aplum! ay, Lo warrant you, he died worth a 
plum and a half. 

Sir John. Well; but if I 

Ster. And then, my sister has three or four very good 
mortgages, a deal of money in the three per cents., and 
old South Sea annuities, besides large concerns in the 
Duteh and French funds. The greatest part of all this 
she means to leave to our family. 

Sir John. Tcan only say, sir-—— 

Ster, Why, your offer of the difference of thirty 
thousand, was very fair and handsome, to be sure, Sir 
John. 

Sir John. Nay, but J am even willing to—— 

Ster. Ay, but if Twas to accept it against her will, 
I might lose above a hundred thousand; so you see the 
balance is against you, Sir John. 

Sir John. But is there no way, do you think, of pre- 
vailing ou Mrs. Heidelberg to grant her consent? 

Ster. Lam afraid not. However, when her passion is 
a little abated—-for she’s very passionate-—-you may try 
what can be done: but you must not use my name any 
more, Sir John. 

Sir John. Suppose I was to prevail on Lord Ogleby 
to apply to her, do you think that would have any in- 
fluence over her? | 

Ster. TE think he would be more likely to persuade her 


. 
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to it than any other person in the family, She has a 
great respect for Lord Ogleby. She loves a lord. 

Sir John. Vilapply to him this very day. Andif he 
should prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, | may depend on 
your friendship, Mr. Sterling ? 

Ster. Ay. ay. I shall be glad to oblige you, when it 
isin my power; but as theaecount stands now, yo see 
it is not upon the figures, And so your servant, Sir 
John, ( Exit, is 

Sir John. What a situation am | in! Breaking off 
with her whom [ was bound by treaty to marry ; rejected 
bythe object of my affections ; and embroiled by this tur- 
bulent woman, who governs the whole family. And yet 
opposition, instead of smothering, increases my inclina- 
tion. Tinost have ber. UH apply intmediately to Lord 
Ogleby ; and if he can but bring over the aunt to our 
party, ber influence will overcome the scruples and deli- 
eacy of my dear Fanny, and FE shall be the sa la of 
mankind. { Brit, v. 


END OF ACT If), 


ACT IV. 
SCENE 1,—A Room. 


Enter STERLING, Mars. Heipetperc, and Miss 
STERLING, R. 

Ster. What! will you send Fanny to town, sister? 

Mrs. Heidel, To-morrow morning, I've given or- 
ders about it already, 

Ster. Indeed ? 

Mrs. Heidel. Posatively. 

Ster, But consider, sister, af such a time as this what 
an odd appearance it will have. 

Mrs. Heid. Not half so odd as her behaviour, bro- 
ther. ‘Phis time was intended for happiness, and PH 
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kecp no incendiaries here to destroy it. I insist on her 
going off to-morrow morning. 

Ster. Im afraid this is all your doing, Betsy. 

Miss Ster. (nr. ¢.) No, indeed, papa. My aunt 
knows that it is not. For all Fanny’s baseness to me, I 
aim sure I would not do, or say any thing to hurt her 
with you or my aunt, for the world. 

Mrs. Heidel. (c.) Hold yourtongue, Betsy! T will 
have my way. When she is packed off, every thing 
will go on as it should do. Since they are at their in- 
trigues, TH det them see that we can act with vigur on 
our parts and sending her out of the way shall be the 
purlaminary step to all the rest of my perceedings. 

Ster. (u.c.) Well, but sister 

Mrs. Heidel. Ut does not signify talking, brother 
Sterling, for Um resolved to be rid of her, and I will, 
Come along, Child. { 7'o Miss eee The poste 
shay shall be at the door by six o’clock in the morning 3 
and if Miss Fanny does not get into it, why, PE will—and 
so there's an end of the matter. 

{ Bounces out with Miss STERLING, R. 





Re-enter Mas. HerpeLBerG, 


Mrs. Heidel. (a.) Ove word more, brother Sterling! 
Lexpect that you will take your eldest daughter in your 
hand, and make a formal complaint to Lord Ogleby of 
Sir John Melvil's behaviour, Do this, brother :-- shew 
a proper regard for the honour of your fammaly yourself, 
and PE shall throw in my mite tothe raising of it. Ifnot 
— but now you know my mind, So act as you please, 
and take the consequences. [ Frit, aw, 

Ster. The devil's in the women fortyranny! Mothers, 
Wives, mistresses, or sisters, they always will govern 
us. As tomy sister Heidelberg, she knows the strength 
of her purse, and domineers upon the credit of it. ‘* f 
will do this,’* and‘ You shall do that,”’ and “ Youshall 
do tother, or else the fammaly shan’t have a farden of”’ 
—[smimicking.|—So absolute with her money !—But, 
to say the truth, nothing but money can make us abso- 
lute, and so we must e’en make the best of her. 

[ Exit, w. 


SCENE U.—A4 Garden. 


Enter Lory Oariery and Cantor, 1b. 
Lord Ogt. What! Mademoiselle Fanny to be sent 
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away! Why? Wherefore? What's the meaning of 
all this ? 

Cant, Jene seais pas. T know nothing of it. 

Lord Ogl. It can’t be—it shan’t be. I protest against 
the measure. She's a fine girl, and | had much rather 
that the rest of the family were annihilated, than that she 
should leave us, Her vulgar father, that’s the very ab- 
stract of "Change Alley—the aunt, that’s always endea- 
Vouring to be a fine lady—and the pert sister, for ever 
showing that she is one, are horrid company, indeed, 
and without her would be intolerable. Ah, la pettite 
Fanchon ! she's the thing ; isn’t she, Cant.? 

Cant, Dere is very good sympatie entre vous, and dat 
young Jady, mi lor. 

Lord Ogt. Ull not be let among these Goths and Van- 
dals, your Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and Devilbergs 
—if she goes, VH positively go too. 

Cant. In de same post-chay, my Jor? You have 
no objection to dati believe, nor mademoiselle neider 
too—ha! ha! ha! 

Lord Oql. Prythee hold thy foolish tongue, Cant. 
Does thy Swiss stupidity imagine that I can see and 
talk with a fine girl without desires? My eyes" are in- 
voluntarily attracted by beautiful objects. 1 fly as na- 
turally to a fine girl—— 

Cant. As de fine girl to you, my lor: ha, ha, ha! 
you always fly togedre like un pair de pigeons. 

Lord Ogl. Like un pair de pigeons—[ mocks him. |—~ 
Vous etes un sot, Mons, Canton—Thou art always 
dreaming of my intrigues, and uever scest me badiner, 

but vou suspect inischief, you old fool, you. 

Cant. Tam fool, 1 eoufess, but not always fool in 
dat, milor, he, he, he! 

Lord Oql. He, he, he! Thou art incorrigible, but 
thy absurdities amuse one. Thou art like my rappee 
here, [takes out his box} a most ridiculous superiluity, 
but a pinch of thee, new and then, is a more delicious 
treat. 

Cant. You do me great honeur, mi lor. 

Lord Ogt, "Tis fact, upon my soul, Thou art pro- 
perly my cephalic snuff, and art no bad medicine against 
inegrims, vertigoes, and profound thinking—ha, ha, ha! 

Cant. Your flatterie, milor, vil make me too prode. 

Lord Ogl. The girl has some litle partiality for me, 
ta be sure: but pr'ythee, Cant., is not that Miss Fanny 
yonder ? 

KE 2 
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Cant. | Looking with a glass.) En verité, “tis she, 
mi lor—'tis one of de pigeons—de pigeons d'amour, 

Lord Ogt. Don't be ridiculous, you old monkey. 

i Smiling. 

Cant. Lam monkée, [Tam ole, but I have eye, 1 
have ear, anda little understand, now and den, 

Lord Ogt, Taisen vous béte! 

Cant. Title vous attend, wy lor.—She vil make a 
love to you. 

Lord Ogl. Will she? Have at her then! A_ fine girk 
can’t oblige me more, Egad, T find myself a little en- 
joué—come along, Cant.! she is but in the next walk-— 
but there is such a deal of this damned crinkum-crankum, 
as Sterling calls it, that one sees people for balf an 
hour before one can getto them Allons, Mons. Can- 
top, allous donc ! | Exeunt singing in French, ®. 





SCENE Ill.--Another part of the Garden. 
Enter Lovewreiy and Fanny, Ly 


Lov. My dear Fanny, I cannot bear your distress! it 
overcomes all my resolutions, and bam prepared for 
the discovery. 

Fanny. But how can it be effected before my de- 
parture? 

Lov. Vit tell you.—Lord Ogleby seems to entertain a 
Visible partiality for you; and notw ithstanding the pe- 
culiarities of his behaviour, fam sure that he is humane 
atthe bottom. eis vain to an excess; but withal 
extremely good-natured, and would do any thing to re- 
commend himself toa lady.—Do you open the whole 
affair of our marriage tohim immediately. It will come 
with more irresislible persuasion from you than myself 5 
aud Y doubt not but you" gain bis friendship and pro- 
tection at once.—His influence and authority will put 
anend to Sir Jotin’s solicitations, remove your aunt’s 
and sister's unkindness and suspicions, and, i hope, re- 
coucile your father andthe whole family to our marriage. 

Fanny. Heaven grant it! Where is my lord? 

Lov. } have heard him and Canton, since dinner, sing- 
ing French songs under the greal wainut-tree by the 
parlour door. If you meet with him inthe garden, 
you may disclose the whole iminediately, 

Fanny, Dreadful asthe task is, Ul do it-——Any 
thing is better than this continual anxiety. 
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Lor. By that time the discovery is made, I will ap- 
pear to second you.—Ha! here comes my lord.—Now, 
my dear Fanny, summon up all your spirits, plead our 
cause powerfully, and be sure of success. [Going k. 

Fanny. Ay, don't leave ine ! 

Lov. Nay, you must let me. 

Fanay. Well, since it must be so, Vil obey you, if 
T have the power. Oh, Lovewell! 

Lov. Consider, our situation is very critical. To- 
morrow morning is fixed for your departure, and if we 
lose this opportunity, we may wish in vain for another, 
ile approaches—I mustretire.—Speak, my dear Fanny, 
speak and make us happy! [ Wcit we. 

Fanny. Good heaven, what a situationam Lin! what 
shall ldo? what shall I say tohim! Pam all confusion. 


Enter Lorp OGLEBY and CANTON, 


Lord Ogl. To see somuch beauty so solitary, madam, 
is a satire upon mankind, and tis fortunate that one man 
has broken in upon your reverie, for the credit of our 
sex. 1 say one, madam, for poor Canton here, froim 

age and infirmities, stands for nothing. 

Cant. Noting itt all, indeed. 

Fanny. Your lordship doesme great honour.—T had 
a fayour to request, my lord! 

Lerd Ogl. A’ favour, madam!—To be honoured 
with your commands, ig an expressible favour done to 
me, madam. 

Fanny. Uf your lordship could indulge me with the 
honour of a moment’s—What js the matter with me? 

| Anide. 

Lord Ogt, The girls confused—bet—here’s some- 
thing inthe wind, faith—DU havea tete-a-tete with ber 
—allez vous en! [Te Can. 

Cant. | go---ah, pauvre mademoiselle! my lor, 
have pitié upon the poor pigcone ? 

Lord Ogl. Vib knock you down, Cant. if you are im- 


pertinent. [ Smiling. 
Cant. Den bimus avay.m(shufies along.j-—-~ Vou are 
mosh please, for all dat. | datde and extt. 
Fanny. Pshall sink with apprehension, {| Aside. 


Lord Ogi. Whata sweet girl—she's a civiliz’d being, 
aud atones for the barbarisin of the restof the family. 

Fanny, My Lord, 1— [She curtseys and blushes. 

Lord Ol. | “Addressing her.| Lt look upon it, madam, 
to be one of Uhe luckiest circumstances of my life, that 


& 3 
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{ have this moment the honour of receiving your com- 
mands, and the satisfaction of confirming with my tongue, 
what my eyes perhaps have but too weakly expressed 
that I am literally—the bumblest of your servants. 

_ Fanny. 1 think myself greatly honoured, by your 
lordship’s partiality to me; but it distresses me, that 
Yam obliged in wy present situation to apply to it for 
protection, 

Lord Ogt. t am happy in your distress, madam, be- 
cause it gives me an opportunity to shew my zeal. 
Beauty tome is a religion in which | was born and 
bred a bigot, and would die a martyr.—1’m in tolerable 
spirits, fuith! | Aside. 

Fanny. There is not perhaps at this moment a more 
distressed creature than myself, Affection, duty, 
hope, despair, and a thousand different sentiments, are 
struggling in my bogems; and even the presence of your 
lordship, to whom [have tlown for protection, adds to 
my perplexity. 

Lord Ogt. Does it, madam? Venus forbid !—-my old 
fault; the devil's inime, bt think, for perplexing young 
women. [| .daide and smiling.) Take courage, ma- 
dam! dear Miss Fanny, explain. You have a powerful 
advocate in my breast, Tassure you—my heart, madain 
—Lamattached to you by all the laws of sympathy and 
delicacy. By my honour, tam, 

Fauny. Then t will venture to unburthen my mind 
wee Sis John Meivil, my lord, by the most misplaced 
and wistimed declaration of affection for me, has nade 
me the unhappiest of women. 

Lerd Ogl. Mow, madam! has Sir John made his ad- 
dresses to you? 

Fanny. He has, my lerd, in the strongest terms. 
Bat thope itis needless to say, thatmy duly to my family,’ 
Jove tomy sister, and regard to the whole family, as 
wellas the great respect £ entertain for your lordship 
[Curtseying | made me shudder at his addresses. 

Lord Ogi, Charming gist !—~-Proceed, my dear 
Miss Fanny, proceed ! 

Fanay. loa moment—give me leave, my lord !—but 
if what E have to disclose should bereceived with anger 
or displeasure— 

Lord Ogi. impossible, by all the tender powers !-— 
speak, I beseech you, or I shall divine the cause before 
you utter it. 

Fanny. Then, my lord, Sir John’s addresses are nat 
only shoching to me in themselves, but are more parti- 
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cularly disagreeable to me at this time—as—as—— 
{ Hesitating. 

Lord Ogl. As what, madam? 

Fanny. As—purdon my confusion— Iam entirely de- 
yoted to another. 

Lord Ogl. Vf this is not plain, the devil’s in it~ 
{Aside.| But tell me, my dear Miss Fanny, fer Pmust 
know; tell methe how, the when, and the where—— 
Tell me 





Enter Canton, hastily. 


Cant. My Jor, my lor, my lor! 

Lord Ogt. Dawn your Swiss iinpertinence ! how durat 
you interrupt me, in the most critical melting moment 
that ever Jove and beanty honoured me with? 

Cant. | demande, pardonne, my Jor! Sir John Mel- 
vil, my lor, sent me to beg you do him de honeur to 

speak a little to your lordship. 

Lord Ogl, Um not at leisure-——P'm busy—Get away, 
you stupid old dog, youSwiss rascal, or CH 

Cant. Fortbien, mylor. [Canton goesouton tiptoe, 

Lord Ogi, By the laws of gallautry, madam, this in- 
terruption should be death ; but as no punishment ought 
to disturb the triumph of the softer passions, the erimi- 
nalis pardoned and disinissed—let us re turn, madam, to 
the highest laxury of exalted iminds--a declaration of 
love from the lips of beauty. 

Fanny. The entrance of a third person has a little re- 
lieved me, but T cannot go through with it—and yet I 
must open my heart with a discovery, or it will break 
with its burthen. 

Lord Ogi. What passion in her eyes! Tam alarmed 
to agitation, [Aside.| 1 presume, madam, (and as 
you have flattered me, by making me a party concerned, 
J hope you'll excuse the presumption) that-—— 

Fanny. Do you excuse my making you a party con- 
cerned, my lord, and tet me interest your heart in my 
behalf, as my future happiness or iisery in a great 
measure depend—— 

Lord Ogt. Upon me, madam ? 

Fanny. Upon you, my lord, [ Sighs. 

Lord Oq!. There's no standing this: T have caught 
the infection —— her tenderness dissolves me. [ Sighs. 

Fanny. And should you too severcly judge of a rash 
action which passion prompted, and modesty has long 
concealed — 
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Lord Ogt. [Taking her hand.j Thou amiable crea- 
ture -——-command my heart, for itis vanquished— speak 
but thy virtuous wishes, and enjoy them. 

Fanny. Y cannot, my Jord—indeed, I camnot—Mr. 
Lovewell must tell you my distresses—and when you 
know them-—pity and protect sme. (Axvit in tears. 

Lord Ogl, | Alone.| Wow the devil could § bring her 
to this? TItis too much-—-too much-—I can’t bear it—TI 
must give way to this amiable weakness—[ Wipes his 
eyes.| My heart overflows with sympathy, and I feel 
every tenderness Eo bave inspired. How blind have I 
been to the desolation T have made! How could 1 pos- 
sibly imagine thata little partial attention and tender 
civilities to this young creature should have gathered to 
this burst of passion! Can Ebe afman and withstand 
it?) No-DH sacrifice the whole sex to her. But here 
comes the father, quite apropos. TH open the matter 
immediately, settle the business with him, and take the 
sweet girl down to Ogleby House to-morrow morning— 
but what the devil! Miss Sterling too! What mis- 
chief's in the wind now? 

Enter Srranine, and Miss Srzezriina, L. 

Ster. My lord, your servant! foam attending my 
daughter here upon rather a disagreeable affair, Speak 
to his lordship, Betsy. 

Lord Ogl. Your eyes, Miss Sterling—for I always 
read the eves of a young lady-—betray some litthe emo- 
tion.—— What are vour commands, madam? 

Miss Ster. Thave but too much cause for my emotion, 
my lord! 

Lord Og. T cannot commend my kinsman’s beha- 
Viour, madam. He has behaved like ¢ false knight, | 
must confess. Lhaye heard of his apostacy. Miss Fanny 
has informed me of it. 

Miss Ster. Miss Fanny's baseness has been the cause 
of Sir John’s inconstancy. 

Lord Ogi. Nay, now, my dear Miss Sterling, your 
passion transports you too far. Sir John may have 
entertained a passion for Miss Fanny. but believe me, 
my dear Miss Sterling, believe me, Miss Fanny has no 
passion forSirdohn. She has a passion, indeed, a most 
tender passion. She has opened her whole soul to me, 
aud | know where her affections are placed. [ Concetled/y. 

Miss Ster. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my lords for f 
have great reason to think that her seeming attachment 
to him, ts. by his consent. made tse of asa blind to 
cover her dosigus ppon Sop John, 
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Lord Ogl. Loveweil! No, poor lad! She does not 
think of him. | Smiling. 

Miss Ster. Have a care, my lord, that both the fami- 
lies are not made the dupes of Sir John’ Ss artifice, and 
my sister’s dissimulation! You don’t know her— 
indeed, my lord, you doen't know her—-a base, insinuat- 
ing, perfidious !—It is too much—She has been before- 
hand with me, | perceive. Such unnatural behaviour 
to me!—-But since I see IT can have no redress, | am 
resolved that some way or other I will have revenge. 

, [ Matt, 2. 

Ster. This is foolish work, my lord. 

Lord Ogl. Lhave too much sensibility to bear the 
tears of beauty, 

Ster. It is touching indeed, my lord~and very mov- 
ing for a father. 

Lord Ogl. 'To be sure, sir!—You must be distrest 
beyond measure !—W herefore. to divert your too exqui- 
site feeling, suppose we change tbe subject, and pro- 
ceed to business, 

Ster. With all my heart, my lord. 

Lord Ogl. You see, Mr. Sterling, we can make no 
union in our families by the proposed marriage, 

Ster. And very sorry am [to see it, my lord. 

Lord Ogl. Have you set your heart upon being allied 
to our house, Mr. Sterling? 

Ster, “Tis my only wish, at present, my gninium, as 
Tay call it. 

Lord Ogt, Your wishes shall be fulfilld. 

Ster, Shall they, my lord !—but how—how? 

Lord Ogi, VM marry in your family. 

ASter, What! my sister Heidelberg ? 

Lord Oqt, You throw me into a cold sweat, Mr. 
Sterling. No, vet your sister--but your daughter. 

Ster, My daughter ! : 

Lerd Ogt. F anny '-—-now the mirder’s out! 

Ster. What you. my lord ?— 

Lord Ogt. Yes—-1, f, Mr. Sterling ! 

Ster, No, ne, my lord--that’s too much,  [Mmiding. 

Lord Gat, Too wach $-~T dowt comprehend you, 

Ster. What, you, my ES marry my Fanny !—Bless 
me, what will the folks say? 

Lerd Ogt. W ly , what will they say? 

Ster. That you're a bold man, my lord—that's all. 

Lord Ogl. Mr. Sterling, this may be city wit, for 
aught 1 know--Do you court my alliance? 
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Ser. To be sure, my lord. 

Lord Ogt, ‘Phen Ull explain.—My nephew won't 

marry your eldest daughter—nor 1] neither—Your 
youngest daughter won't marry himn-—1 will marry your 
youngest daughter. 

Ster. What! with a youngest daughter’s fortune, my 
lord? 

Lord Ogt. With any fortune, or no fortune at all, 
sir. Love is the idol of my heart, and the demon 
tiferest sinks before him. So, sir, as } said before, 1 
will marry your youngest daughter; your youngest 
daughter will marry me.-—— 

Ster, Who told you so, my lord? 

Lord Ogl. Wer own sweet self, sir. 

Sler. Indeed? 

Lord Oyl, Yes, siry our affection is motual; your 
advautage double and treble—your: danghter will bea 
countess directly—tL shall be the happiest of beings-— 
and you'll be father to an earl instead of a baronet. 

Ster. But what will iny sister say ?—and my daughter? 

Lord Ogl. Vi wanage that matter—nay, if they 
won't consent, Vil run away with your drughter, in 
spite of you. 

Ster. Well said, my lord! your spirit’s good—l 
wish you had my constitution !—buat if you'll venture, 
I have no objection, if my sister has none. 

Lord Ogt, Vii answer for your sister, sir, Apropos ! 
the lawyers are in the house—UH have articles drawn, 
aud the whole afair concluded to-morrow morning, 

Ster. Very well; and Ell dispatch Lovewell to Lon- 
don immediately for some fresh papers 1 shall want, 
aud T shall leave you to manage matters with my sister. 
You must excuse me, my lord, bat becan’t help laogh- 
ing at the match—He! he! he! what will the folks 
say ? fieit, 4 

‘Lord Ogl. What a fellow am I going to make a ta 
ther of?) He has no more feeling than the post in his 
warehouse-—-But Fanny's virtues tune me to rapture 
again, and [ wan't think of the rest of the family. 

Enter Lovewe wr, hastily, R. 

Lov. ¥ beg your lordship’s pardon, my lord; are you 
alone, div lord ? 

Lord Ogl. No, my lord, T am not alone; [ am in 


company, the best company. 
Lev, My lord! 
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Lerd Ogl. I never was in such exquisite enchanting 
company since my heart first conceived, or my senses 
tasted pleasure. 

Lov, Where are they, my lord? { Looking about. 

Lord Og. In my mind, sir. 

Lov. What company have vou there, my lerd? 

[| Smiling. 

Lord Ogl. My own ideas, sir, which s0 crowd upon 
my imagination, and kindle in it such a delirium of 
extasy, that wit, wine, music. poetry, all combined, 
and each in perfection, are but mere mortal shadows of 
my felicity. 

Lov. Lsec that your lordship is happy, and T rejoice 
at it. 

Lord Ogl. Vou shall rejoice at it, sir: my felicity 
shall not selfishly be confined, but shall spread its inthu- 
enve to the whole circle of my friends. J need not say, 
Lovewell, that you shall have your share of it. 

Lov, Shall 1, my lord ?—then t understaad you—you 
have heard—Miss Fanny has informed you—— 

Lord Ogl. She has— have heard, and she shall be 
happy—'tis determined. 

Lov. Then tL have reached the summit of my wishes 
—And witl your lordship pardon the folly ? 

Lord Ggl. O ves, poor creature, how could she help 
it? ‘Twas unavoidable—Fate and necessity. 

Lov, Tt was indeed, my lord—Your kindness distracts 
MWe-——— 

Lord Ogl. And so it did the poor girl, faith. 

Loy. She trembled to disclose the secret, and declare 
her affections, 

Lord Ogl. The world, LT believe, will not think her 
affections Ul placed. 

Lov. { Boring.| You are too good, my Jord. And 
do you really excuse the rashness of the action? 

Lord Ggl. From my very soul, Lovewell. 

Lov, Your generosity overpowers me.— { Bowing. |— 
J was afraid of her mecting with a cold reception, 

Lord Ogl. More foot you then. 

Who pleads her cause with never-failing beauty, 
Htere tinds a fall redress, [ Strikes his breast. 
She's a fine girl, Lovewell. 

Lor. Her beanty, my lord, is her Jeast merit, She 
has an understanding—— 

Lord Ogl, Her choice convinces me of that. 
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Lov. [Bowing.] That's your lordship’s goodness. 
Her choice was a disinterested one. 

Lord Ggl. No—no—not altogether—it began with 
interest, and ended in passion, 

Lov. Indeed, my lord, if you were acquainted with 
her goodness of heart, and generosity of mind, as well 
as you are with the inferior beauties of her face and 
person 

Lord Gyt. Lam so perfectly convinced of their exist- 
ence, and so totally of your mind touching every ami- 
able particular of that sweet girl, that were it not for 
the cold unfeeling impediments of the law, J would 
marry her to-morrow morning, 

Lov. My lord! 

Lord Ogl. | would, by all that’s honourable in man, 
and amiable in woman. 

Lov. Marry ber !—-What do you mean, my lord? 

Lord Ogl. Miss Fanny Sterling that is—ithe Coun- 
tess of Ogleby that shail be. 

Lor. Tam astonished ! 

Lord Ogi. Why, could vou expect less from me? 

Lov, Idid not expect this, ny lord. 

Lord Ogl, Vrade and accounts have destroyed your 
feeling. 

Lov, No, indeed, my lord. [ Sighs. 

Lord Ogl. The moment that love and pity entered my 
breast, | was resolved lo plunge into matrimony, and 
shorten the girl's tortures—i never do any thing by 
halves; do }, Lovewell? 

Lor, No, indeed, my lord—-| Sighs. |—What an acci- 
dent! 

Lord Ogi. What's the matter, Lovewell? thou seem’st 
to have lost thy faculties. Why don’t you wish me joy, 
man? 

Lov. O, Ido, my lord. [ Sighs. 

Lord Qgl. She said that you would explain what she 
had not power to utter—but | wanted no interpreter for 
the language of love. 

Lor. But has your lordship considered the conse- 
quences of your resolution ? 

Lerd Gaol. Na, sir, Lam above consideration, when 
my desires are kindled. 

Lev. But consider the consequences, my lord, to your 
nephew, Sic John. 

Lord Ogl. Sir John has considered no consequences 
himself, Myr, Lovewell. 
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Lov, Mr. Sterling, my lord, will certainly refuse his 
daughter to Sir John. 

Lord Ogt. Sir John has already refused Mr. Ster- 
ling’s daughter. 

Lov, But what will become of Miss Steyling, my 
Lord? 

Lord Ogl, What's that to you?——Yon may have 
her, if you will.——I depend upon Mr. Sierling’s city. 
philosophy, to be reconciled to Lord Ogleby's being 
his son-in-law, instead of Sir John Melvil, Baronet, 
Don't you think that your waster may be brought to 
that, without having recourse to his calculations? Eh! 
Lovewell ! 

Lov. But, my lord, that is not the question, 

Lord Ogl. Whatever is the question, 1H tell you my 
answer. Lamiio love with a fine girl, whom I resolve 
to marry. 

Enter Sin Jown Menvin, vc. 


What news with vou, Sir John ?—~— You look all harry 
and impatience—like aimessenger after a battle. 

Sir John. After a battle, indced, my lord. TP have 
this duy had a severe engagement, and wanting your 
Jordship as an auxiliary, TP have at last mustered up re- 
solution to declare, what my duty to you and to myself 
have demanded from me some time. 

Lord Ogt. To the business then, and be as coneise as 
possible. for Lam upon the wing--ch, Lovewell ? 

| He amiles, and Lovewexrn bors, 

Sir John. U find ‘tis in vain, my lord, to struggle 
against the force of inclination. 

Lord Ogl. Very true, nephew; Toam your witness, 
and will second the motion sha’n’t ¥, Lovewell? 

[Smiles, and Love wk Ly bows. 

Sir John, Your lordship’s generosity encourages me 
to tell you—that Cecannot marry Miss Sterting. 

Lord Ogt. Tam not at all surprised at it—she’s a bit- 
ter potion, that’s the truth of it; butas vou were to 
swallow it, andnot |. it was vour business, and not 
inine-——any thing more? 

SirJohn, But thig, my lord—that PT may be permit- 
ted to make my addresses to the other sister. 

Lord Qg!. O yes—by all means-—have you any hopes 
there, nephew ? Do you think he’'H succeed, Lovewell ? 

TSmiles, and winks at LOVEWELL. 

Lar, Vthink not. “my lord. 'Grarely, 
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Lord Ogl. T think so too; but let the fool try. 

Sir John. Will your lordship favour me with your 
good offices to remove the chief obstacle to the match, 
the repugnance of Mrs. Heidelberg? 

Lord Ogl. Mrs. Heidelberg !—had not you better 
begin with the young lady first? Iewill save you a great 
deal of trouble: won't it, Lovewell? [Smiles.] But 
do what you please, it will be the same thing to me— 
won't it, Lovewell?) [Conceitediy| Why don’t you 
laugh at him? 

Lor, I do, my lord. [ Forees a smile. 

Sir John. And your lordship will endeavour to pre- 
vail on Mrs, Heidelberg to consent to my marriage with 
Miss Fanny ? 

Lord Ogl. Vl speak to Mrs. Heidelberg about the 
adorable Fanny, as soon as possible. 

Sir Jokn, Your generosity transports me. 

Lord Og. Poor fellow, what a dupe! he little thinks 
who's in possession of the town, {| dside. 

Sir John. And vour lordship is not offended at this 
seeming inconstancy ? : 

Lord Ogl. Notin the least. Miss Fanny's charm 
will even excuse infidelity. Took upon women as the 
fere nature —lawful game—and every man who is 
qualified has a natural right to pursue them; Lovewell 
as well as you, and Las well as either of you, Every 
man shall do his best, without offence to any—what say 
you, kidsmen ? 

Sir John. You have made me happy, my lord. 

Lov, And me, LT assure you, my lord, 

Lord Og, And Lam superlatively so—allons done ! 
—-to horse and away, boys !—you to your affairs, and { 
to mine—suivons Camour, [Sings—Lreunt severally. 


END OF ACT IY, 
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ACT V, 
SCENE L—Fanny’s Apariment. 
Enter Lovewrin, and Fanny, followed by Berry. 


Fanny. Why did vau come so soon, Mr. Lovewell? 
the family is not vet in bed, and Betty certainly heard 
somebody listening near the chamber-dvoor. 

Betty. My mistress is right, sir! evil spirits are 
abroad; and Tam sure you are both too good, not to 
expect mischief from them. 

Lov. Bat who can be so curious, or so wicked? 

Betty. 1 think we have wickedness and curiosity 
enough in this family, sir, te expect the worst. 

Fanny. Udo expeet the worst.-——Prithee, Betty, re- 
turn to the outward door, and listeuif you hear any body 
in the gallery ; and det us know directly. 

Betty. l warrant you, madam—the Lord bless you 
both! { Gees out al the doar. 

Fanny. What did my father want with you this 
evening ? 

Lor. He gave me the key of his closet, with orders 
to bring from London some papers relating to Lerd 
Oleby. 

Fanny. Aad why did you not obey him? 

Lov. Because To am certain that his lordship has 
opened his heart to him about you, and those papers are 
wanted merely on that account—but as we shall discover 
all to-morrow, there will be no occasion for them, and it 
would be idle in me to go, 

Fanny. Hark! hark !—bless me, bow I tremble !-— 
I feel the terrors of guilt—indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this 
is too mach for me. 

Lov. And for me too, my sweet Fanny. Your appre 
hensions make a coward of me, But what can alarm 
you? your aunt and sister are in their chambers, and you 
have nothing to fear from the rest of the family. 

Fuany. i fear every body, and every thing, and every 
moment—my mind is in continual agitation and dread ;—~ 
indeed, Mr, Lovewell, this situation may have very un- 
happy consequences. { Weepe. 

F2 
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Lov. But it shan’t—I would rather tell our story this 
moment to all the house, and run the risque of maintain- 
ing you by the hardest labour, than suffer you to remain 
in this dangerous perplexity. What! shall I sacrifice 
all my best hopes and affections, in your dear health and 
safety, for the mean, and in such case, the meanest con- 
sideration—of our fortune! Were we to be abandoned 
by all our relations, we have that in our hearts and 
minds, will weigh against the most affluent circum- 
stances, IT should not have proposed the secrecy of our 
marriage, but for your sake: and with hopes that the 
most generous sacrifice you have made to love and me, 
might be less injurious to you, by waiting a lucky mo- 
ment of reconciliation. 

Fanny. Wush! bush! for heaven's sake, my dear 
Lovewell, don’t be so warm {your generosity gets the 
better of your prudence; you will be heard, and we 
shall be discovered, Lai satisfied—indeed Lam. Ex- 
cuse this weakness, this delicacy,—this what you will. 
My mind's at peace-~indeed it is—think no more of it, 
if you love me! 

Lov, That ene word has charmed me, as it always 
does, to the most implicit obedience : it would be the 
worst of ingratitude in me to distress you for a moment. 

| Aisses her. 


Re-enter Berry, Rr. 


Refty. {tn alow rvoice.} Vm sorry to disturb you. 

Fauuny. Hat what's the matter? 

ov. Have you heard any body? 

Betty. Yos, yes, Lo have; and they have heard you 
too, or Pim mistaken—if they had scen you too, we 
should have been in a fine quandary ! 

Fanny. Prithoe, don't prate now, Betty ! 

Lor, What did you hear? 

Retty. | was preparing myself as usual, to take me a 
little nap —— 

Lor, A nap! 

Betty. Yes. sic, a naps for T watch much better so 
than wide awake ; and when To had wrapped this hand- 
kerchief round my head. for fear of the ear-ach from the 
key-hole, 1 thought i heard a kindof a sort of a buzzing, 
which I first took for a guat, and shook my head two or 
three timea, and wept so with iny hand. 

Fanay. Well, well—and se-— 

Betty. And xo, madam, when L heard Mr. Lovewell a 
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little loud, 1 heard the buzzing louder too; and pulling 
off my handkerchief softly, ] could hear this sort of 
noise— [ Makes an indistinct noise like speaking. 

Fanny. Well, and what did they say ? 

Betty. O! LT could net understand a word of what was 
said. 

Lor. The outward door is locked? 

Retty, Yes; and 1 bolted it tev, for fear of the 
worst. 

Fanny. Why did you? they must have heard you, if 
they were near. 

Betty. And I did it on purpose, madam, and cough’d 
a litthe too, that they might not hear Mr. Lovewell’s 
voice. When T was silent, they were silent, and so I 
came to tell you. 

Fanny. What shall we do ? 

Lor. Fear nothing ? we know the worst; it will only 
bring on our catastrophe a little too soon. But Betty 
might fancy this noise—she's in the conspiracy, and can 
Inake a mana mouse at any time. 

Betiy. But J can distinguish a man from a mouse, as 
well as my betters. fam sorry you think so ill of me, 
Sir. 

Fanny. fe compliments you, don't be a fool! Now 
you have set her tongue a running, she'll mutter for an 
hour, [Te Lovewrxy..} VU go and hearkea myself, 

| Ait. 

Betty. Vilturn my back upon no girl, for sincerity 
and service, {Half aside and mattering. 

Lov. ‘Vhou art the first in the world for both 5 and I 
will reward you soon, Betty, for the one and the other. 

Betty. Vin not mercenary, neither. 2 can live ona 
little, with a good carreter, 

Re-enter FANNY, 

Fanny. All seems quiet—suppose, my dear, you go 
to your own room, [shall be much easier then; and 
to-morrow we will be prepared for the discovery. 

Betty. You may discover, if you please: but for my 
part, E shall still be secret, | Half aside and muttering. 

Lov, Should f deave you now,—if they still are upon 
the watch, we shall Jose the advantage of our delay. 
Besides, we should consult about to-morrow’s business, 

Let Betty goto her own reom, and lock the outward 
door after her > we can fasten this, and when she thinks 
atl safe, she may return and let ime ont as usual, 
¥S 
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Retty. Shall 1, madam? 

Funny. Do let me have my way to-night, and you 
shall command me ever after, | would not have you 
surprised here for the world. Pray leave me! I shalt 
be quite myself again, if you'll oblige me. 

Lov. 1 live only to oblige you, my sweet Fanny! VU 
be gone this moment. [ Grotng. 

Fanny. Let us listen first at the door, that you may 
not be intercepted, Betty shall go first, and if they lay 
bold of her— 

Betty. They'll have the wrong sow by the ear, I can 
tell them that. { Going hastily. 

Fanny. Softly, softly, Betty ! don’t venture out, if 
you hear a noise. Softly, I beg of you! See, Mr. 
Lovewell, the effects of indiscretion ! 

Lov, But love, Fanny, makes amends for all. 

[ kacunt all softly, R. 


SCENE IL—Aé Gallery, which teads to several 
Red-chambers, 


Enter Miss Strerumnc, leading Mrs. Hemme veerc, 
in a might-cap, Ro ULE. 


Miss Ster, This way, dear madam, and then PH tell 
you all, 

Mrs, Heidel. Nay, but niece—consider a Hitthe—don't 
drag me out this figuer—let me put on my fly-cap! if 
any of my lord's fammaly, or the counselors at law, 
should be stirring, L should be perdigus disconcarted. 

Miss Ster. But, my dear madam, a moment is an age, 
in my situation, Lam sure my sister has been plotting 
my disgrace and ruin in that chamber. O she’s all craft 
and wickedness. 

Mrs. Heidel, Well, but softly, Betsy! you are all in 
emotion; your mind is too much Hustrated; you can 
neither eat, nor drink, nor take your natural rest, Con- 
pose yourself, child; for if we are not as warysome ag 
they are wicked, we shall disgrace ourselves and the 
whole fammaly. 

Miss Ster. We are disgraced already, madam. Sir 
John Melvil has forsaken me ; my lord cares for nobody 
but himself ; or if any body, it is my sister ; my father, 
for the sake of a better bargain, would marry me to a 
*Change-broker ; 80 thatif you, madam, don’t continue 
my friend—if you forsake me—if I am to lose my best 


SCENE 11.] CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 69 


hopes and consolation—in your tenderness—and affec- 
tions—~I had better—-at once—give up the matter—and 
let my sister enjoy the fruits of her treachery,—trample 
with scorn upon the rights of her elder sister, the will 
of the best of aunts, and the weakness of atoo interested 
father. 

(She pretends to be bursting into tears all this speech. 

Mrs. Heidel. Don't, Betsy—keep up your spurrit— 
T hate whimpering—I am your friend—depend vpon me 
in every particular—but be composed, and tell me what 
new mischief you have discovered. 

Miss Ster. 1 had no desire to sleep, and would not 
undress myself, knowing that my Muctiles el sister would 
not rest tilk she bad breke my heart. T was so uneasy 
that f could not stay in my room; but when | thought 
that all the house was quiet, | sent my maid to discover 
what was going forward; she immediately came back, 
and told me that they were in high consultation; what 
she had heard only, for it was in the dark, my sister's 
maid conduct Sir John Melvil to her mistress, and then 
‘ock the door, 

Mrs. Heidel. And how did you conduct yourself in 
this dalimma ? 

Miss Ster, Treturn’d with her, and could hear a man's 
voice, though nothing thatthey said distinctly ; and you 
may depend upon it, that Sir John is now in that room, 
that they bave settled the matter, and will run away to- 
gether before moruing, if we dont prevent them. 

Mrs. Heidel. Why, the brazen stat! she has got her 
Sister’s husband (that iste be) locked up in her chamber ! 
at night too !-—f tremble at the thoughts ! 

Miss Ster. Uush, madam! T hear something. 

Mrs. Heidel, You frighten me—let me patonmy fly- 
cap— I would not be seen in this figur for the world, 

Miss Ster. "Tis dark, madam; you can’t be seen. 

Mrs. Heidel, 1 protest there’s a candle coming, and a 
man too ! 

Miss Ster. Nothing but servants; let us retire a mo- 
ment ! | They retire R. USE. 
Enter Bausu half-drunk, laying hold of the Cuam- 

BERMAID, who haus a candle in her hand, i. u. ©. 

Ch. M. Be quiet, Mr. Brush; I shall drop down with 
terror! 

Brush, Bul my sweet, and most amiable chambermaid, 
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if you have no love, you may hearken to a little reason ; 
that cannot possibly do your virtue any harm. 

Ch. M. But you may do me harm, Mr. Brush, and a 
great deal of harm too— pray Jet me go—I am ruin’d if 
they hear you-—I tremble like an asp. 

Brush. But they shan’t hear us—and if you have a 
mind to be ruined, it shall be the making of your for- 
tune, you litthe slut, you! therefore LT say it again, if 
you have no love hear a little reason ! 

Ch. M. 1 wonder at your impurence, Mr. Brush, to 
use ine in this manner; this is not the way to keep me 
company, L assure you.—You are a town rake, 1 see, 
and how you are a little in liquor, you fear nothing. 

Brush. Nothing, by heav’ns, but your frowns, most 
amiable chambermaid: | am a little electrified, that’s 
the truth ont; Pam not used to drink port, and your 
master’s is so heady, that a pint of it oversets a claret- 
drinker. 

Ch. M. Don’t be rude! bless me !—I shall be ruin’d 
—Wwhat will become of me? 

Brush, Viltahe care of you, by all that’s honourable. 

Ch. ME You area base man to use me so--E IL ery 
out if you don’t let me go--That is Miss Sterling’s 
chainber, that Miss Fanny’s, and that Madam Hejdel- 
berg’s. [| Poiating. 

Brust. And that my Lord Ogleby’s, and that my lady 
what-d've-call-’em: F don’t mind sue h folks when Tam 
sober, unch less when } am whimsical—rather above 
that too. 

Ch. M. More shame for you, Mr. Brush !-—you ter- 
rify me—you have no modesty. 

Rrush, O but Ehave, my sweet spider-brusber !—for 
instance; Ereverence Miss Fanny—she's a most deli- 
cious mersel, and (it fora prince-—with all my horrors 
of matrimony, L could marry her myself—but for her 
sister— 

Miss Ster. There, there, madain, all ina story? 

Ch. BT, Bless we, Me. Krush !--1 heard something. 

rush. Rats, PE suppose, that are gnawing the old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon—U it was mine, I 
wold pull it down, and fill your fine canal up with the 
rubbish ; and then d should get rid of two dann'd things 
at once, 

Ch. M. Law! law! how vou blaspheme! we shall 
have the house upon our beads for it. 
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Brush. No, no, it will last our time—but as I was 
saying, the eldest sister—Miss Jezabel— 

Ch. M. Is a fine young lady, for all your evil tongue. 

Brush. No—we have smoak'd her already ; and unless 
she marrics our old Swiss, she can have none of us—no, 
no, she won’t do—we are a little too nice. 

Ch. M. Yowre a monstrous rake, Mr. Brush, and 
don’t care what you say. 

Brush. Why, for that matter, my dear, Iam a little 
inclined to mischief; and if you don't have pity on me, 
Vil break open that door and ravish old mother Heidel- 
berg. 

Mrs. Heidel. (Coming forward.) There's no bearing 
this—you profligate monster ! 

Ch. M. Ha! Lam undone! 

Brush. Zounds! here she is, by all that's monstroug. 

[Runs off. 

Miss Ster, A fine discourse you have had with that 
fellow ! 

Mrs. Heidel. And a fine time of night it is to be here 
with that drunken monster ! 

Miss Ster, What have you to say for yourself? 

Ch. M. 1 can say nothing-—~1 am so frighten’d, and so 
aes indeed Lam vartuous—I am vartuous in- 
AGOG. 

Mrs. Heidel, Well, well—don't tremble so; but, tell 
us what you know of this horrible plot here. 

Miss Ster. We ll forgive you, if you'll discover all. 

Ch, ML Why, madam—-don't let me betray my fellow 
servants—J sha’nt sleep inimy bed, if Ido. 

Mrs. Heidel, Then you shall sleep somewhere else 
to-morrow night. 

Ch. M. O dear! what shall Edo? 

Mrs. Heidel. Tellus this moment, or PM turn you 
out of doors directly. 

Ch. M. Why our butler has been treating us below in 
his pantry — Mr. Brush fore’d us to make a kind of a ho- 
liday night of it. 

Miss Ster. Voliday! for what? 

Ch. M. Nay, T only made one. 

Aliss Ster. Well, well, bat upon what account ? 

Ch. M. Because, as how, madam, there was a change 
inthe family, they said—that his honour, Sir John— 
was to marry Miss Fanny instead of your ladyship. 

Miss Stcer. And so you make a holiday for that— 
Very fine! 
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Ch. M. Udid not make it, ma’am. 

Mrs. Heidel. But do you know nothing of Sir John’s 
being to run away with Miss Fanny to-night ? 

Ch. M. No, indeed, ma’am! 

Miss Ster. Nor of his being now locked up in my sis- 
ter’s chamber ? 

Ch, M. No, as Lhope for marcy, ma‘am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Well, VU put an end to all this directly 
-do you run tomy brother Sterling—— 

Ch. M. Now, ma’am! "Tis so very late, ma’am— 

Mrs, Heidel. 1 dowt care how late it is. Tell him 
there are thieves in the house-—that the house is o’fire— 
tell him to come here immediately—go, L say ! 
"Ch. ML Twill, P will, though Um frightea’d out of my 
wits. [ Fret. 

Mrs. Heidel. Do you watch here, my dear; and 
Vil put myself in order, to face them. Well plot ’em, 
and counterplot ’em too, | Rrit into her chumber. 

Miss Ster. L have as much pleasure in this revenge, as 
in being made a countess! Ha! they are unlocking the 
door. Now for it. | Retires. 


Fanny's door is unfocked—and Betty comes out with 
arandle. Miss STercnc approaches her. 


Betty. (Calling within.| Sir, sir! now's your time— 
all’s clear, (Seeing Miss SteER.) Stay, stay—not yet 
—~we are watch'd. 

Miss Sler. And so yout are, madam Retty! 

[Miss Stenting lays hold of her, white Berry 
locks the door, and puts the key into her pocket. 
Belty. { Turning round.) What's the matter, madam ? 

Miss Ster, Nay, that you shall tell my father and 
aunt, madam. 

Retty. Iam no tell-tale, madam, and no thief; they’H 
get nothing from me. 

Miss Ster. You have a great deal of courage, Betty ; 
and considering the secrets you have to keep, you have 
occasion for it. 

Betty. My mistress shall never repent her good opi- 
nion of me, ma'am. 


Enter STERLING. 


Ster. What is all this? What's the matter? Why am 
I disturbed in this manner ? 
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Miss Ster. This creature, and my distresses, sir, will 
explain the matter. 


Re-enter Mrs. WeipeLbenc, with another head-dress. 


Mrs. Heidel. Now Um prepar’d for the rancounter— 
well, brother, have you heard of this scene of wicked- 
ness ? 

Ster. Not I—but what is it? Speak? Fwas got into 
my little closet—all the lawyers were in bed, and T had 
almost lost my senses in the confusion of Lord Ogleby's 
mortgages, when T was alarmed with x foolish girl, who 
could hardly speak ; and whether it’s fire, or thieves, or 
murder, or a rape, Tam quite in the dark. 

Ars. Heidel. No, no, there’s no rape, brother !—all 
parties are willing, J believe. 

Miss Ster, Who's in that chamber ? 

| Detauining Berry, who secmed to be stealing amay. 

Betty. My mistress. 

Miss Ster. And who is with your mistress ? 

Betty. Why, who should there he? 

Miss Ster. Open the door then, and let us see ! 

Betty. The door is open, madam | Miss SrTeriine 
goes to the door,| U3} sooner die than peach, 

[ Maxit hastily, v. 

Miss Ster. The door’s lock’d; and she has got the 
key inher pocket. 

Mrs. Heidel, There's impudenc e, brother! piping hot 
from your daughter Fanny's school ! ‘ 

Ster. But zounds! what is all this about? you tell 
me of asom total, and you don’t produce the particulars. 

Mrs. Heidel, Sir John Melvil is tocked up in your 
daughter's bedchamber—-There is the particular ! 

Ster. The devil he is ! that’s bad! 

Miss Ster. And he has been there some time too. 

Ster. Ditto! 

Mrs. Heidel, Ditto! worse and worse, To say, I'l 
raise the house, and expose him to my lord, and the 
whole fammaly. 

Ster. By no means! we shall expose ourselves, sister ! 
the best way is to insure privately—let me alone! Tk 
make him marry her to-morrow morning, 

Miss Ster. Make him marry her! this is beyond all 
patience! You have thrown away all your affection ; 
and I shall do as much by my obedience: unnatural fa- 
thers make unnatural children. My revenge is io wy 
ewn power, and I'll indulge it. Had they made their 
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escape, IT should have been exposed to the derision of 
the world; but the deriders shall be derided; and so— 
help! help, there! thieves! thieves !—— 

Mrs, Heidel. Tit-for-tat, Betsy ! you are right, my 
girl. 

Ster, Zounds! you'll spoil all—you'll raise the whole 
family—the devil’s in the girt. 

Mrs, Heidel. No, no; the devil's in you, brother. I 
am asham’d of your principles. What! would you con- 
nive at your daughter's being lock’d up with her sister’s 
husband? Help! thieves! thieves! Usav. [Cries out. 

Ster. Sister, I beg you! daughter, PT command you! 
If you have no regard for me, consider yourselves! We 
shall lose this opportunity of ennobling our blood and 
getting above twenty per cent, for our money, 

Miss Ster. What, by my disgrace and my sister’s tri- 
uinph! Phave a spirit above such mean considerations 5 
and to shew you that it js not a low-bred, vulgar 
"Change-Alley spirit—belp! help! thieves! thieves ! 
{ say. 

Ster, Ay, ay, you may save your lungs- the house is 
in an uproar; women at best have no discretion; but in 
® passion they'll fire a house, or burn themselves in it, 
rather than not be revenged. 


Enter Canton, in a night-gown and slippers. 


Cant. Eh, diable! vat is de raison of dis great noise, 
dis tantamarre ? 

Ster. Ask those ladies, sir: ’tis of their making. 

Lord Ugl. (Calls within.) Brash! Brush! Canton ! 
where are yout What's the matter? (Rings a beil,| 
Where are you? 

Ster. "Tis my lord calls, Mr. Canton. 

Cant. Loom, mi lor? [ xii Canron.—Lorp OGLEBY 
still rings. } 

Serg. Flower. { Calis within.| A light! alight here! 
where are the servants? Bring a light for me and my 
brothers. 

Ster. Lights here! lights for the gentlemen ! 

fArit STER. 

Mrs. Heidel. My brother feels, TE see—your sister’s 
turn will come next. 

Miss Ster. Ay, ay, Jet it go round, madam, it is the 
anly comfort 1 have left. 
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Re-enter Strenuine, with lights, befere SerGaeanry 
Frower (with one boot aad a slipper) and Tra- 
VERSE, 

Ster. This way, sir! this way, gentlemen ! 

Serg. Flower. Well; but Mr. Sterling, no danger, I 
hope. Have they made a burglarious entry? Are you 
prepared to repulse them? Lam very much alarm’d about 
thieves at circuit-time. They would be particularly 
severe with us gentlemen of the bar. 

Traverse. No danger, Mr. Sterting--no trespass, 1 
hope? 

Ster, None, gentlemen, but of those ladies mahing. 

Mre. Heidet. You be asham'd to know, gentlemen, 
that all yoor labours and studies about this young lady 
are thrown away-—-Sir John Melvil is at this moment 
lock’d up with this lady’s younger sister, 

Serg. Flower. he thing is a little extraordinary, to 
be sure—but, why were we to be frighten’d out of our 
beds for this? Could not we have tried this cause to- 
morrow morning | 

Miss Ster. But. sir, by to-morrow morning, perhaps, 
even your assistance would not have been of any service 
—-the birds now in that cage would have tlown away, 


Enter Lory OuLteny (in his robe-de-chambre, night- 
cap, Ye. leaning on CAanron.) 

Lord Ogl, Lhad rather lose a limb than my night's 
rest—-what’s the matter with you all? 

Ster. Ay, ay, ‘tis allover! here’s my lord too. 

Lord Ogl. What's all this shrieking and screaming? 
where's my angelic Fanny ? she's safe, ] hope? 

Mrs. Heidel. Your angelic Fanny, my lord, is lock'’d 
up with your angelic nephew in that chamber, 

Lerd Ogl, My nephew! then will Ll be excommuni- 
cated, 

Mrs. Heidel. Your nephew, my lord, has been plot- 
ting to run away with the younger sister; and the 
younger sister has been plotting fo run away with your 
nephew ; and if we had not watched them, and cabled 
up the fammaly, they had been upon the scamper to 
Scotland by this time. 

Lord Ot. Look’ee, ladies! 1 koow that Sir John 
has conceived a violent passion for Miss Fanny 3 and f 
Know tuo that Miss Fanny has conceived a violent pas- 
sion for another person; and [am so well coavineed of 
the rectitude of her affections, that [ will support then 

G 


76 CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. [acr vy. 


with my fortuce, my hononr, andiny life. Eh, shan’t J, 
‘dr. Sterling ? (Smiling. | , What say you ? 

Ser. (Sulkily. 3 L'To be sure, my lord. These bawl- 
ing women have heen the ruin of every thing. [Aside,. 

Lord Ogi. But come, PH end this business in a trice. 
If you, Jadies, will compose yourselves, and Mr. Ster- 
fing will ensure Miss Fanny from violence, 1 will engage 
to draw her from her pillow with a whisper through the 
heyhole. 

Mrs, Heidel. The horvid creatures | I say, my lord, 
break the door open. 

Lord Ogl. Let nie bee of yeur delicaey not to be too 
precipitate! Now to our experiment! 

| .ddrancing towards the door, 

Miss Ster. Now, what will they do?) My heart will 

beat threveh my bosciun, 


eater Berry with the key, 


Belty. There's no oceasion for breaking open doors? 
my fend; we have dove uothing that we ought te be 
ashanrd of, and my mistress shall face her enemies, 

)Gruiny dv untock the door. 

Atvs, Heidel. Phore’s pnpudence, 

Lord Gol. The iysters tuickens. Lady of the bed- 
chainber ! {Po Baweyv | open the door, aod intreat Sir 
Jobe Molvil (ferihe dadies wilh have it that be is there j 
to appenr and answer to figh crimes and misdemeanors. 
Call Sir John Melilinte the court! 


Enter Sin dous Menuvint, on the other side. 


Sir Jolin, Pam here, my lord. 

Mes, fleidel. Wevday ! 

Miss Ster. Astonishment! 

Siv Johan. What is all this alarm and confusion ! there 
innothing but hurry in the bouse; what is the reason 
of it? 

Lord Ogi. Because you have been in that chamber ; 
have been! nay, you are there at this moment, as these 
ladies have protested, so don't deny rt. 

Trarcrsc. This is the clearest adibé T ever know, Mr. 
Sergeant. 

Bierer. Luce clarity. | . 

Lord Ogt, Upon my word, lacies, if you have often 
these frolies, it would be really entertaining to piss a 
whole summer with you, Butecome (Fe Berry! oper 


ney 
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the door, and intreat your andable mistress to come 
forth, and cuspel all our doubis with her smiles, 

Retly. [Opening the door.\ Madam, you are wanted 
in this room, | Pertly. 
Enter Faxny, in great confusion. 

Miss Ster. You see she’s ready dressed—and what 
confusion she’s in! 

Mrs. Heidel. Ready to pack off, bag and baggage! 
Her guilt confounds her! 

Flower, Silence in the court, ladies ! 

Fanny. Tam confounded, indeed, madam ! 

Lord Ogf. Dowt droop, iny beauteous Lily) but with 
your own peculiar modesty declare your state of pind. 
Pour conviction into their ears, and raptures dito mine. 

| Samet ing. 

Fanny. Tamat thismoment the most anhopypemost 
distrest-—-the tumult fs too much far uy heoart—and | 
want the power to reveal a sceret, whieh to conecal 
has been the misfortune and misery of my-- my —- 

Uhatnts away. 

Lord Ogt, She faints: help t help? fers 

the fairest, and best of women ! 


wr f hoe “ op Ts B ® y ae ar ag : ; 
| Hie ( Lah é ae : : ; ed my dearest wyeaking 
THISTPeSS 2. hebp, help, there: aff nik opsre 


Sir John. Hal let me fly te her as- 
sistunee, 


LoveweLn rushes out of the Chaise ve. 


Lor. My Panny in danger !—f can vonticn bo baice 
—Prudence were now acrimte : all other cates wore fost 
this !—Speak, speak to ne, mie deavost Panny tee ded 
me but hear thy volee, epem your exes. tnd ties tie 
with the smallest sign of Life! 

[ During this speech. Manvel! sa cemiceniens, 

Miss Ster. Lavewed] fF ait eins 

Mrs. Heidel, Pam thanderstrock ! 

Lord Ogl. Lam petriti’d | 

Sir John. And Toundone! 

Fanny. | Reeavering.| O Lovewcll t—even supported 
by thee, TE dare not look my father wor bis lordsbip in 
the face. 

Ster, What now ! did not Psend yar to Lendon, sir? 

Lord Ogi. Eh!—What!—-How's this!—By what 
right and tithe have you been half the night in that lady's 
bed-chaniber ! 

G 2 
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Lor. By that right which makes me the happi¢st of 
men; and by a tithe which I would not forego, for any 
the best of kings could give. 

Betty. LT could cry my eyes out to hear bis magni- 
mity. 

Lord Ogt, Yam annihilated ! 

Sfer. Lhave beco choaked with rage and wonder; but 
now f can speak.—Zounds! what have you to say to 
me?—TLovewell, you are a villain.—You have broke 
your word with me. 

Fanny. Indeed, sir, he bas not—you forbad him to 
think of me, when it was out of his power to obey you; 
we have been married these four months. 

Ster. And he shan’t stay in my house four hours. 
Whal baseness and treachery! As for you, you shall 
repetl this step as long as you live, madam. 

Fanny. bideed, Sir, itis ippossible te conecive the 
tortures Phave already endured in consequence of my 
disobedience, My heart has contianally upbraided me 
for it; and though T was too weak 10 str urele with affec- 
ton, 1 feel that Painust be aiserable for ever without 
vour forgiveness. 

Sler. Lovewell, you shall rows my house directly ,— 
and you shall follow him, madani. (Yo Fanny. 

Lord Og. And if they do, Lo will reeeive them inte 
mine,  Lookve, Mr, Sterling, there has been some 
mistakes, which we had all better forget for enr own 
sakes; and the best wey to forget them is to forgive the 
pause of them, which Edo fram my soul—Poor girl! 
T swore to support her affection with my life and for- 
tune; ‘Hs a debt of honour, and must be paid—you 
swore as much too, Mr, Sterling. but your laws in the 
city willexcuse yeu, Psuppose: for you never strike a 
balance without errors excepted, 

Ster. Lama father, nv lord; but for the sake of all 
other fathers, UIthink Pought not te forgive her, for 
fear of encouraging other silly girls like herself to throw 
themselves away without the consent of their parents. 

Lav, DT hope there will be ne danger of that, sir. 
Young ladies. with minds like my Fanny's, would star- 
the at the very shadew of vice; aad when they kaow te 
What nneasiness only an indiscretion bas exposes her, 
hor example, tustead of encouraging, will rather serve 
in deter then. 

Mrs. Heidel. indiscretion, quoth a! a mighty pretty 
delicat word to express abedicnee ! 


SCENEJ.] CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 7 


Lord Ogl, For my part, Pindulgee iny own passions too 
much to tyrannize over those of other people. Poor 
souls, Lpity them. And you must forgive them too, 
Come, cone, melia litte of your flint, Mir. Sterling! 

Stor, Why, why, as te that, my lord—-to be sure, he 
is arelation of yours, my lord-—-what say you, sister 
Heidelberg? 

Mrs. Heidel. The girl’s ruined, and T forgive her. 

Ster. Well--so do tthe Nay, no thanks i fo Lov. 
and Fanny, whe seem preparing lo speck | there's an 
end of the natter, 

Lord gl, But, Lovewell, what makes you dumb all 
this while ? 

Lor, Your kindness, sy lord ——T can searce beheve 
my own senses— they are allin a tumult of fear, joy, 
love, expectation, and gratitude: Dever was, and am 
now more bound i duty to yeur lordship. For you, 
Mr, Sterling. if every moment of my Life. spent grate- 
fully in your service, will im some measure compensate 
the want of fortune, you perhaps will net repent vour 
goodness to ine. And you, dadies, 2 flatter myself, 
will not for the future srspect me of artifice and intr igue 
—— 1 shall be happy te oblige and serve yau.——As for 
vou, Sir John-— 

Sir John. No apologies to me, Lovewell, Edo not 
deserve any. ALP have to offer iu exttuse for what has 
happened, is my totalignorance of your situation, Had 
vou dealt a little more openly with me, yau would have 
saved te, and yourself, and that lady. (who Phope will 
pardon iy behaviour)a great deal of uueasipess, Give 
me leave, however, te assure you, that ight and capri- 
cious as Linay have appeared, now mv iofatuation is 
over, To have sensibility enough to be ashamed of the 
part Phave acted, and honour enough to rejoice at your 
happiness, 

Lov, And now, my dearest Fanny, though weoare 
seemingly the happiest of beings, yet all our joys will 
be dampt, if his lordship’s generosity, aud Mr. Sterling's 
forgiveness, should not be sueeeeded by the indulgence, 
approbation, and consent of these our best benefactors. 

| To the Audience. 





THE END, 


POSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE 


FALL OF THE CURTAIN. 
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PROLOGUE, 


WRITTEN BY MR, GARRICK. 


Poets and painters, who from nature draw 

Their best and richest stores, have made this law : 
That each should neighbourly assist bis brother, 
And steal with decency from one another. 
To-night, your matchless Hogarth gives the thought, 
Which from his canvass to the stage is brought, 
And who so fit to warm the poet’s mind, 
As he who pictur’d morals and mank ind ? 
But not the same their characters and scenes ; 
Both tabour for one end, by different means : 
“ach, as it suits him, takes a separate road, 
Their one great object, Marriage-a-la-mode | 
Where titles deign with cits to have and hold, 
And change rich bleod for more substantial gold! 
And honour’d trade from interest turns aside, 
To hazard happiness for titled bride. 
The painter dead, yet still he charms the eye: 
While England lives, his fame can never die: 
But he, who struts his hour upon the Mage. 
Can scarce extend bis fame for half an age; 
Nor pen nor pencil can the actor save, 
The art, and artist, share one common grave. 

O let me drop one tributary tear, 

On poor Jack Fuistaff’s grave, and Jutiet’s bier! 
You to their worth must testimony give: 

"Tis in your hearts alone their fame can five. 

Still as the scenes of life will shift away, 

The strong impressions of their art decay. 

Your children cannot fee] what you have kuown ; 
They'll boast of Quins and Cibbers of their owu: 
The greatest glory of our happy few, 

is to be felt, and be approv’d by you. 
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EPILOGUE, 


WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK, 


ORIGINAL CHARACTERS OF TIE EPILOGUE, 
Lord Mintem ecseceseeeeeee Mr. Dodd. 
Calonel Trill. .n- coseeeee Myr. Vernon, 

Sir Patrick Mahony ++sese++ Mr. Moody. 
Miss Crotchet (aenceew neces MPs, mee 
Mra. Quaver ovcscececeesee Mrs. Lee. 

First Lady coccceeeeeseeves Mrs. Bradshaw, 
Second Lauihy ovcvececceeeen Miss Mills. 
Third heady sseeeseeeecees Mrs. Dornan, 


SCENE. an Assembly.—Sereral Persons at Cards, 
at different Tables ; CInOmy the vest Con. Praovwr, 
orp Mixum, Mas, Quaver, Sik Patrick Ma- 
HONY, | 

At the Quadriile Table. 

Col, To Ladies, with leave—— 

ved Lady. Pass! 

gd Lady. Pass! 

Alre. @. You must do more, 

Col. T. | Indeed ? ean't, 

Mrs. Qu. VT play in hearts. 

Col. VT Encore! 

2d Lady, What luck! 

Col, T "Po-night at Drury-lane is play ‘d 

A comedy, and dowd neurvelle-—a spade ! 
Is not Miss Crotchet at the play? 
Alrs, Qu. My niece 
Has made a party, sir, to damn the piece. 
Al the Whist Table. 

Ld. Min. V hate a ploy-house —Trump !—It makes me 

sick. 

Ist Lady. We're two by honours, ma‘amn, 

La. Min. And we th’ odd trick, 

Pray, do vou know the author, Colane} Trill? 

Col. T. Tkaow neo poets, heaven be prais’d--Spadille ! 

ef Leddy. Vl telt vou who, my lord! | Whdspers Lp. M, 

Ld. MM, What, he again, 

* And dwell such daring souls in litte men?” 
Be whose itwill, they down our throats will 
crane it! 

Col. TO, no~-Lhave a club--the best—We'll damn it, 
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Mrs. @. OQ, bravo, Colonel! Masiec is my flame. 
Ld. Min, And taine, by Jupiter !— We've won the game. 
Col. T. What, do you love all music 2 
Mrs. Q. No, not Handel's. 
And nasty plays-——— 
Ld. Min, Are fit for Goths and Vandals. 
{| Rise from the Table, and pay 


From the Piquelle Table, 


Sir Pat. Well, faith and troth! that Shakspeare was 
no fool! 

Col, 7. I'm glad you like him, sir !—So ends the pool! 

{ Pay, and rise from the Tuble, 


SONG by the CoLongn. 


T hate all theiy nonsense, 
Their Shakspeares and Jonsons, 
Their plays, and their playhouse, and bards: 
"Tis singing, not saying 5 
A fig for all playing, 
But playing as we do, at cards! 
J love te see Jonas, 
Am pleas’d too with Comus ; 
Each well the spectator rewards. 
So clever, so neat in 
Their tricks, and their cheating ! 
Like them we would fain deal our cards ! 
Nir Pat. King Lare is touching !—And how fine to see 
Ould Hamlet's Ghost !—*t To he, ornot te be.” 
What are vour op’ras to Otbelle’s roar? 
Oh, he's an angel of a blackamoor ! 
Lil. Min, What. whea fe choaks his wife ! 
Col. TT. Anibealls her whore ? 
Sir Put. King Richard calls his horse—and then Mae- 
beth, 
Whene’er he murders—takes away the breath. 
Mv blood runs cold at every sytlable, 
Toser the dagger that’s invisible. [ddl dauga, 
Laugh if you ploase—a pretty play-——— 
Ld. Min. Ys preity. 
Sir Pat. And when there’s wit in't-—— 
Col. 7. Po be sure “lis witty. r 
Sir Pat. Lieve the playhouse now—so light and way, 
Withall those candies—they have ta cnaway ! 
{ Add laugh. 
For all your game, what makes it So jauch 
brighter ? 
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Col. T. Parout the lights, and then——- 

Ld. Min. "Ris so much lighter. 

Sir Pat. Pray do you wean, sirs, more thanyouexpress } 
Cal, To Just as it happens 
Lad. Min. Bither more or bess, 

Adres. Que AWA you asham"d, sir? {To Sir Par, 
Sir Pat. Me t—f seldom blush :—- | 

For Jitthe Shakspeare, faith! Pdtake a push. 
Ld. Min. News, news here comes Miss Crotehet from 
the play, 





Bator Mass Crorennr, 
Mrs. Qu. Well, Crotchet, what's the news 7 
Wiss Cro, We've lost the day. 
Col. Fo Vellus, deariniss aliveu have heard and seep. 
Miss Cro. Vin tirid—-a chair here, labe my capuchin, 
Ld. Alin, Anlisn’t it daron’d. aise? 
Miss Cre, Noa, my dord. pot qnite. 
But we shall dara it. 
Cal. TL Whe? 
Miss Cag. Voomorrow ciaht ? 
There ia party efus, all of fashion, 
Resotved toosxterminste this vulgar passion : 
A play-honse, whatactace f Pmust forswear 


k 
bit 
A title adsehiet ant, makes one bear it. 
Surherosas Gictiy rolks so rade and press 
(it 


And theicg horsce-lauehs, so hideously distress- 
ing ! 
Wheneer we hiss'd, they frown'd, and fella 
NWO, 
Like their own Guildhall giants—fierce and 
staring ! 
Col. T. What said the folks of fashion: were they 
cross ? 
Ld. Min, The rest have no more judgment than my horse. 
Miss Cro. Lord Grimly said ‘twas execrable stuff, 
Says one—Why so, my lord ?—My lord took 
sof, 
In the first act Lord George began to doze, 
And eriticis’d the author thro’ his nose ; 
So loud indeed, that as his lordship snor’d, 
The pit turn'd round, and all the brutes encor'd, 
Some lords, indeed, approv’d theauthor's jokes, 
Ld, Min, We have among us, miss, some foolish folks, 
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Miss Cro. Says poor Lord Simper—Well, now to my 
mind, 
The picee ts good ;-—but he's both deaf and 
blind. 
Sir Pat. Upon my soul, a very pretty story! 
And quality appears in ajl its glory. 
There was some merit in the piece, no doubt, 
Miss Cro, O, to be sure !—if one could find it out. 
Col. T. But tell as, iniss, the subject of the play. 
Miss Cro. Why, “twas a marriage—yes, a marriage— 
stay !— . 
A Jord, an aunt, two sisters, and a merchant-~ 
A baronct—ten lawyers—-a fat serreant— 
Are all produc’d—to talk with one another ; 
And about something make a michty pother: 
They all go in, and outs andto. and fre; 
And talk, and quarees =n they conic and oo 
Then go to bed, and then get vp— and then 
Screain, faint, scold. hiss--nd wo to hed again 
folll ba ade, 
Suchis the play~-yem gudemert tes or alan 
it- 
Cal. TT. Oh, seni i 
Mrs. Qu. Damn ii! 
Inf Lady. Dama it! 
Miss Cro, Damn it! 
had. Min, Dammit! 
Sep Pat. Well, ae vou speak your qoinds, ane Ba 
be free- 
Giood night ! this Company's too coud for ine, 
\fraoeney. 


Coal. T. Your judgement, dear Sir Patrich. inakhes vs 


proud, 4! leragh, 
Six Pat. Laugh if you please, but pray dealt faueh 
too Foud. t Aawid. 


RECVPATIVE, 
Col, 7. Now the barbarian’s gone, miss, tune 
tone 5 
And fetus raise our spirits high with sone, 
RECITATIVE. 
Miss Cra. Colanct, detout mon caur~Vve one yn petioa, 
Which you shall join, and make it wedietty, 
RECITATIVE, 
he. lie. Bella Sigs ara, ef amico mie, 
Ptoo will goin. and then wel make a érce, 


4 


your 
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Col. T. Come all and join the full mouth’d chorus; 
And drive all tragedy and comedy before us. 


All the Company rise, and advance to the front of the 


Stage. 
AIR. 
Col. T. Would you ever go to see a tragedy 7 
Miss Cro. Never, never. 
Col. T. Acomedy? 
Ld. Min. Never, never. 


Live for ever ! 
Tweedle-dum, and tweedle-dee ! 
Col. T. Ld. Min. and Miss Cro. Live for ever! 
Tweedle-dum, and tweedle-dec ! 


CHORUS. 


Would you ever go to see, &e. 
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ContoLanus is one of the three tragedies of Shakspeare, 
which may be distinguished by the appellation of Roman. 
It exhibits an animated picture of patrician pride and plebcian 
insolence ; and is more adapted for representation than either 
Julius Caesar, or Anthony and Cleopatra, from its mixed cha- 
racter and agreeable transitions tron) tragedy to comedy. In 
this play, Shakspeare has treely availed himself of the lan- 
guage and sentiments of Plutareh; but he bas 60 amplified 
and illustrated them—he hag combined so inuch deep tecling, 
eloguent ¢declamation, and poignant wit—his plot and mcidents 
are so arthully conducted and diversiticd, and bis characters 
brought forward with such boldness of colouring, that, though 
yielding in some higher qualities. to the more exalted inspl- 
rations of Macbeth, Lear, and Hamlet, Coriolanus, as an act. 
ing drama, stands mn the foremost rank, There are many 
noble passages interspersed throughout the play 5 but there ts 
one ainayve which, for grandeur and expression, can hardly be 
paralleled even by the poet himself— 

“My mother bows ; 
Asaf Olympus to a molkehul shonld 
In supplication ood.” 


The character of Volumnia is a picture of what mothers 
were inthe days of victorious Rome; when glory was the 
only road to faroc, and when those who had deserved well of 
their country were in their life-time decreed immortal ho- 
nours, and, at their death, elevated amongst the gods. Her 
first scene, where she consoles Virgilia for the absence of Co- 
ridlanus, is conceived in the sublime spirit of @ Roman ma. 
tron; and in her last, where, having vainly endeavoured to 
move the compassion of her son, she resolves no longer to ex- 
pose herself a spectacle of shame before the Volscian people, 
there is nothing left in that tremendous burst of godlike he- 
roismm either to conceive or to desire. 

Menenius, the patrician, seems to have been a favourite 
with Shakspeare, for he has drawn him in his very best man- 
ner. His sarcastic wit serves to show in a stronger light the 
difference betwixt a true love of our country, and that licen- 
tiousness and caprice which are ever the concomitants of newly 
acquired authority in vulgar minds. Hecan see and con- 
demn the haughty unbending spirit of Coriolanus; but he 
can reprove and despise the still greater pride of the factious 
tribunes, whose ludicrous self-importance, and insidious de- 
signs to disturb the public tranquillity, by exciting those 
“‘worshipful mutineers,” the rabble, are exposed and rebuked 
with the most bitter irony.— 

“You are ambitious for poor knavee’ caps and lege~you wear 
out a good wholesome forcnoon im hearing 4@ cause between ap 
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vrange wife and a foaset-seller, and then rejourn the controversy of 
threepence to a second day of audieuce.— You are a pair of strange 
outa.” 

The Volumnia of Mrs. Siddons was perfect... Never did we 
behold such an impersonation of all that is noble and exalted 
in human nature. Her spirit-stirring tone and gesture in her 
address to Virgilia—her subdued majesty when she beseeches 
Coriolanus to show more deference to the Roman people—and 
the grandeur of her voice, look, and action throughout the 
whole of that trying scene before the Volscian camp—raised 
in the mind an enthusiasm which can only be felt by those 
who have witnessed this transcendant effort of dramatic skill. 

It was in the character of Coriolanus that the late Mr. 
Kemble took his leave of the stage; and never did he produce 
a more powerful impression than on that memorable night 
when he bade a final adieu to the tragic scene. ‘Ten years 
have well nigh elapsed since that period, yet we can hardly 
bring our minds to think with complacency on the genius we 
have lost! Hamlet, Macbeth, and Lear—Brutus, Coriolanus, 
Hotspur, Cato—all le buried in the grave of Kemble. For 
the character of Coriolanus, the figure, the countenance, and 
the manner of this accomplished actor were peculiarly adapt- 
ed; his very habits and sentiments gave strength to the illu- 
sion. He was ascholar and a gentleman; impationt of in- 
sult; a foe to servility 5 and, being conscious (as what supe- 
rior mind is not 7) of high intelligence, he might lack that 
power of accommodating his humour to low cunning and 
vulgar ignorance. He was not one who, in ordinary life, 
could 

“Frame his face to adZ occasions ;” 


and. whien, to the disgrace of a capital boasting its patronage 
of the arts, he was assailed by a misguided mob, headed by a 
drunken ruffian, we fancied that we could hear him, in his 
ineffable contempt, repeat a line from his beloved Shakspeare, 


“To what base uses we may retaru, Horatio.” 


His appearance at the statue of Mars was a study fora 

ainter: we can remember nothing like it but Mrs. Siddons, 

in the last scene of The Winter’s Tale. It was the grandeur 
of past ages illustrated and exemplified: 


** Ages roll back from time’s destructive doom ; 
The chiets, the sages of imperial Rome, 
With solemn port aud awe-commanding eye, 
Tn native majesty come sweeping by !7* 


It has been the fashion to find fault with Kemble’s voice ; 
yet what voice ever reached so effectually the wildest bursts 
of rage and despair, or sunk more naturally into those under. 
tones, expressive of stifled rage and calm contempt? His 
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articulation was perfection itself; not a syllable nor a sound 
were lust; his whisper was more distinctly heard from the re- 
motest parts of the theatre, than the doudest roar of some 
“most sweet voices” of the present day! Tustead of the dull 
unvaried monotony of some tragediana, and the violent an 

unnatural transitions from high to low in others, his voice was 
capable of the finest intonations ; occasionally weak, after 
strong exertion, from organic defect ; but managed with that 
exquisite art which rendered it available to every passion. 
Those who remember his last scene with Tullus Aufidius 
(and who that Aas beheld it, can ever forget it ?) fully con- 
firms all that we have said upon the subject. His exclama- 
tion of * toy!’ in compass alone, o’ertopped every other 
actor. Jtis, therefore, no surprise to us that he should have 
selected this illustrious Roman for his parting effort, when 
his powers were in their full meridian. If his genius rose 
with prophetic brightness in the philosophic /favadet, it set 
with a peri not surpassed in any time, and unequalled 
in Ais own, in the lofty Coriolanus. 

The revival of the Roman tragedy under the auspices of 
Mr. Kemble presented a picture of classic magnificence un- 
known at any former period of the drama. Anxious to make 
his theatre the palace of Shakspeare, he spared ocither cost 
nor research in rendering the scene worthy of the poet; and 
so strong became the illusion, from the combined eftorts of 
art, that the glories of ancient Rome—her heroes and her pa- 
triots, the Forum and the Capitol, were invested with a readily 
that carried us back to the heroic ages, 


Ere Roman virtue dwindled to a name !” 


When, therefore, to the most exact minutia of costume and 
scenic effect were added histrionic powers of the very highest 
cast, we shall not be surprised to learn, that the stage became 
a school of eloquence. That to the scholar it was associated 
with the choicest recollections of antiquity-—that to the bar 
and the senate it proved a model of commanding elocution 
and classic grace—that to the painter and the sculptor it pre- 
sented objects of matchless dignity and expression—that to 
those who desired to be instructed it offered the noblest les- 
sons for intellectual improvement—and those whose only am- 
bition was to be amused, had their desire gratified, without 
any sacrifice cither of sense or of virtue. | 
oP D—G. 


Costume, 


CAIUS MARCIUS.—First dress.—Scarlet robe, 
white tunic, flesh legs, black sandals.—Second dress.— 
Rich embroidered cuirass and lambrakins, scarlet man- 
tle, red sandals, Roman sword and shield.—Third dress. 
~—-A white robe.—Fourth dress.—The Toga.—Fifth 
dress.—A dark purple mantle, with the cuirass and Jam- 
brakins. 

MENENIUS.—Roman cuirass and lambrakins. red 
sandals and helmet, 

SiCINETUS.-—Roman cuirass and lambrakins. 

BRUTUS.—Roiman tunic, robes, and sandals. 

COMINIUS.-—~Tbid 

AUFIDIUS.—Roman cuirass and lambrakins, richly 
embroidered, scarlet mantle, red sandals, and helmet. 

VOLUSLUS.—-Roman cuirass and lambrakins, hel- 
met, 


VOT.UMNIA,—A drab coloured cloth dress, to come 
wpto the throat, with train and long sleeves, trimmed 
with plain gold lace, a long veil, and gold band. 

VIRGULIA.—White, ibid. 

VALERIA.— Violet coloured, ibid. and white veil. 

SERVILEA.—Dark, ibid. 


Cast of the Characters at the Theatre-Royal, 
Drury-Lane, 1824, 


Caius Marcius Coriolanus-+ Mr, Macready. 
COMINIUS veer ee ences --+ Mr. Pope. 
Momentus +e cess eee eseee Mr, Terry, 
Buldvius «<cee ceeeseeceee Mr, Mercer, 
Appius coesesrsrccceceeee Mr. Webster, 
SiCEMEUS cece eee eee en eeee Mr. Thompson. 
Brutus soos eecescenreeees Mr. Powell, 
Tullius Aufidius +++ceesses Mr. Archer. 
Volusius «-seeseeeeverseeee Mr. Penley. 
Sextg vececcvescceseceeeee Mr. Howell, 
LUctus cee cceeecsreneecees Mr. Harrold. 


Volummnia vsecaaseceseseos Mrs. Bunn. 


Virgilia er ee ee ee oe | Miss Smithson, 
Valeria ee ee a ee ee ee a a ee Y Mrs. Orger,. 


CORIOLANUS. 


| ne nS ee te mre 


AC 1. 
SCENE 1.—A Strect in Rome. 


A tumulluous noise withaut,-——~ Enter a cane of 
mutinous Citizens, with Clubs, Staves, Xe. 


Ist Cit. Before we proceed any further, ee me 

speak. 

All, Speak, speak. 

Ist Cit. You are all resolved rather to die, than to 
famish ! 

All. Resolv’d, resolv’d. 

ist Cit. First. you know, Caius Marcius is chief 
enemy to the people. 

AU. We know’t, we know’t. 

Ist Cit, Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our 
own price.  [s’ta verdict? 

All. Let it be done;--away, away! 

2d Cit. One word, good citizens. Wonld you pro- 
eced especially against Caius Marciust? 

Isé Cit. Against him first: he’s a very dog to the 
commanalty. 

2d Cit. Consider you what services he has done for 
his country ? 

Ist Cit. Very well;—and we contd be content to give 
him good report for’ t, but that he pays himself with 
being proud. 

2d Cit. Nay, but speak not maliciously. 

Ist Cit. Esay unto you, what he hath done famously, 
he did it to please his mother, and to be partly proud ; 
which he is, even to the altitude of his virtue. 

vd Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you 
account a vice in him: you must in no way say. he is 
covetous, 

Ist Cit. Uf DP must not, need not be barren of accu- 
gations; he hath faults, with surplus, to tire in’ repe- 
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tition, (Shouts without, L.) What shouts are these? 
the other side o'the city is risen! Why stay we prating 
here 7~To the Capito! !— 

All, Come, come. [Citizens retire back.—Shouts, v. 


Enter Caius Manrcius wt.und MeNrENIUS, k. 


Mar, (i. 6.) What is the watter, you dissentious 
rogues? 
Ist Cit. We have ever vour good word, 
Mar. He that will give good words to you, will flat- 
ter 
Beneath abhorring. What would you have, you curs, 
That like not peace, nor war? The one atfr ights you, 
The other makes you proud, He that trusts te you, 
Where be should find you Viens, finds you hares ; 
Where foxes, gevse. 
Hang yo!— trust ye! 
With every minute do you change a mind, 
And call him noble, that was now your hate, 
Him vile, that was your garland. What's the matter, 
That in these several places of the city 
Yorery against the noble senate, who, 
Under the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would feed on one another ?7—What’s their seeking ? 
{To MENENIUS. 
Men. (a. ¢.) Por corn at their own rates; whereof, 
they say. 
The city is well stor’d. 
Mar, Dang ‘em! They say ?— 
They'll sit by the fire, and presume to know 
What's done ?the Capitol ; 
Making parties strong, 
And feebling such as stand not in their liking, 
Below their cobbled shoes. 
They say, there’s grain enough! 
Would the nobility lay aside their ruth, 
And let me use my sword, Ud make a quarry 
With thousands of these quarter’d slaves, as high 
As T eould pick my lance. [Citizens retire further, R. 
Men, But 1 beseech you, what says the other troop 7 
Mar. They are dissolved : 
They said, they were an-hungry; sighed forth pro- 
verbs ;— 
That, ‘‘ Hunger broke stone alls "—that, ‘ Dogs 
rust eat,”’ 
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That, ‘‘ Meat was made for mouths,’ —that, ** The gods 
sent not 
Corn for the rich men only. With these shreds 
They vented their complainings: which being  an- 
swered, 
And a petition granted them, a strange one,— 
To break the heart of generosity, 
And make bold power look pale.—they threw their 
caps 
As they would hang them on the horns othe moon, 
Shouting their emulation. 
Men. What is granted them? 
Mar. Five tribunes, to defend their vulear wisdome, 
Of their own choice. One's Junius Brutus, 
Sicinius Velutus, and | khnaw jot ——"Sdeath ! 
The rabble should have first usroofd the city, 
Ere so prevail’d with mes it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For insurreetion’s arguing. 
Men, This is strange, 





Enter Fucvios, r. 


Ful. (r.) Where's Caius Marcins? 
Mar. Here.—What is the matter ¢ 
| Crosses do Fuuvics. 
Ful, The news is, sir, the Volscians are in arms. 
Mar. Lam gtad on’t,—then we shall have means to 
vent 
Our musty superfluity. 


Enter Cominius, Lictors, Sicinrus and Brutus, 
rif Funvius passes behind to..—Licltors cross, 
and range behind Fuivius.—Sicintus and Brurus 
yo to the Citizens. | 


Com. (c.) Marcius, “tis true, that you have lately 
told us, 
The Volscians are in arms. 
Mar. They have a leader, 
Tullas Anfidius, that will put you to’t. 
I sin in envying his nobility : 
And, were Lany thing but what Iam, 
Pd wish me only he. 
Com. You have fought together? 
Mar, Were half to half the world by the ears, and he 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
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Only my wars with him :—he is a lion 
That 1 am proud to bunt. 
Men. Then, worthy Marcius, 
Attend upon Cominius to these wars. 
Com. It is your former promise. 
Mar. Sir, itis: 
And fam constant: —thou 
Shalt see me once more strike at Tullus’ face. 
Men. O, true bred! 
Com. Your company to the Capitol: where, | know 
Our greatest friends attend us, 
| Pribunes and Citizens come forward, 
Mar. Lead you on. 
| Kxeunt Fuuvius, Lictors, and Cominivs, wt. 
Men. Hence; to your homes !-—begone. 
Mar. Nay, let them follow ; 
The Volscians have much corns; take these rats thither, 
‘To gnaw their garners. Worshipful mutineers, 
Your valour puts well forth;—pray, oe [To MEN 
[Exeunt Men. and Mar. i. Citizens, R 
Ste. Was ever man so proud, 
As is this Marcius? 
Bru. He has no equal. 
Sic. When we were chosen tribunes for the people— 
Bru. Mark’d you his lip. and eyes? 
Sie, Nay, but his taunts. 
Bru. Being mov'’d, he will not spare to gird the 
gods. 
The present wars devour him! He is grown 
Too proud to be so valiant. 
Sic. Such a nature, 
Tickled with good suecess, disdains the shadow 
Which he treads on at noor. But I do wonder, 
His insolence can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominius. 
Bru. Fame, at which he aims, 
In which already he is well grae’d. cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain’d, than by 
A place below the first; for what miscarrics 
Shall be the general's fault, tho’ he perform 
To the utmost of a man; and giddy censure 
Will then ery out of Marcius, ‘SO, if he 
Had borne the business !"" 
Sic. Besides, if things go well, 
Opinion, that so sticks on Marcius, shall 
Of his demerits rob Gominius, 
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Bru. Come; 
Half of Cominius’ honours are to Marcius, 
Though Marcius earn'’d them not; and all his faults 
To Marcius shall be honours, though, indeed, 
In aught he merit not. 
Sic. Let's hence, and hear 
How the despatch is made; and in what fashion, 
More than his singularity, he goes 
Upon this present action. 
Bru. Let’s along. | Ereunt, wv. 


SCENE I1l.—An Apartment in Caius Mareius’ 
House in Rone. 


Enter Votumnita and VinGinia. k. 


Vol, Y pray you, daughter, sing, or express your- 
self ina more comfortable sort; if my son were my 
husband, ! would freely rejoice in that absence. where- 
in he won honour, When yet he was but tender-bodied, 
and my only son; when youth with comeliness plucked 
all gaze his w ay; when, for a day of kings’ entreaties, 
a mother should not sell him an hour from her behold 
ing ; l—considering how honour would become sucha 
person ; that it was no bette, than plicture-like to hang 
hy the wall, if renown made it not stir—was pleas’d to 
let him seek danger, where he was like to find fame : 
to a cruel war I sent him: from whence he return’d, his 
brows bound with oak. Ftell thee, daughter, UT sprang 
not more in joy at first hearing he was a man-child, 
than now in first seeing he had proved himself a map. 

[ Crasses to R. 

Vir. (c.) But had he died in the business, madam, 
haw then ? 

Vol. (c.) Then his good report should have been my 
son. Hear me profess sincerely: had J a dozen sons, 
cach in my love abkke, and none less dear than thine and 
my good Marcius—L had rather had eleven die nobly for 
their country, than one voluptuously surfeit out of ac- 
tion. 

Enter SERVILIA, L. 

Ser. Madam, the lady Valeria is come to visit you. 

Vir, “Beseech you, give me leave to retire myself, 

[ Crosses to B. 

Jol. Indeed, you shall net. 

Methinks, | hither hear your husband’s drum ; 
B 
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I see him pluck Aufidius down by the hair ; 
Methinks, IT see him stamp thus—and call thus : — 
“ Come on, you cowards, you were got in fenr, 
Though you were born in Rome :°'—-His bloody brow 
With his mail’d hand then wiping, forth he goes ; 
Like to a harvest-man, that’s task’d to mow 
Or all, or lose his hire. 
Vir. His bloody brow! O, Jupiter, no blood. 
Vol, Away, you fool! it more hecomes a man, 
Than gilt his trophy : the breasts of Hecuba, 
When she did suckle Hector, look’d not lovelier 
Than Hector’s forehead, when it spit forth blood 
At Grecian swords’ contending. Tell Valeria, 
We are fit to bid her welcome. [Mrit SERVILIA, Le 
Vir. Heav'ns bless wy lord from fell Aufidius ! 
Vol. He'll beat Aufidius’ head below his knee, 
And tread upon his neck, [ Crosses to R. 


Luter Svenvitia and VaLenta, i. 


Val. (v.) My ladies both, good day to you! 
[Eait SERVILIA, L. 

You are manifest housekeepers !— 
How does your litte son? 

Vir. (c.) Ethank your ladyship; well, good madam. 

Volt, We had rather see the swords, and hear a drum, 
than look upon his schoolmaster. | 

Val. (1.¢.) O° my word, the father’s son: UU 
swear, “lis avery pretty boy, O' my troth, T look’d 
upon him o” Wednesday half au hour together—he has 
such a confirm'd countenance! [saw him run after a 
gilded butterfly ; and when he cavght it, he let it go 
again; and after itagain; and over and over he comes, 
and up again; catched it again: or whether his fall en- 
raged him, or how 'twas, he did so set his teeth, and 
tear it: O, Te warrant, bow he mammock'd it! 

Fol. (c.) One of his father’s moods. 

Val. Indeed, Ja, ’tis a noble child. 

Vir. A crack, madam, 

Val, Come, jay aside your business; T must have 
you play the idle housewife with me this afternoon, 

Fir, No, good madam: 1 will not out of doors, 

Fal. Not out of doors. 

Fol, She shall, she shall. 

Vir, Indeed, no, by your patience: T will not over 
the threshold, till my lord return from the wars. 
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Vat. Fie, you confine yourself most unreasonably : 
you would be another Penelope: yet, they say, all the 
yarn she spun in Ulysses” absence, did but fill Ithaca 
full of moths. Come, come, you shall go with us, 

Vir. No, good madam, pardon me; indeed, IF will 
not forth. 

Val. In truth, la, go with me; and Vl tell you ex- 
cellent news of your tushand. 

Vir. O, good madam. there can be none yet. 

Val. Verily, F do not jest with you. 

Vir. Indeed, madam ? 

Val. In earnest, it’s true; Theard a senator speak 
it. Thus it is:—the Volscians have an army forth, 
against whom Cominius the general is gone, with one 
part of our Roman power :—your Jord, and Titus Lar- 
tius, are set down before their city Coriolis they no- 
thing doubt prevailing, and to make it brief wars, 
This is truc, on my honour; and so, J pray, go with 
us. 

Vir. Give me excuse, good madam; I will obey 


you in every thing hereafter. | Rarit, x. 

Vol. Let her alone, lady; as she is now, she will 

but disease our better mirth, iMxreunt, v. 
. * 


SCENE TH.—4 Wood, near the Camp of Cominius. 
—Shouts, ».— Trumpels sound a retreat. 


Enter Cominius, rn. with Soldiers, retreating.— The 
Soldiers Jorm, RK, bcuring the Banners, some mith 
Swords and Shiclds, and some with Spears anc 
Shields. 

Com. Breathe you, my friends ;—well fought ; 

We are come off 

Like Remans, neither foolish in our stands, 

Nor cowardly in retire. Believe me, sirs, 

We shall be charged again. Whiles we have struck, 

By interims, and conveying gusts, we have heard 

The charges of our friends :—the Roman Gods 

Lead their successes as we wish our own ! 


Enter APP}US, L. U.K. 


Thy news ? 
App. The citizeas of Corioli have issued, 
And given to Marcius battle : 
} saw our party to the trenches driv’n, 
And came in haste away. 
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Com. How long is’t since ? 
App. About an hour, my lord. Spies of the Vol- 
gcians 
Held me in chase, that I was fore’d to wheel 
Three or four miles about; else had YT, sir, 
Half an hour since brought iny report. 
[Appius retires towards the Soldiers, rou. g. 
Com. | Looking off, L.uU.e.] Who's yonder, 
That does appear as he were flay’d? O Gods! 
He has the stainp of Marcius. 
[Marcrus within, Liu.r 
Mar. Come TU too late ? 
Com, The shepherd knows not thunder from a tabor 
More than t know the sound of Marcins’ tongue 
From every meaner man's. 


Enuter Manctus, t.u. &.— The twelve Lictors move 
into the c. of back ground. 


Mar. (i. c¢.) Gome L too late? 
Com. (n.c.) Ay, if you come not inthe blood o: 
others, 
But mantled in your own. 

Mar. O! let me clip you, 
In arms as sound, as when ] woo’ds; in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers burnt to bedward, 

Com, Flower of warriors, 
Hlow is’t with Titus Lartius? 

Mar, As with a man busied about decrees ; 
Condemning some to death, and some to exile ; 
Ransoming him, or pitying, threat’ning the other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in the leash, 
To let him slip at will. 
Com. Where is that slave, 
Which told me they had beat you to your trenches ? 
Where is he? 
[Arpius advances, and Fu1vius prepares to 
scise him. 

Mar. Let oim atone, 

He did inform the truth :—but for our gentlemen, 
The common file, (a plague ! tribunes for them !) 
The mouse ne’er shunn’d the cat, as they did badge 
From rascals worse than they. 

Com. But how prevail'’d you? 
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Mar. Will the time serve to tell?) Ido not think :— 
Where is the enemy?) Are you lords othe field ? 
If not, why cease you till you are so? 
Com. Marcius, 
We have at disadvantage fought, and did 
Retire to win our purpose. 
Mar. How lies their battle?) Kuow you on which 
side 
They have plac'd their men of trust? 
Com, As T ruess, Marcius, 
Their bands i’ the wayward are the AnUates, 
Of their best trust: o'er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 
Mar, I de beseech you, 
By all the battles wherein we have fought, 
By the blood we have shed together, 
That you directly 
Sct ane against Aufidius, 
Com. Tho’ T could wish 
You were conducted to a gentle bath, 
And balms applied to you, yet dare T vever 
Deny your asking ; take your choice of those 
That best can aid your action, 
Mar. Those are they, 
That most are willing. Tf any such be here, 
That love this painting, 
Wherein you see me smear'd ; 
If any think, brave death outweighs bad life, 
And that his country’s dearer than himself ; 
Let him, alone, or so many, so minded, 
Wave thus, to express his disposition, 
{ Flourish of Trumpets,—Soldicrs shoul and 
wave their swords. 
if these shows he not outward, which of you 
But is four Volseians ?— Follow Marcius ! come,— 
[Hreunt, r.—Alurums,—Shouts.—A loud Flour- 
ish.— Battle without. 


SCENE IV ~The Camp of Cominius. 


Retreat sounded.—knter Marcivs, Cominius, Fur- 
vius, Appius, and Soldiers, &. U.K. 

Com. (r.) Vf UE should tell thee over thy day’s work, 
Thou lt not believe thy deeds; but UU report it, 
Where senators shall mingle tears with siniles ; 

Boa 
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Where with the fusty plebeians, hate thine honours 
That, the dull Tribunes, 
Shall say, against their hearts,—‘S We thank the Gods, 
Our Rome hath such a soldier.” 
Mar. (u.) Pray now, no more: my mother, 
Who has a charter to extoi her blood, 
When she does praise me, grieves me: T have done, 
As you have done,—-that's what Lean; indue’d 
As you have been,-—-that's for my country. 
Com. You shall not be 
The grave of your deserving; Rome must know 
The value of her own: 
Therefore, L beseech you, 
{Tn sign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done,) before our army hear me. 
Mar. {have same wounds upon me, and they smart 
To hear themselves remembered. 
Com. Should they not, 
Well might they fester ‘gainst ingratitude, 
Aud tent themselves with death. Of all the horses, 
(Whereof we've ta’en good, and good store,) of all 
The treasure, in this field achiew’d, and city, 
We render you the tenth, to be ta’en forth, 
Before the common distribution, at 
Your only choice. 
Mar. Uthank you, general: 
But cannot make my heart consent to take 
A bribe, to pay my sword: I do refuse it. 
[A Flourish of Trumpets, &c. 
May these game instruments, which you profane, 
Never sound more! when drums and trumpets shall 
¥’ the field prove flatterers, let the camps as cities 
Be made of fatse-fac’d soothing. { Flourish again. 
No more, FE say ; { Crosses to ®. 
For that lL have not wash'd my nose that bled, 
Or foil’d some debile wreteh,—which without note 
Here's many else have done,---you shout ine forth, 
In acclamations hyperbolical ; 
As if Llovw'd my little should be dieted 
In praises save'’d with Hes. 
Com. Too modest are you; 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us that give you truly: therefore, be it known, 
[Crosses to R, 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland: 
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For what he did before Corioli, call him, 
With all the applause and clamour of the host, 
Caius Marcius Coriolanus. Bear 
The addition nobly ever !— 
[ Flourish of Trumpets.—Shouts, §c. 

Cor. T will go wash; 

And when my face is fair, you shall perceive 

Whether L blush or no. Howbeit, T thank you, 
Com. So, to our tent: 

Where, ere we do repose us, we will write 

To Rome of our success. 

Cor. The Gods begin to mock me; T that now 
Refus'd most princely gifts, am bound to beg 
Of my lord general, 

Com, Take't, ‘tis yours.—What ist? 

Mar. | sometime Jay, here in Corioli, 
Ata poor man’s honse; he us’d me kindly: 
While we were fighting here, e’en now,-—poor wretch! 
He cried to me; bL saw him prisoner ; 
But then Aufidius was within my view, 
And wrath o’erwhelin’d my pity: TP request you 
To give my poor host freedom. 

Com. O, well begg’d! 
Were he the butcher of my son, he should 
Be free, as is the wind.—-His name? 

Mar. By Jupiter, forgot:— 
Im weary; yea, my memory is tir'd, 
Have we no wine here? 

Com. Go we to our tent: 
The blood upon your visage dries: 'tis time 
tt should be look'd to:—come. 

[4 March.—Exrcunt, R.u. &. 


END OF ACT I, 
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ACT HT. 


SCENE L.—A Street in Rome. 
Knter Menenivus, Sicincus, and Baurus, er. 


Men. (c.) The augurer tells me, we shall have news 
to-night. 

Bru. (#.¢.) Good, or bad? 

Men. Not ac cording tu the prayer of the people, for 
they love not Marcius. 

Sic. (zu. c.) Nature teaches beasts to know their friends. 

Men. Pray yeu, whom does the wolf love! 

Sic. Phe lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him; as the hungry plebeians 
would the noble Marcius.— You two are old mens; tell 
me one thing that TP shail ask you. 

Both. Well, sir. 

Men, In what enormity as Marcius poor, that you 
two have not in abundance 

Bru. He's poor in no one » fault, but stor’d with all. 

Sic, “specially, in pride. 

Bru. And topping all others in bunsting. 

Men. ‘This is strange now, —Do you two know how 
you are censurd here in the city 5 1 mean of us o’the 
right-band file? Do you? 

Bru. Why,-how are we censur’d? 

Men, Because you talk of pride now.——Wall you not 
be angry? 

Both. Well, well, sirs well. 

Men. You blame Marcius for being proud? 

Bru. We do tt not alone, sir, 

Men. LV know, you can do very Jittle alone.- -You 
talk of pride! OQ, that you could turn your eyes towards 
the napes of your necks, and make but an interior survey 
of your good seives! O, that you could! 

Bru. What then, sir? 

Men. Why, then you should discover a brace of un- 
meriting, proud, violent, testy magistrates, (alias ,fools,) 
as any in Rome. 

Sie. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 

Men. 1 am known to be a humorous patrician, and 
ove that loves a cup of hot wine, with neta drop of allay. 
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ing Tiber, in't: what I think, I utter; and spend my 
malice within breath. 

Bru. Come, sir, come! we know you well enough. 

Men. You know neither me, yourselves, nor any 
thing. Youare ambitious for poor knaves' caps and 
legs: you wear out a good wholesome forenoon, in hear. 
ing a cause between an orange-wife and a fosset-seller, 
and then rejourn the controversy of three-pence to a 
second day of audience.—You are a pair of strange 
ones, 

Bru, Come, come, you are well understood to be a 
perfecter giber for the table, than a necessary bencher 
in the Capitol. 

Men, Our very priests must become mockers, if they 

shall encounter such ridiculous subjects as you are, 
When you speak best unto the purpose, it is not worth 
the wagging of your beards; and your beards deserve 
not so honourable a grave, as to stuff a botcher’s 
cushion; or to be entomb'd in an ass’s pack saddle 
Yet, you must be saying, Marcius is proud; who, 
a cheap estimation, is worth all your predecessors, since 
Deucalion: though, peradventure, some of the best of 
them were hereditary hangmen. J will be bold to take 
my leave of you. 

[ Crosses to p.—Brurus and Sicinivs stand 1.8.8 


Enter Votumnia, Vireinia, and VaLERIA, kh. 
How now, my as fair as noble ladies, (and the moon, 
were she earthly, no nobler,) whither do you follow 
your eyes so fast? 

Vol. Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius ap- 
proaches; for the love of Juno, let’s go,— 

| Crosses to v. 

Men. Wa! Marcius coming home ! 

Vol, Ay, worthy Menenius; and with most pros 
perous approbation. 

Men, Take my cap, Jupiter, and | thank thee :—Hoo! 
Marcius caming home ! 

Vol. Look, here's a letter from him; the state hath 
another, his wife another; and, Tthink, there’s one at 
home for you. 

Men. I will make my very house reel to night.—A 
letter for me? 

Vir. Yes certain, there’s a letter for you; 1 saw it. 

Men. A letter for me? Tt gives me an estate of seven 
years’ health; in which time, J will make a lp at the 
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pete he not wounded? he was wont to come 
honre wounded, 

Vir, O, no, no, no. 

Vat. O, he is wounded—I! thank the Gods for’t. 

Men, So do Ltoo, if it be not too much:—brings he 
a victory in his pocket, the wounds become him, 

Vol, On'’s brows, Menenius: he comes the third time 
hone with the oaken garland, 

Men, Has he disciplin’d Aufidius soundly ? 

Vol, Titus Lartius writes,—they fought logether, but 
Anfidius got off. 

Men. And ‘twas time for him too, Vi) warrant him 
that: an he had staid by him, FP would not have been so 
fidius’d for all the chests in Corjoli, and the gold that’s 
inthem., Is the senate possess’d of this? 

Fol. Yes, yes, yes: the senate has letters from the 
general, wherein he gives my sou the whole name of 
the war: he hath in this action outdone his former deeds 
doubly. 

Val. In troth there’s wondrous things spoke of him. 

Men. Wondrous! ay, Po warrant you, and not with- 
out his true purchasing. 

Vir. The Gods grant thei true! 

Val. True. 

[Scirus and Brutus come fornard, a. 

Men, True? Vil be sworn they are true.—Where is 
he wounded ?—Heaven save your good worships! [ Te 
the Tribunes.| Marcius is coming home: be has more 
cause to be proud —Where is he wounded?) {To Van. 

Fal. Uo the shoulder and ithe left arm. He receiv'd 
in the repulse of Tarquin, seveu hurts i’the body. 

Men, Oue in the neck, aud two in the thigh,—there's 
nine that | know. 

Fol. He had, before this last expedition, twenty-five 
wounds upen him. 

Men. Now it’s twenty-seven: every gash was an 
enemy's grave. 

Vol. He with his single arm subda'd Corioli, 

His sword, death's stamp, 

Where it did mark, it took: from face to foot 

He was a thing of blood, whose every motion 

Was tim’d with dying cries: 

Where'er he went before nth fortune flew, 

While victory upon his dreaded brow 

Sat thron’d, and joyful clapp’d her silver wings j-—- 
Three times mine eagle singled out Autidius, 
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And thrice the Volscians sank beneath his thunder, 
Hending the knee, as Uwere in adoration. 
Wark! hark! {Flourish af Trumpets, v. 
These are the ushers of Marcias :--befere hin 
Ike carries noise, and behind him he leaves tears. 

| Raewunt, wv. 


SCENE Ul.—Rome.—A Triumphal Arch.—Citizens 
run across, shouting from tou. ten dn Oralion.— 
Procession enters, nove. through the Arch.— 
foreunt, R. 


ORDER OF PROCESSION, 


Trophy.—s.P.Q. Rt. Tivo Hanners.—~Corioli.— Tio 
Banners.--Civie Crowns.-- Two Banners. —Silver 
Kagles,—Six Fasces, two and two.--Chief Eagle. 
—Foruvius and Avrits.— Tro Swards ant Shields, 
~~ Pwo Trophies, — Hands,-— Tivo Spears and Shicids 
~~ Two Trophies, —Wolves.-— Tico Swords and Shields 
—Fame.— Two Spears and Shietds.—Two Golden 
Kagles.-Two Swords aad Shields.--Two Rattle- 
ments,— Tro Spears and Shields.-— Tro Eagles and 
Paleras.—T wo Swords and Shiclds—| As hey are 
goiny out, three shouts, Lou. &. | 


SECOND DIVISION, 


Four Boys, Gvo and tio, in Surptices with Censors. 
— Two Priests.—Fires and Slaves —Two Priests. 
--Krives.—Ste Girls, bearing the Lamb.—Tivo 
Priests —-Azres.~Two Pricsts-——Fires,—Sir Ladies, 
two and tromSix Senators, tro and tivo. As 
they yo off, three shouts behind, ROU. Re | 


THIRD DIVISION, 


s. P.Q.n--Two Banacrs—Antiuvm and Valsci—Ten 
Musicians, Oro and two.—Siz Faseces, tro and tro. 
Two Trophies—Goat and Roar.— Tro Traphies— 
Raven and Pegasus.--Sexveus.—A Bier with Tro- 
phics.—Lucivs—Two Trophies—-Lien and Ram, 
Four Captive Generals, in Chains.—-Tivo Trophies 
of Arms.—Navius.—Trophics on a Bier.—Aruns. 
Tro Prophies—Sphinx and Dragon.—Six Spears 
aad Shiclds.—{ As they go off, shouts, nou. £.] 
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FOURTH DIVISION. 


Yhoristers.—** See the Conquering Here comes,”’— 
[As they go off, three shouls, RB. U. E.] 


FIFTH DIVISION. 


Sexrus.—Bier with Trophics.— Trophies of 
LTrophics on Riers.—Range in front of Musicians. 
Kame, exactly in o.— Two Standardxs. Pp. Qe Rr. 
advance n. and 1.—- Tro Standards— Corioli.— Tivo 
Standards.—Antium and Volsci.—T'wo Silver 
Eagles —Furvius and Aypits.—Two Standards. 
Waolvcs.-~ Two Standards. Balllements.--— Tivo 
Standards—Eagles and Pateras.——Sextus and Lu- 
c1ius.—TTvo Standards— Hands—Tro Standards. 
Civic Crowns.—Navius and Aruns.—Siz Senators. 
Brourus and Sicisius.-—Six Ladics.~— Roman Ma- 
trons.—VaLeERIA and Siurviria.—Virneitia.— Vo- 
Lemnia.~Two Golden Eagles.-—-Siz Fasces.—Me- 
neniusand Cominius.—Conrtoranus.— Chief Ragle. 
Six FKasces———Spears and Shields.——Swords and 
Shields. 





Cor. No more of this, it does offend my heart; 
Pray now, no more, 
Com, Look, sir, your mother-— 
Cor, O! { Wneels. 
You have, I know, petition’d all the Gods 
For my posterity. 
Vol. Nay, my good soldier, up ; (Cor, rises. 
My geothe Marcius, worthy Caius, and | 
By deed-achieving honour newly nam’d— 
What is it? Coriolanus must 1 call thee 7 
But, O, thy wife— 
Cor, My gracious silence, hail! 
Would’st thou have laugh’d, had [ come confin’d home, 
"That weep’st to see me triumph?) Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 
And mothers that lack sons. 
Volt. I know not where to turn, O welcome home ; 
And welcome, general ;—and you are welcome all. 
Men A huodred thousand welcomes: { could weep, 
And ft could laugh: Um light and heavy.—-Welcome ! 
A curse begin at the very root of his heart, 
That is not glad to see thee! You are three, 
That Rome should dote on: yet, by the faith of men, 
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We've some old crab-trees here at home, that wil) not 
Be grafted to your relish. Yet, welcome, warriors ! 
We call. a nettle, but a uettle ! and 
The faults of fools, but folly. 

Com, Ever right. 
Give way there, and go on. 

Cor. Your hand, and yours. 

[To his Wife and Mother 

Ere in our own house I do shade my head. 
The good patricians must be visited ; 
From whom I have receiv’d not only greetings, 
But with them change of honours, 

Vol. U have hiv’d, 
To see inherited my very wishes, 
And buildings of my fancy ; only there 
Is one thing wantivg, which I doubt not bat 
Our Rome will cast upon thee. 

Cer, Know, good mother, 
f had rather be their servant in my way ; 
Than sway with them in theirs, 
On, to the Capitol. 

(A Grand March.—Exzeunt Vorumata, Corrous 
nus, Viroruia, Comenius, Menentus, Vare 
aia, Servintia, four Matrons, Bureurus, and 
Sicinius.,—Scene closes on the rest.—Shouts.— 
Drums, ¥c. 


SCENE Ifl.—Rome.—A Street, 


Enter Bautus and Sicinits, R, 


Bru. The dumb men throng to see him, andthe blind 
To hear him speak : the matrons flung their gloves, 
Ladies and maida their scarfs and handkerchiefs, 
Upon him as he pass’d: the nobles bended 
As to Jove's statue: and the commons made 
A shower, and thunder, with their caps, and shouta 
Tl never saw the like ;— 
Such a pother, 
As if that whatsoever God, who leads him, 
Were slightly crept into his human powers, 
And gave him graceful posture. 

Sic. On the sudden, 
1 warrant him consul. 

Bru. Then our office may, 
During his power, go sleep. 
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_ Sic. He cannot temperately transport his honours 
From where he should begin, and end; but will 
Lose those that he bath won. 

Bru, fn that there’s comfort. 
1 heard him swear, 
Were he to stand for consul, never would be 
aa in the market-place, nor on hiut put 
The napless vesture of humility ; 
‘Than have him hold that purpose, and to put it 
In execution. 

Bru. "Tis mest like he will. 

Sic. Ut shall be to him then, as our good wills ; 
A sure destruction. 


Enter Fuuvivs, hastily, 2. 


Bru. What's the matter ? 

Ful. Youre sent for to the Capitol. “Pis thought, 
That Marcius shall be consul, 

Rru. Let's to the Capitel : 
Aud carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 
TKeut hearts for the event. 

Sie. Have with you. [ FRreunt, w. 


SCENE IV.—Rome.— The Capitel.—- Flourish of 
Trumpets. 


Aater Carus Matcius, Corroranus Menenitis, 
TOMINEUS, Sicinius, Brures, Senators and Offi- 
eers, L-~ They lake their seats, Rand bv. 


Men. (1..) Having determin’d of the Volscians, 
It remains, 
Most reverend and grave elders, to desire 
The present consul, and last general, 
To report 
A. \ittle of that worthy work perform'd 
By Cains Marcius Coriolanus , whom 
We nicet here, both to thank, and to remember 
With honours like himself. 
Worthy Cominius, speak. 

[Corrovanus, nr. rises, and offers to go amay. 

Sit, Coriolanus ; never shame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 
Nor, showing (as the manner is) his wounds 
To the people, beg their stinking breaths, 

Sic. wish no better. 
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Cor Your honour’s pardon ; 
Thad rather have wy wounds to heal again, 
Than hear say how FP got them, 
Men. (To Cor.] Pray vow, sit down, 
Cor. V had rather have one scratch my head i'the 
sun, 
When the alarum were struck, than idly sit 
To hear my nothings monster’d. [ Havit, er. 
Men. Masters o° the people, 
Your multiplving spawn how can he flatter, 
When you now see 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 
Than one of his ears to hear it ?--Proeeed, Cominius, 
Com. {Seated in the State Chair, inc. af the 
Stage.| shall lack voice; the deeds of Corio- 
Janus 
Should not be utter’d feebly.—Tt is held, 
That valour is the chiefest virtue, and 
Most dignifies the haver: if it be, 
‘Phe man EP speak of cannot in the world, 
Be singly counterpois'd. At sixteen years, 
When "Parquin made a head for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others ; 
And, in the brunt of seventeen battles since, 
He lurch'’d all swords othe war}amd. For this last, 
Before and in Corioli, Jet me say, 
L cannot speak him home : 
Alone he entered 
The mortal gate o'the city ; aldless came off, 
And with a sadden reinforcement struck 
Corioli, ikea planet. Now all’s his: 
When bye and bve the din of war “gan pierce 
ifis ready sense : then straight his Gola spirit 
Requick kened what in Hlesh was fatigate, 
And to the battle caine hes where he did 
Run reeking o’er the lives of men, as if 
‘T were a perpetual spoil: and, till we call’d 
Both field and city ours, he never stood 
To ease his breast with panting. 
Men, Worthy man! 
Com, All our spoils he kick'd at ; 
Aad leok’d upon things precious, as they were 
Phe common mack 0° the world : he covets jess 
Than misery itself would give > rewards 
His deeds with deiang them ; and is content 
"fo spend the time, to spend it. 
nM 2 
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Men. He's right noble ; 
Let him be call’d for. 
Com. We doth appear. 


Enter Cornioraneus and Furvivs, Rr. 


Men, The Senate, Coriolanus, are well pleas'd 
To make thee consul. 

Cor. Udo owe them still 
My life, and services. 

Men. It then remains, 

That you do speak to the people. 
Cor, Ido bescech you, 
Let me o’crleap that custom ; for I cannot 
Put on the gown, stand naked, and entreat them, 
For my wounds’ sake, to give their suffrage; please 
you, 
That I may pass this doing. 

Sic. (u.) Sir, the people 
Muat have their voices ; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 

Men, Put them not to't: 

Pray you, go fit you to the custom ; and 
Take to you, as your predecessors have, 
Your honour with the form. 

Cor. ltisa part 
That I shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bru. {u. to Sic.) Mark you that? 

Cor. ‘To brag unto them-~Thus f did, and thas— 
Show them the unaking sears which J should hide, 
Asif Thad receiv'd them for the hire 
Of their breath only :— 

Men. Do not stand upen't.— 

We recommend to you, tripunaes of the people, 
Our purpose, to them, and to our noble consul, 
Wish we all joy and honour, 
Com. To Coriolanus come all joy and honour ! 
{Flourish of Trampets.—Excunt, tt. 


SCENE V.—Rome.—A Street. 
Enter Cirizens, B. 


9d Cit. Onee, if he do require our voices, we ought 
not to deny him. 
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tst Cit. We may, sir, if we will. 

2d Cit. We have power in ourselves to do it, but it 
is a power that we have no power to do: for, if he show 
us his wounds, and tellus bis deeds, we are to put our 
tongues into those wounds, and speak for them: so, if 
he tellus his noble deeds, we amust also tell him our 
noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude is monstrons, 
and for the multitude to be ungrateful, were to make 
a monster of the multitude ; of the which we, being 
members, should bring ourselves to be monstrous mem- 
bers, 

ist Cit. Were he comes, and inthe gown of humility 5 
mark his behaviour, We are not to stay all together, 
but to come by him where he stands, by ones, by twos, 
and by threes. He's to make his requests by particu- 
lars: wherein every one of us has a single honour, in 
giving him our own voices with our own tongues: there- 
fore, follow me, and Pil direet you how you shall go 
by him. 

tit. Content, content. [| kaecunt Civizens, wb. 


Enter Corntoranus, with MENENIUS, RB. 

Men. O, sir, vou are not right; have you not known 
The worthiest men have done’t ? 

Car, What must Psay ?-- 
I pray, sir, ——-Plague upan’t! DT cannot bring 
My tongte to such a pace, Look, sir--my wounds 
Pgot than ininy country’s sersice, wheo 
Some certain of your brethren reard, and ran 
From noise of eur own drums, 

Men. Owe, the gods * 
You must not speak of that; you must desire them 
To think upon you, 

Cor. Chink upon me? Hlang 'em! 
I would they would forget mre. 

Men. Yous! mar all: 
Villeave you. Pray you. speak to "em, T pray you, 
In wholesome manner. [ Avid, tt, 





Enter First and Second Citizens, vu. 


Cor. So, here comes a brace. { Aside. 
You know the cause, sirs, of miy standing here. 
lst Cit. We do, sir: tell us what has brought you 
to't. 
Cor. Mine own desert. 
2d Cit. Your own desert? 





Mine own desire. . . 
Ist Cit. How ! not your own desire? 

Cor. No, sir: 
“T'was never my desire yet to trouble 
The poor with begging. 

lst Cit. You must think, if we give you any thing, 
We hope to gain by you. | 

‘Cor, Well then, [ pray, your price o’the consulship ? 

Ist Cit. The price is, sir, to ask it kindly. 

Cor. Kindly ! 
Sir, I pray, let me ha’t: I’ve wounds to show you, 
Which shall be yours in private. Your good voice, sir; 
What say you? 

2d Cit. You shall have it? worthy sir. 

Cor. A match, sir :— 
There is in all two worthy voices begged: 

[ Aside.— Crosses to L. 
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J have your alms; adieu. 

Ist Cit. But this is something odd. 

2d Cit. An’twere to give again,—but tis no matter. 
{Exeunt Citizens, v. 
Cor. Most sweet voices !— 
Better it is to die, better to starve 
Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
Here come more voices. 


Enter other Citizens, v. 
Your voices :—for your voices T have fought 3 
Watch'd for your voices ; for your voices, bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd; battles thrice six 
I’ve seen and heard of :—for your voices, have 
Done many things, some less, some more:—your 
voices :— 
Indeed, b would be consul, 
38d Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go without 
any honest man’s voice. 
Ath Cit. Therefore let him be consul: the gods give 
him joy, and make him a good friend to the people! 
All. Amen, amen.— 
Heaven save thee, noble consul! 


| Hreunt all the Citizens, R. 
Cor. Worthy voices! 


Enter Menenius, Brurus, and Srcinivs, Rr. 
Men. You've stood your limitation: and the tribunces 
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Endue you with the people's voice: remains, 

That, in the official marks invested, you 

Anon do meet the senate. 

Cor. Is this done? 
Sic, The custom of request you have discharg’d : 

The people do admit you; and are summon’d 

To meet anon, upon your approbation. 

Cor. Where? At the senate house? 

Sic. There, Coriolanus. 

Cor. May I then change these garments ? 

Sie. You may, sir. 

Cor. That Vil straight do: and, knowing myself 
again, 

Repair to the senate-house. [Baxit, 8. 
Men. Vil keep you company.—Will you along ! 
Bru. We stay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you well. [Brit MENENIUS, R. 

He has it now; and by his looks, methinks, 

"Tis warm at his heart. 

Bru. With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds :—will you dismiss the people? 


Re-enter Cittzeus, 


Sic. How now, my masters? Have you chose this 
man? 
2d Cit. He has our voices, sir. 
Bru. We pray the gods, he may deserve your 
loves. 
Ist Cit. Amen, sir: to my poor unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us, when he begged our voices. 
3d Cit. Certainly. 
He flouted us downright. 
2d Cit. No, ‘tis his kind of speech, he did not mock 
us. 
lst Cit. Not one among us, save yourself, but says, 
He us'd us scornfully: he should have show'd us 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv’d for his country, 
Sie. Why, so he did, [am sure. 
Ist Cit. No; no man saw ’em. 
He said, he had wounds, which he could show in pri 
vate: 
‘*T would be consul,”’ says he: ‘‘aged custom, 
But by your voices, will not so permit me; 
Your voices, therefore :'? When we granted that, 
Here was,—*‘l thank you for your voices,—thank 
you,— 
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Your most sweet voices:—now you have left your 
VOICES, 
I have nothing further with you."*—Was not this mock- 
ery ? 
Sic. Why, either you were ignorant to see't; 
Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your voices? 
Bru, Did you perceive, 
ile did solicit you in free contempt, 
When he did need your loves; and do you think, 
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you, 
When he hath power to crash? 
Sic, Have you, 
Kre now, deny’d the asker? And now again, 
On him, that did not ask, but mock, bestow 
Y our sued-for tongues? 
Ist Cit, He's not confirm’d, we may deny him yet. 
Bd Cit. Aud will deny him: 
Vil have five hundred voices of that sound, 
lst Cit. 1 twice five bundred, and their friends te 
piece em, 
Bru. Get you hence, instantiv; and tell those 
friends, -— 
They have chose a consul, that will from them take 
Their liberties; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs, that are as often beat for barking, 
As therefore kept to do so. 
Sic. Enforce his pride, 
And his old hate unto you: 
Say, you chose him 
More after our commandment, than as ruided 
Ry your own true affections : | 
Lay the fault on us. 
Bru. Ay, spare us not. 
Say, you ne’er had done't 
(flarp on that stiil,) but by our putting on: 
And presently, when you have drawn your nuinber, 
Repair to the Capitol. 
Ali, We will; we will. 
[Exeunt Citizens, uv. Sic, and Bru, e 


END OF ACT VI. 
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ACT U1, 
SCENE I.—Rome.—aA Street. 


Enter Cominius, Corniotanus, and MENENIUS, R. 


Cor. Tullus Aufidius then had made new head? 

So then the Volscians stand but as at first; 
Ready, when time shall prompt them, to make road 
Upon's again. 
Com. They are worn, lord consul, so, 
That we shall hardly in our ages see 
Their banners wave again. 

Cor. Behold! these are the tribunes of the people. 
The tongues o’the common mouth. {do despise them 5 
For they do prank them in authority, 

Against all noble sufferance. [Crosses to t. 


Enter Sicintus and Brutus, b. 


Sic. Pass no further {To Cor. 
Cor. Ha!—what is that ?— 
Bru. It will be dangerous to 
Go on: no further. 
Cor. What makes this change? 
Men, The matter? 
Com. Vath he not pass’d the nobles and the com- 
mons ? 
Bru, Cominius, no. 
Cor. Have 1 had children’s voices? 
Men. ‘Tribunes, give way; he shall to the market- 
place. 
Bru. The people are incens'd against him. 
Cor. Are these your herd ?— 
Must these have voices, that can yield them now 
And straight disclaim their tongues?—What are your 
offices ? 
You being their mouths, why rule you not their teeth? 
Have you not set them on? 
Men. Be calm, be calm. [ To Cor. 
Cor, It is a purpos’d thing, and grows by plot, 
To curb the will of the nobility. 
Bru. Call’t not a plot, 
The people cry you mock'd them; and. of late, 
When corn was given them gratis, you repin’d, 
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Scendal'd the suppliants of the people 5 call’d them 
Tv ime-pleasers, flatterers, foes to mobic iced. 

Cor. Why, this was known before. 

Bru, Not to them all. 

Cor, Have you informed them since ? 

Bru. How! J inform them ! 

Cor, You are like to do such business. 

Bru. Not unlike, 

Each way, to better yours. 

Cor, Why then should { be consul? By yon clouds, 
Tet me deserve so ill as you, and inake me 
Your fellow tribune. 

Men, Well, BO more. [ To Cor. 

Cor, How !——no more ? 
As for my country t have shed my blood, 
Not fearing oulward force, so shall my lungs 
Coin words till their decay, against these meazels. 
Which we disdain should fetter us, yet sought 
The very way to catch them. 

Bru. You speak othe people, 
Asif you were a God to punish, oot 
A man of their tafirmity - 

Sie, "Twere well 
We tet the people know't. 

Men. What, what? His choler? 

Cor, Choler ! 

Were Tas patient as the midnight sleep, 
By dove, "twould be my mind. 

Sie. Lis a mind 
That shall remain a poison where it is, 

Not poison any further. 

Cor. Shad remain? 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows ? Mark you 
His absolute shall ?-— 
Shall} 

Com, Well,—-on to the market- place. 

Cor, Whoever gave that counsel, to give forth 
The corn othe storehouse gratis, as "twas us’d 
Sometime in Greece -— 

Men, Well, well, no nore of that. 

Cor. say, they nourish’d disobedience, fed 
‘The ruin of the state, 

Bru. Why, shall the people give 
One, that speaks thus, their voice? 

Sie, He has spoken like a traitor, and shall answer 
As traitors do. 
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Cor. Thou wretch! despite o'erwhelm thee f— 
What should the people do with these bald tribunes ? 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench: ina rebellion, 
When what's not meet, but what must be, was law, 
Then were they chosen; ina better hour, 
Let what is mect, be said, it must be meet, 
And throw their power i*the dust. 
Bru. Manifest treason. 
Sie. This a consul? No, 
Bru. The Addiles, ho!——Let him be apprehended. 
Sic. Go, call the people; [Brurus beckons the 
Citizens, whoa enter immediately, ve. 
lu whose name, myself 
Attach thee, as a traitorous innovator, 
A foe to the public weal: 
Obey, [charge thee, | 
And follow to thine answer. {Laying hold on Cor, 
Cor. Hence, or I shall shake thy bones 
Out of thy garments, 
Rr. Or let us stand to our authority, 
Or tet us lose it:-—-we do here pronounce, 
Upon the part o’the people, in whose power 
We were elected theirs, Marcius is worthy 
Of present death. 
Sic. Therefore, Jay hold of him ; 
Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into destruction cast him. 


Cor. Nos Vil die here. (Drawing his sword. 
Men. Down with that sword: tribunes, withdraw 
awhile.—- 


[ pr’ythee, noble friend, home to thy house ; 
Leave us to cure this cause : for ‘tis a sore 
You cannot tent yourself: begone, ‘beseech you. 
Com. Come, sir, along with us. 
Cor, On fair ground— 
T could beat forty of them. 
{ iereunt Cor. and Com,, L. 
Men. You worthy tribunes 
Sie. He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands. he hath resisted law, 
And therefore law shall scorn him further trial. 
Ist Crt. He shall well know, 
The noble tribunes are the people's mouths, 
And we their hands. 
AW. He shall, be sure on’t. 
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Sic, Peace. 
Men. Do not cry havock, where you should but hunt 
With modest warrant. 
Sic. Sir, how coms't, that you 
Have holp to make this rescue ? 
Men, Hear me speak :— 
As I do know the consul’s worthiness, 
So can I name his faults :— 
Sie. Consul !—What consul ? 
Men, The consul Coriolanus,. 
Bre. Hea consul! 
All, No, no, no, no, no. 
Men. Vf, by the tribune’s leave, and yours, good 
people, 
I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two ; 
The which shall turn you to no further harm, 
Than so much loss of time. 
Bru, We'll hear no more ; 
Pursue him to his house, and pluck him thence ; 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature, 
Spread further. 
[Citizens rush tumultuously towards i. 
Men, One word more, one word :—~ 
Proceed by process ; 
Lest parties (as he is belov'd) break out, 
And sack great Rome with Romans. 
Bru. Wf ‘twere so—— 
Sic, What do ye talk ? 
Have we not had a taste of his obedience? 
Men, Consider this:—he hath been bred 1 the wars 
Sinee he could draw a sword, and is ill school'’d 
In boulted Janguage ; meal and bran together 
He throws without distinction. Give me leave, 
Vil go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he shall answer, by a lawful form, 
(In peace) to his utmost peril. 
Sic. Noble Menenius, 
Be you then as the people's officer.— 
| Crosses with Buvurus fo Rr. 
Meet on the market-place : we'll attend you there: 
Where, if vou bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
in our first way. 
Men, Ui go and bring him to you. 
[Exeunt, Sicinius, Brutus, and Citizens, Rk. 
MENENIUS, L. 
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SCENE Il.—Rome—An Apartment in Coriolanus’ 
House. 


Enter ConroLanus and VOLuMNtA, 4. 


Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears: present me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horses’ heels ; 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeiau rock, 
That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will TE still 
Be thus to them. 
Vol. But hear me, Marcius. 
Cer, IL muse, my mother 
Does not approve me further. 
Why did you wish me milder?) Would you have me 
False to my nature?) Rather say, I play, 
Truly the man I am. 
Vol. O, sir, sir, Sir, 
J would have had you put your power well on, 
Before you had worn it out, 
Cor, Why, let it go. | Crosses tow. 
Vol. You might have been enough the man you are, 
With striving less to be so: lesser hiad boen 
The thwartings of your dispositions, if 
You had not show'd them how you were dixpos’d, 
Ire they Jack’d power to cross you. 
Cor. Let them hang. | Crosses to x, 
Vol. Ay, and burn too, 


Enter MENENIUB, L. 


Men. Come, come, you've been too rough, something 
too rough: 
You must return, and mend it. 
Vol, Pray, be counsell'd; 
T have a heart as little apt as yours, 
But yet a brain, that leads my use of anger, 
To better ‘vantage. 
Vol. Well said, noble woman: 
Before he thus should stoop ta the herd, but that 
The violent fit othe time craves it as physic 
For the whole state, J} would put mine armour on, 
Which I can searcely bear. 
Cor, What must I do? 
Men. Return to the tribunes. 
Cor. Well, 
What then? What then? 
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Men, Repent what you have spoke. 

Cor. For them? I cannot do it to the gods + 
Mast I then do't to them? 

Vol. You are too absolute ; 
Tho’ therein you can never be too noble, 
But when extremities speak. T have heard you say, 
Honour and policy, like unsever'd friends, 
I'the war do grow together: grant that, and tell me, 
In peace, what each of them by th'other lose, 
That they combine not there. 

Cor. Tush! tush! (c.) 

Men. A good demand. 

Cor. Why force you this? | 

Vol. Because that now it lies on you to speak 
To the people: 
J would dissemble with my naturc, where 
My fortunes, and my friends, at stake, requir'd 
1 should do so in honour. 
d pr’ythee now, my gon, 
Go to them ; 
Say to them, 
Thou art their soldier, and, being bred in broils, 
Hast not the soft way, which, thoa dost confess, 
Were fit for thee te use, as they to claim, 
In asking their good loves ; but thou wilt frame 
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so far 
As thou hast power, aud person. 

Men. This but done, 
Even as she speaks, why, aji their hearts were yours 3 
For they have pardons, being ask'd, as free 
As words to little purpose, 

Com. | Behind, 1.) Where's Coriolanus ? 


Erter Cominits, L. 


Men. Here is Cominius, 
Com. 1 have been i'the market place: and, sir, "Us 
fit 
You make strong party, or defend yourself 
By calmness, or by absence ; all’s in anger 
Men. Only fair speech. 
Com. think, ‘twill serve, if he 
Can thereto frame his spirit. 
Vol, He must, and will :— 
Pr’ythee, now. say you will, and go about it, 
Cor. Must 1 go show them my unbarb'd sconce? 
Must I, 


SCENE II., CORIOLANUS, 37 


With my base tongue, give to ny noble heart 
A lie, that it must bear?) Well, P will do't: 
Yet were there but this single plot to lose, 
This mould of Marcius, they to dust should grind it, 
And throw it against the wind. To th’ market-place :— 
| Crosses to MENENIUS, 
You have put me now to such a part, which never 
I shall discharge to the life. 
Vom. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 
Vou. I pr'ythee now, sweet son; as thou hast said, 
My praises made thee first a soldier, so, 
To have my praise for this, perform a part 
Thou hast not done before, 
Cor, Well, Tomnust do’t: 
Away, my disposition, and possess me 
Some harlot’s spirit! My throat of war be turn’d, 
Which quired with my dram, into a pipe 
Smali as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babies lulls asleep ! 
A begyar’s tongue, 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm’d knees, 
Which bow'd but in my stirrup, bend like his 
That hath received an alins! Lb will not do't: 
Lest [ sureease to honour mine own truth, 
And, by my body’s action, teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. | Crosses to R. 
Vol, At thy choice then: 
To beg of thee, itis my more dishonour, 
"Than thou of them. Come all to ruin; let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous stoutness : for T mock at death 
With as big beart as thou. Do as thou list. 
Thy valiantness was mine, thou suck’dst it from me ; 
But owe thy pride thyself, { Crosses to R, 
Cor. Pray, be content ; 
Mother, (am going to the market-place 3 
Chide me no more. Vil mountebank their loves 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home belov’d 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, [am going: 
Commend me to my wife. PH retarn consul ; 
Or never trust to what my tongue can do 
I’ the way of flattery, further. 
Vol. Do your will. (Ertl, x. 
Com, Arm yourself 
To answer mildly ; for they are prepar'd 
p? 
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With accusations, as I hear, more strong 
Than are upon you yet. 
Cor. The word is, mildly ; pray you, let us go. 
[ Crosses toc. 
Let them accuse me by invention, I 
Will answer in mine honour. 
Men. Ay; but mildly. 
Car, Well, mildly be it then: mildly! 
[ fxreunt Cor, Com, and Men. wu, 


SCENE Ut.—Rome.—The Forum, 
Hunter Sicixnius, Baurus, and Citizens, au. RB. 


Bre. Put him to choler straight: he hath been us'd 
Fiver to conquer, und to have his worth 
Of contradiction : being onee chad, he cannot 
Re raid again to temp rance ; then he speaks 
What's ta his heart: and that is there, which looks 
With us to break his neck. 


Enter ConroLranus, Menenics, and Cominivus, wv. 
Sir. Well, here he comes. 
Men. Calmty, Edo beseech you. [To Cor 
Cor, Ce, ) The honour'd gods 
Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice 
Supply'd with worthy ment plant love among us! 
Thron our large temples with the shows of peace, 
Ad not our streets with wae! 
Mea, Amen, amen! a noble wish. 
Sie, Draw near, ye people. 
Cor, Shall L be charg’d no farther than this present ? 
Must all ee here? 
Sie. ldo demand, 
If you submit you to the people's voices, 
Allow their aflicers, and are content 
To suffer lawful eoensure for such faults 
As shall be prov'd upon you, 
Cor. Lam content. 
Men, Lo, citizens, he says he is content 5 
The warlike service he has done, consider ; 
Think on the wounds bis body bears, which show 
Like graves Uthe holy eburch-yard. 
Cor, Serarches with briars, 
What is the matter, 
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That being pass’d for consul with fall voice, 
I'm so dishonour'd that the very hour 
You take it off again? 

Sic. Answer to us. 

Cor. Say then: ‘Us truc, PT ought so. 

Sic. We charge you, that you have contrived to taka 
From Rome all season’d office, and to wind 
Yourself into a power tyrannical ; 

For which, you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor, How? Traitor! 

Men, Nay ; temperately : your promise. [7'o Cor 

Cor. The fires ithe lowest hell fold in the people ! 
Call me their traitor! Thou injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand deaths, 

In thy hands cluteh’d as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would say, 
Thou liest, unto thee, with a voice as free 
As {do pray the gods. 

Sie. Mark you this, people ? 

AL. To the rock with him: to the rock with him! 

Sie, Peace! 

We need not put new matter to his charge: 
What you have seen hin de, and heard him speak, 
Deserves the extremest death. 

Rru. But since he hath 
Serv'd well for Rome-—— 

Cor, What do you prate of service ? 

Bru. } talk of that, that know it. 

Cor, You? 

Men. Is this 
The promise that you made your mother ? 

Com. Know, 

I pray you-—— 

Cor, Pil know no further : 

Let them pronounce the steep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, flaying 5 pent to linger 

Bat with o grain a day, TE would not buy 

Their mercy at the price of one fair word ; 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
To have't with saying good-morrow. 

Ste. For that he has 
(As much as in him Lies) from time to time 
Envy'd against the people, seeking means 
‘Yo pluck away their power; has now at last 
Given hostile strokes. and that not in the presence 
Of dreaded justice, but on the ninisters 
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Phat do distribute it; in the name o'the people, 
And in the power of us, the tribtunes, 
Even from this instant, banish him our city. 
Com. Wear me, my masters, and my common 
friends :~— 
Bru. There's no more to be said, but he is banish’d, 
As enemy to the people, and his country: 
Ht shall be se. 
All. Ut shall be so, it shall be so. 
Cor. (Rushes forward to c.{| Ye common cry of 
curs! whose breath ft hate 
As reek o’the rotten fens-—whose loves [prize 
As the dead carcases of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air—fP banish you : 
Aud here remaia with your uncertainty ! 
Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts: 
Your enumies, with nodding of their pluses, 
Fan you into despair! Have the power still 
To banish your defenders ; UH, at length, 
Your ignorance 
Deliver vou. as most 
Abated captives, lo some ration 
That wou you without blows! [Cresses fa. follower 
by Men, aad Com.) Despising now 
For yeu, the city, thus bturn ny back : 
There is a world elsewhere. 
{ The people shout, and ail fallow Comtonsy os, i, 


ESD OF ACK Ube 


AUT EV. 
SCENE lL dntinm.— 4A Room in Aufidins’s House, 


enter Totres Aurrprus, and VoLusius, BR. 


Volw. Whence is it, Tullus, that our arms are 
stopp ad 
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Upon the borders of the Roman state? 
Why sleeps that spirit, whose herojie ardour 
Urg’d you to break the truce, and pour’d our hest, 
From all the united cantons of the Volsciam, 
On their unguarded frontier? such designs 
Brook not an hours delay; their whole success 
Depends on instant vigorous execution. 

Auf. O, my Votusius! thou, who art a soldier, 
A tried and brave one too, say, in thy heart 
Dost thou not scorn me? Thou, who saw’st me bend 
Beneath the half-spent thunder of a foe, 
Warm from the conquest of Corioli. 

Volu, True valour, Tullus, 
Lies in the mind the never-yielding purpose: 
Nor heeds the blind award of giddy fortune 

Auf, My soul, my friend, isall on fires 
Thirst of revenge consumes me; the revenge 
Of generous emulation, not of hatred. 
This happy Roman, this proud Marcius, haunts ine, 
Fach troubled night, when slaves and captives steep 
Forgetful of their chains, [in my dreams 
Anew am vanquish’d: and, beneath his sword 
With horror sinking, feel a ten-fold death, 
The death of honour, But Ewill redeem, 
Yes Marcius, bwill vet redeem my fame. 
"No face thee once aguin is the great purpose 
For which alone Plive. Till then. bow slow, 
How tedious, lags the time! whike shame cerrodes mee 
With many a bitter thought; and injur’d honour, 
Sick and desponding, preys upon itself. 


Enter Sexrus, R. 


Hai why this haste? you look alarm’d 
Sex. My lord, 
One of exalted port, his visage hid, 
Has plac’d himself beneath the statue of 
The mighty Mars, and there majestic stands 
In solemn silence. 
Auf. Did you uot ask him whe, and what he was? 
Ser My lord, Eeould not speak: f felt appall’d, 
As ifthe presence of same god had struck me, 
Auf. Come, dastard, let me find this man of terrors, 


[Rrewnt, 
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SCENE IL.—4A Hall, mith the Statue of Mars.— 
CoRIOLARUS, discovered as described above, 
Enter Tuntus Auripius, R. 
Auf. Diustrious stranger—for thy high demeanour 
Bespeaks thee such, —who art thou? What is thy name? 
Cor, A name. unmusical to the Volseians vars, 
And harsh in sound to thine. [| Uncovering his Jace. ] 
Know’st thoa me yet? 
Auf. Thy face 
Bears a command in’t; though thy tackle’s torn, 
Thou show'st a noble veusel, —W hat’s thy name ? 
Cor. [Throwing off his cloak.! My name is Caius 
Marcius, who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volscians 
Great hurt and mischief; thereto witness may 
My surname, Coriolanus. 
The ecruclty and envy of the people, 
Permitted by our dastard nobles, have 
Whoop’d ine out of Rome. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth. Then if thou bast 
A heart of wreak in thee, that will revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs. and stop those maims 
Of shame seen through thy country, speed thee straight, 
And make my misery serve thy turn; so use it, 
That ory revengefal serviees may prove 
As benefits to thee 5 for T will fight 
Against my canker’d country with the spleen 
Of all the under fiends. But if so be 
"Thou dar’st not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
Thou art tied: then, in a word, dt also am 
Longer to live most weary, and present 
My throat ta thee :— 
Which not to cut, would show thee but a fools 
Since [ have ever followed thee with hate, 
Drewn tuns of bleod out of thy country’s breast, 
And cannot live but to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service. 
inf. O. Marcius, Mareius, 
Sach word thau'st spoke hath weeded from my heart 
A root of ancient envy. 
Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where against 
My grained ash a hundred times hath broke, 
And sear’ the moon with splinters! Here 1 clip 
. The anvil of my sword: and dy contest 
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As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 
As ever in ambitious strength I did 
contend against thy valour. 
Cor You bless me, gods! 
Auj. Therefore, most absolute sir. if thou wilt have 
The leading of thine own revenges, take 
The one half of my commission ; and set down, 
As best thou art experienced, since thou know’st 
Thy country’s strength and weakness,—thine own ways: 
Whether to knock against the gates of Rome, 
Or rudely visit them in parts remote, 
To fright them, ere destroy. Bur come, come in: 
| Crosses to 1. 
Let me commend thee first to those, that shall 
Say, Yea, to thy desires.—A thousand welcomes ! 
And more a friend, than e'er an enemy ; 
Yet, Marcius, that was much. Your hand !—most 
welcome ! | kreunt, 1. 


SCENE IT1.—-Rome.—-A Street. 
Enter Stconres and Brureus, wv. 


Sic, We hear net of him, neither need we fear him; 
His remedies are tame, 

Bru. We steod tot in good time. Is this Menenius? 

Sie, Tis he, “Us he: O, be is grown most kind 
Oflate. Hail, sir! 


Enter Mrnentus, R. 


Men. Hail to you both! | Crosses to LL. 
Sie. Your Coriolanus, sir, is not much miss’d 
But with his friends; the commonwealth doth stand ; 
And so would do, wore he more angry at it. 
Aten. A\s well, and might have been much better if 
Ife could have temporiz’d. 
Sie. Where is he, hear you? 
Men. Nay, L hear nothing; his mother and his wife 
Hear nothing from him. 
Bru. There is a slave, whom we have put in prison, 
Reports, the Volscians with two several powers 
Are entered in the Roman territories; 
And with the deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what lies before them. 
Men. “Tis Aufidius, 
Who, hearing of our Marcius’ banishment, 
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Thrust forth his horns again into the world; 

Which were inshell’d, when Marcius oe ‘for Rome, 
-And durst not once peep out. 


Enter Apprus, R. 


App. The nobles, in great earnestness, are going 
All to the senate-house: some news is come, 
That turns their countenances. 
Sic. ’Tis this slave ;— 
Go whip him ‘fore the people’s eyes :—his raising ! 
Nothing but his report! 
App. Yes, worthy sir, 
The slave's report is seconded ; and more, 
More fearful, is delivered. 
Sie. What more fearful? 
App. It spoke freely out of many mouths, 
(How probable, [donot know,) that Marcius, 
Join'd with Aufidius, leads a power ’gainst Rome. 
Sie This is most likely ! 
Bru. Rais’d only, that the weaker sort may wish 
Good Marcius home again. 
Nie. The very trick ont. 
Men. This is unlikely: 
He and Autidius can no more attune, 
Than violentest contrariety. 
Let's to the senate-house. 


[Crosses to R. 


| Axeunl, r. 


SCENE 1V.—A Piain, near Rome. 
Eater R.U.8 
Two Men bearing standards-—Antium and Volsci— 

Six Men, with drawn swords, ranged tro and two. 

—-SexTous.—Bour Men, with drawn swords, ranged 

tro and two.--Navius.— Four Men, bearing Spears, 

ranged tro and tro,.—Arnuns.— Tivo Men bearing 

Spears,—-ConsoLranus.—Banners—Fish, Dragon, 

Hawk.— Fourteen Men bearing Spears, ranged tie 

and two —Flourish af Trumpets. 

Cor. (c.) No more: {merit not this lavish praise. 
True, we have driven the Roman legions back, 
Defeated and disgrac’d: but what is done? 

Nothing, ye Valscisns. 

Come on, my brave companions of the war, 
Cone, let us finish at one mighty stroke 

The toil of lab" ring fate, we will, or perish. 
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While, noble Tullus, you protect the camp, 

1 with my troops, all chesen men of valour, 

Aud well approv'd to day, will storm the city. 
[Trumpets sound a parley, k. 


Eater Lucius, b. 


Lue. My lord, a herald is arriv’d from Rome, 
To say, a deputation from the senate, 
Avionded by the ininisters of heaven, 
A. venerable train of priests and flamens, 
Is on the way, address’d to you. 
Cor. Tome! 
What can this message mean? Stand to your arms, 
Ye Volscian troops; and let those Romans pass 
Betwixt the low’ring frowns of double tiles 
What! do they think so lightly of my wrongs, 
To slake my vengeance with a few soft words? 
Come, fellow soldiers ; Tullus, come, and see 
How 1} maintain the honours you have done me. 
[Mourish of T rumpels,— Exeunt Corior anus ate 
tended by all but Aurinius and Voiustus, 
Volu. Are we not, Tullus, failing in our duty, 
Nor to attend our general ? 
Auf. How ! What said’st thou ? 
Volu, Methought, my Jord, his parting orders were, 
We should attend the triumph now preparing 
O’er all his foes at once— Romans and Volscians. 
Come, we shall give offence. 
Auf. { Aside.|] His words are daggers tomy heart: | 
feck 
Their truth, but am asham’d to own my folly. 
Voly. O shame! Oinfamy! The thought consumes 
me ! 
To see a Roman 
Borne on ovr shoulders to immortal fame, 
Aust in the happy moment that decided 
The long dispute of ages, that, for which 
Our generous ancestors had toil’d and bled : 
To see him then step in and steal our glory ! 
O, that we first had perish’d all! A people, 
Who cannot find in their own proper force 
Their own protection, are not worth the saving. 
Auf. lt must have way; I will no more suppress it. 
{ Aside, 
Know then, my valiant friend, no less than thee, 
His conduct hurts me, and upbraids my folly 
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I wake as from a dream, What damon mov’d me ? 
What doating generosity, to exalt him 
To the same level, nay, above myself? 
To yield him the command of half my troops ? 
That, that was madness, 
Was weak, was mean, unworthy of a man! 
How shall 1 from this labyrinth escape ? 
Mustit then be?) What cruel genius dooms me, 
In war or peace, to creep beneath his fortune ? 
Volw. That genius is thyself. If thou can’st bear 
The very thought of stouping to this Roman, 
Thou froin that moment art his vassal, Tullas: 
By that thou dost acknowledge, parent nature 
Has form’d him thy superior. But, if tix’d 
Upon the base of manly resolution, 
Thou say’st-——1 will be free—I will command— 
Tand my country ; then, O, never doubt it, 
We shall find means to crush this vain intruder : 
Even I myself——this hand; nay, hear me, Tullus ; 
"Tis not yet come to that, that last resource: 
¥do not say, we should employ the dagger, 
While other better means arte in our power. 
Auf. No, my Volusius, fortune will net drive us, 
Or Lam much deccived, to that extreme : 
We shall not want the strongest, fairest plea 
To give a solemn sanction to his fate , 
He will betray himself. Whate'er his rage 
Of passion talks, a weakness for his country 
Sticks in his sou), and he is sila Roman. 
Soon shall we sec him, tempted to the brink 
Of this sure precipice; then down atonce, | 
Without remorse, we hurl him to perdition, 
[Trumpet sounds, t. 
But hark—the trumpet calls us to a scene 
T should detest ; if not-from hope we thence 
May gather matter to mature our purpose. [Ereunt, 1. 


Enter Mewnenius, vb. mecting Bruros and 
SIGINIUR, R. 

Men. O, you have made good work ! 

Bru. What news ? What news ? 

Sie. Pray now, your news? 

Men. You have made good work, 
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You, and your apron-men; you that stood so much 
Upon the voice of oceupation, and 
The breath of gartic-eaters ! 

Sie, We're all undone, unless 
The noble man have mercy. 

Men. Who shall ask it? 

The tribunes cannot do’t for shame, the people 
Deserve such pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the shepherds, 
If he were putting to wy house the brand 
Vhat should consume it, [have not the face 
Tosay, "Beseech you, cease. You have maue fair 
hands, 
You and your crafts! You have crafted fair! 
Enter a Troop of Citizens, ». 8. 8. 
Here come the clusters. 
You are they [Crosscs to them. 
That nade the air unwholesome, when you cast 
Y° cr stinking, greasy caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus’ exile, Now he’s coming ; 
And not a hair upon a soldier's head, 
Which will not prove a whip 5 asinany coxcambs, 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble dewn, 
And pay you for your voices. ‘Tis no matter ; 
if he could burn us all into one coal, 
We have deserw’d it. 

3 Cit. For mine own part, 

When Esaid, Banish him, I said, ‘twas pity. 

2 Cit. And so did I. 

1 Cit. And so did ft! And, to say the truth, so did 
very many of us; that we did, we did for the best; and 
though we willingly consented to his banishment, yet it 
was against our will. 

Men. You are goodly things ; you voices! 

You have made 

tood work, you and your cry. 

But here’s Cominius ; he will tell you news. 

Enter Cominius, and six Senators, who pass over tot, 
Have you prevail’d? Will he have mercy onus? 
What hope has Rome yet? How did he receive you? 

Com. He would not seem to know me. 

Men. Do you hear? {To the People. 

Com, Yet one time he did call me by my name ; 
fF urg’d our old acquaintance, and the drops 








whe would not answer to: forbad all names : 
He was a kind of nothing, titleless, 
Till he had forg'd himself a name j'the fire” 
Of burning Rome. 7 
Men. Why, so; you’ve made good work : 
A pair of tribunes that have rack’d for Rome, 
To make coals cheap: a noble memory! 
Com. I minded him, how royal ’twas to pardon 
When it was least expected. Ile reply’d, — 
Tt was a bare petition of a state 
To one whoin they had punished. 
Men. Very well; 
Could he say less? 
Com. 1 offered to awaken his regard 
For his private friends. His answer to me was, 
We could not stay to pick them in a pile 
Of noisome, musty chaff: He said, "twas folly, 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt, 
And stilt to nose the offence. 
Men, For one poor grain 
Ortwo? Tam one of those: his mother, wife, 
His child, and this brave fellow too, we are the grains, 
You are the musty chaff: and vou are smelt 
Above the moon: we must be burnt for you, 
Sie. Nay, pray, be patient: If you refuse your aid 
In this so never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our distress. But, sure, if you 
Would be your conntry’s pleader, your good tongue, 
More than the iusiant army we can make, 
Might step our countryman, 
Men. No: Vil not meddle. 
Sie, T pray you, go to him, 
AMfen, What should { do? 
Bru. Only make trial what your love can do, 
For Rome, towards Marcius. 
Com, He'll never hear him. 
Sic, Not? 
Com, Vtell you, he doves sit in gold, his eye 
Red as ‘would burn Rome; and bis injury 
The jailor to his pity. PE hneel'd before him: 
Twas very faintly he said, Rise: dismissed me 
Thus, with his speechless hand. What he would do 
We sent in writing after me; what he would not, 
Bound with an oath, to yield to his conditions: 
So, that all hope is vain, 


faery 
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Uniess his noble mother, and his wife; 
Who, as I hear, mean to solicit him 
For mercy to his country. 

Men. See you yond’ coign o’the capitol, yond’ cor- 

ner stone? 

Ste. Why, what of that? 

Men. If it be possible for you to displace it with your 
little finger, there is some hope the ladies of Rome, 
especially his mother, may prevail with him. 

Sie, 1s it possible, "that so short a time can alter the 
condition of a man? 

Men. There is a differeney between a grub, and a 
butterfly ; yet your butterily was a grub. T his Marcius 
1s grown from man to dragon; he has wings; he's more 
than a creeping thing. 

Sie. We low'd his mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me: and he no more remembers his 
mother now, than an cight year old horse. Mark 
what mercy his mother sball bring froin kim: there 
is no more merey in hi than there is milk ina male 
tyvger; that shall our poor city fiud: and all this is long 
of you. 

1 Cit. O doleful tidings! 

2 Cit, O woeful day ! 

3 Cit, What will become of us? 

Omnes, Ol! oh! oh! 

1 Cvt. Let us seize the two tribunes that did banish 
him, and throw them down the Tarpeian rock, 

Sic. O, wood Menenius, save us! 

Bru. Stand our friend! 

Men. | Crosses to 4.) Not fs they may hang, drown, 
burn, or break your worthless necks from the rock, “tis 
ull one to me, { dearée, 

Aull. Away with them, away with them! 

Com. Hear me, fellow citizens ! 

Suspend awhile your anger, till you hear 
Jiow the entreaties of his mother, wife, 
And our most uoble matrons, work upon him; 
They vet may bring us peace, 
Au We will, we will. 
Com. The Roman Gods prosper their embassy ! 
{Breunt, Brurcus, Sicintus, Cominius, and 
Scnutors, Lv. Ci itizens, R 


END OF ACT Ty. 
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ACT V. 
SCENE 1,—The Volscian Camp discovered. 


DISPOSITION OF THE STAGE WHEN THE ACT COMMENCES, 


Lictors.—Men mith Spears and Shields.-— Battering- 
Rams,—Men with Swords and Shields.—Banners— 
Fish, Antium, Hawk, Volsci and Fame.—Men with 
Spears.— Raren.— Ram, — Arpius.— Raised Seats 
Jor Six Senators.—Pegasus,—Fu.vivs.—Lion.— 
Dragon.—Voriustus, Sextus, AuFIDIUS, Sphing 
ae CORIOLANUS, Navius.—-Goat.—DLuecius. — Roar. 
Antium.-—ARUNS, 


Cor. (u.) Here, noble Tullus, sit, and judge my 
conduct 5 
Nor spare to check me, if [ act amiss. 
Auf. (.) Marcius, the Volscian fate is in thy hand, 
| Musie ata distance, R. vu. £. 


Enter Vorumntia, Virngtiia, young Marcius, Va- 
Lerta, and Roman Ladies, in mourning habits, 
R. U.K. 

Cor. My wife comes foremost; then the honour'd 
mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram’d and in her hand 
The grandchild to her blood. But out affection! 
ALL bond and privilege of nature, break ! 
Let it be virtuous, to be obstinate.— [Virciria bows. 
What is that curt’sy worth or those doves’ eyes, 
Which can make gods forsworn? | VouumMnta bows, 
My mother bows ; 
As if Olympus to a mole hill should 
In supplication nod: and my young boy 
Hath an aspect of intercession, which 
Great nature cries, Deny not.— Let the Volscians 
Plough Rome, and harrow Maly ; 
TH stand, 
As if a man were author of himself, 
And knew no other kin. 
Vir. (c.) My lord and husband! 
Cor. (u. ¢.) TE melt, and am not 
Of stronger earth than others,— 
(), a kiss, 
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Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge! 
Now by the jealous queen of heav'n, that kiss 
I carried from thee, dear; and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e’er since.—You gods! [ prate, 
And the most noble mother of the world, 
Leave unsaluted: sink my knee, ithe earth ;  Kaeels. 
Of thy deep duty more impression show 
Than thal of common sons. 
Vol. O, stand up bless’d !— 
Thou art my warrior; 
I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady? 
[Pointing la VaAveRta. 
Cor, The noble sister of Publicola, 
The moon of Rome; chaste as the icicle, 
That’s curded by the frost from purest snow, 
And hangs on Dian's temple. 
Vol. This is a poor epitome of yours, 
[Presenting young Marcius, 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
May show like all yourself, 
Cor, The god of soldiers, 
With the consent of supreme Jove, inform 
Thy thoughts with nobleness: that thau may’st prove 
To shame invulnerable, and stick ithe wars 
Like a great sca-imark, standing every flaw, 
And saving those that eye thee! 
Vol. Your knee, sirrah. [ Boy kneels. 
Cor, Phat’s my brave boy, 
Vol ven he, your wite, this lady, and myself, 
Are suitors to you, 
Cor. L beseech you, peace: 
Or, if you'd ask, remember this before ; 
The things [ have forsworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you denials ?—Do not bid me 
Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics :—tell me not 
Wherein 1 seem unnatural :—desire not 
To allay wy rages and revenges, with 
Your colder reasons, 
Vol. O, no more, no mere ! 
You have suid, you will not grant us any thing; 
For we have nothing else to ask, but that 
Which you deny already; yet we will ask ; 
That, if you fail in our request, the blame 
May hang upon your hardness: therefore hear us, 
Cor. Autidius, and you Volsciaus, mark ; 
E 3 


52 CORIOLANUS, fact v, 


Hear nought from Rome in private.—(Sils L.)—Your 
request 7 [ Zo Vovumnia, 
Vol. Think with thyself, 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither :— 
For either thou 
Must, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles through our streets; or else 
Triumphantly tread on thy country’s ruin: 
And bear the palm, for having bravely shed 
Thy wife and children’s bloud, 
Cor. IT have sat too long. [ Offers to riye. 
Vol, Nay, go not from us thus. 
Tf it were so, that our request did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby to destroy 
The Volscians whom you serve, you might condemn us 
As poisonous of your honour: no: our suit 
Is, that you reconcile them: while the Volscians 
May say,*¢ This merey we have show'd;"’ the Romans 
“This we receiv'd;”> and each in either side 
Give the all-hail to thee, and ery, ‘* Be bless’d 
‘For making up this peace!” 
Cor, Those walls contain the most corrupt of men, 
Insolent foes to worth, the fous of virtue, 
Fol. Daughter, speak you: 
He cares uot for your weeping,—Speak thou, boy ; 
Perhaps, thy childishnesa will move him more 
Than can our reasons. There is no man in the world 
More bound to his mother, yet here he lets me prate, 
Like one i'the stocks, "Thou hast never in thy life 
Show'd thy dear mother any courtesy 3 
When she, (poor hen!) fond of no second brood, 
Has cluck’d thee to the wars, and safely home, 
Laden with honour. 
Auf. Sec, see, Volusius, how the strong emotions 
Of powerful nature shake his inmost soul ! 
See, how they tear him !—-If he long resist them, 
He is a god, or sometbing worse than man. 
[Aside to VoLusivus, b. 
Vol. He turns away: 
Down, ladies; let us shame him with our knees. 
Nay, behold us ; | All kneel 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
But kneels, and holds up his hands, for fellowship, 
Does reason our petition with more strength, 
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Than thou hast to deny’t.—-Come let us go: 
[ They rise. 
This fellow had a Volscian to his mother ; 
His wife is in Corioli. and his child 
Like him by chance: yet give us our dispatch :-— 
I am hush’d until our city be afire, 
And then T]l speak a little. 
Vir. Since, Coriolanus, thou dost stil) retain, 
In spite of all thy mother now has pleaded, 
Thy dreadful purpose; ah, how much in vain 
Were it for me to join my supplications ! 
The voice of thy Virgilia, once so pleasing, 
Tow shall it hope to touch the husband's heart, 
When proof against the tears of such a parent? 
But lL must weep. O, permit me, 
To shed my gushing tears upon thy hand, 
And take my last farewell! 
Cor. Leave me. 
Vir, Tobey. How bitter thus to part, 
Upon such terms to part, perhaps for ever ! 
But, tell me, ere [hence unroot my feet, 
When to my lonely home IT shall return— 
Cor. Come and complete my happiness at Antium, 
You, and my honour’d mother: —- 
There shall you see with what respect the Volscians 
Will treat the wife, and mother, of their general, 
Vol. Treat us thyself with more respect, my son, 
Nor dare to shock our ears with such proposals, 
Shall we desert our country-~-we—who come 
To plead her cause 2?) Ah, no—a grave in Rome 
Would better please me, than a throne at Antium. 
Cor, Cease, cease, to torture me: 
You enly tear my heart, but cannot shake it. 
By the immortal gods— 
Vir. O, vow not our destruction ! 
[ Falling on her knees 
Vol. Daughter rise : 
Let us no more before the Volscian people 
Expose ourselves a spectacle of shame. 
Hear me, proud man! I have 
A heart as stout as thine. [ came not hither, 
To be sent back rejected, baffled, sham'd, 
Hateful to Rome, because [ am thy mother: 
A Roman matron knows, in such extremes, 
What part to take. 
Go, barbarous son; go, double paricide ; 
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Rush o'er my corse to thy belov’d revenge ! 

Tread on the bleeding breast of her, to whom 

Thou ow’st thy life! Lo, thy first victim. 

[Drawing a dagger. 
Cor. (Starting from his Chair and scizing her 
hand.| Ha! 

What dost thou mean ? (c.) 

Val. To die, while Rome is free. 

Cor. O, set not thus 
My treacherous heart in arms against my reason,—— 
Here, here thy dagger will be well employ’d.—— 

Pity me, gencrous Volscians! You are men-——— 
Must it then be? My stifled words refuse 
A poggage to the throes that wring my heart. 

Vol. Nay, if thon yieldest, yield like Coriolanus ; 
Aud what thon do’st, do nobly, 

Cor. There, "tis done; 
Thine is the triumph, nature! Ah, Volumnia, 

Rome by thy aid is sav, but thy son lost! 

Vol. He never can be lost, who saves his country. 

Cor. Ye matrons, guardians of the Roman safety, 
We grant the truce you ask.-—— 

Volscians, we raise the siege. 
[CorIoOLANUS Qerns tothe Roman Ladies, who 
retire in the order they entered, R.ULE. 

Auf. Tis as we wish’d, Volusius, 
Bat mark me well: one offer more 
My honour bids me make to this proud man ; 

If he reject it, 
His blood be on his head. [To Vouusius. 

Volu, Well, Tobey. [To Avuripius. 

[When Coriovanus relfurns, Vouusius and the 
Officers, u. advance to c. of the Stage ; three 
Standards in c. come forward to Officers ; the 
wearers af Swords and Shields also advance. 
Volscit and Fame, bearers of Spears, from R. 
u.k. advance. 

Cor, (plainly, Tullus, by your looks perceive 
You disapprove my conduct. 

Auf. Limean not to assail thee with the clamour 
OF leud reproaches and the war of words ; 

But, pride apart, and all that can pervert 
The light of steady reason, here to make 
A candid fair proposal. 

Cor, Speak, | hear thee. 
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Auf. 1 need not tell thee, that I have perform’d 
My utmost promise. Thou bast been protected ; 
Hast had thy amplest, most ambitious wish ; 

Thy wounded pride is heal’d, thy dear revenge 
Completely sated ; and, to crown thy fortune, 
At the same time, thy peace with Rome restor’d, 
Thou art no more a Volscian, but a Roman. 
Return, return; thy duty calls upon thee 

Still to protect the city thou hast sav'd ; 

It still may be in danger from our arms. 

Retire: T will take care thou mayst with safety. 

Cor. With safety? Heavens! and think’st thou, 

Coriolanus 

Will stoop to thee for safety? No! my safeguard 
Is in myself, a bosom void of blame-——— 
O, ‘tis an act of cowardice and baseness, 
To seize the very time my hands are fetter’d 
By the strong chain of former obligation, 
The safe, sure, moment to insult me. Gods! 
Were I now free, as on that day I was 
When at Corioli I tam’d thy pride, 
This had not been. 

Auf, Thou speak’st the truth ; it had not. 
O, for that time again! propitious gods, 
Tf you will bless me, grant it! Know, for that, 
For that dear purpose, I have now propos’d 
Thou should’st return. [pray thee, Marcius, do it; 
Aud we shall meet again on nobler terms. 

Cor. ‘Till T have clear'd my honour in your council, 

And prov'd before them all, te thy confusion, 

The falsehood of thy charge ; as soon in battle 

I would before thee fly, and howl for mercy, 

As quit the station they have here assigned me. 
[Crosses tor 

Auf, Thou can’st not hope acquittal from the Volsci- 

ans, 

Cor. ido: nay more, expect their approbation, 
Their thanks, 1 will obtain them such a peace 
As thou dost never ask ; a perfect union 
Of their whole nation with imperial Rome, 

In all her privileges, all her rights ; 
By the just gods, I will, What would’st thou more ? 

Auf. What would I more, proud Roman? This I 

would— 
Fire the curst forest where these Roman wolves 
Haunt and infest their nobler scighbours round them ; 
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Extirpate from the bosom of this land 

A false perfidious people, ewho, beneath 
The mask of freedom, are a combination 
Against the liberty of human kind-—-- 

The genuine seed of outlaws and of robbers. 

Cor. The seed of gods. ‘Tis not for thee, vain 

boaster— 
*Tis not for such as thou, so often spar’d 
By her victorious sword, to speak of Rome, 
But with respect, and awful veneration.——~ 
Whate’er her blots, whate’er her giddy factions, 
There is more virtue in one single year 
Of Roman story, than vour Volscian annals 
Can boast through all their creeping dark duration. 

Auf. \ thank thy rage: this full displays the traitor. 

Cor. Traitor ! how now 2-- 

Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor. Marcius ! 

Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcias; dost thou think 
Ph grace thee with that robbery, thy stePn name 
Coridlanus, in Corioli ?-— 

You lords and heads o'the state, perfidiously 
He has betray’d your business, and given up, 
For certain drops of salt, your city Rome 

(i say, your city,) to his wife and mother: 
Breaking his oath and resolution, like 

A twistof rotten silk ; never admitting 
Sonunsel othe wars: but at his nurse’s tears 
He whin’d and roar’d away your victory ? 
That pages blash'd at him, and men of heart. 
Look'd wond'ring each at other, 

Cor. Hear’st thou, Mars ? 

Auf. Name not the god, theu bey of tears. 

Cor. Measureless liar, thou hast made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy !— 

Cut me to pieces, Volsciaps ; men and lads, 
Stain all your edges on mc. Bay !-- 

If you have writ your annals true, ‘tis there, 
That, like an eagle in a dove-cote, | 
Flutter’d your Volscians in Corioli: 

Alone Tdidit. Boy! Bat let us part ;— 
Lest my rash band should do a hasty deed 
My cooler thought forbids. 

Auf. lL court 
The worst thy sword can do ; while thou from me, 
Hast nothing to expect, but sore destruction 5 
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Quit then his hostile camp. Once more I tell thes, 
Thou art not here one single hour in safety, 
Cor. O, that TE had thee in the field, 
With six Aufidiuses, or more, thy tribe, 
To use my lawful sword— 
Volu. tosolent villain ! {VoLesius and other Fotl- 
sctan Officers draw, and kill CORIOLANUS. 
Auf. My lords, when you shall know 
The great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, vou'll rejoice 
That he is thus cutoff, Please it your honours 
To call me to your senate, Il deliver 
Myself your loyal servant, or endure 
Your heaviest censure. 
My rage is gone, 
And Lam struck with sorrow, 
Bear from hence his body. 
Let him be regarded 
As the most noble corse, that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn, 
Beat, beat the drum, that it speak mournfally : 
| Mu ffled drum, 
Trail your steel pikes, [| The army lower their spears 
and fensigns.| Though in your city he 
Hath widow'd and uachilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 
Yet he shall have a noble memory. 
{A dead March. 


THE END 
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REMARKS. 


herp Cyne has His +Fault. 


We cannot conceive what instruction or amusement 
are to be derived from the exhibition of dramatic felonies. 
The Newgate Calendar is rich in this sort of entertain- 
ment; why, then, should they be transferred to the 
jheate: und preposterously worked into a comedy ? if 
it be absolutely necessary that footpads should be dé 
duced on the stage in the fall exercise of their profession; 
let some moral, at least, be drawn from their example 
and punishment—lJet us have a decent execution against 
next sessions! But, in modern times, a young gentle- 
man has only to fancy himself ill-treated by a rich 
‘4ther-in-law, and to sally forth on a dark night, pistol 
fe band, with the customary salutation “ your money or 
your life!” and he shall (dramatically speaking) become 
un object of respect and commiseration. Then shall he 
suddenly turn honest and sentimental, make handsome 
restitution, and, instead of going out of the world at 
“the fall of the leaf,” and © with Cotton in his eara,” 
come off with fying colours !—and this, forsooth, is 
comedy. 

The name of this piece isa truism, ‘which (as the 
old song says) nobody can deny.” Every one has his 
fault; and the dramatis persone come in for their share. 
—Lord Norland, for he is a cruel unnatural father — 
Solus, for he is a stupid undetermined old bachelor, 
who adds insult to unkindness.—Placid, for he is a hen- 
pecked Jerry—though married men may pronounce this 
leas his faulé than his misfortune.—Irwin, in the affair 
of the pistol and the pocket-book.— While, if any fault 

Aa 
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is attributable to Harmony, it springs from his over- 
anxiety to make every one pleased with, and reconciled 
to, each other. We can hardly exclade the ladics from 
the general censure. Miss Spinster has her weak points, 
in her vanity.—DLady lrwin and Miss Wooburn their’s, 
in too strong a regard for unworthy objects.— And, as to 
Mra. Placid, we will not take the trouble to point out 
a fault in her character, in which we cannot, even with 
microscopic aid, discover a virtue. 

This comedy embraces the highly probable incident of 
a man, who, having procured a divorce from his wife, 
for no other cause than that he had squandered away 
her fortune, and become tired of her person, actually 
falling i in love (after a seven years’ separation) with the 
wiself-same lady, and imploring to be ‘re-united to 
Ser.— Fut not betore he had learnt, from good authority, 
that she was on the eve of consoling herself with a 
second nusband. Sir Robert Ramble is a rake, whose 
vices find no apology in his vivacity or wit. He is as 
dull as he is contemptible ; and, however Miss Wooburn 
may rise in our esteem, for her generosity in returning 
the bond, it speaks little for her spirit or delicacy, in 
thus throwing herself, @ second time, into the arms of 
such a worthless coxcomb ag Sir Robert. 

There is some novelty in the character of Harmony. 
which is very pleasingly drawn, and was admirably 
acted by Munden; who, inthe delineation of a mild, 
conciliatory, und benevolent spirit, had not his equal 
on the sluge, Solus is not without humour; he is an 
old bachelor, who is ever and anon on the verge of 
wedlock, when some untoward accident dashes his 
hopes, and alters hig resolution, One moment he 
threatens to marry the very first woman he meets; the 
next, Placid and his wife cry “‘noli me tangere” to his 
matrimonial experiments. His union with Miss Spinster 
is naturally brought about by the intervention of Har- 
mony; whose good-humoured duplicity turns the tide 
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of their matual dislike, und makes them pleased with 
eachother. If ever the compromise of truth may ad- 
mit of an apology, it is when tt becomes a pedce-maker-- 
when it softens animosities, unites friends, and recon- 
ciles enemies. 

Mrs. Inchbald mentions the very great pains that this 
comedy cost: her. Looking at its merit, there has been 
much ado about nothing. The plotis neither probable 
nor ingenious-—the characters (with the exception of 
Harmony) are not skilfully drawn—and the dialogue 
displays one uniform mediocrity, Dowton and Elliston, 
in Solus and Sir Robert, are geod; but Terry, as the 
successor of Munden, in Harmony, wholly misconceived 
the character, and was as rough as a nutmeg-grater ; 
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Costume. 


eect 


LORD NORLAND —Fall dress suit. 

SIR ROBERT RAMBLE.-—Blue coat, white waist- 
coat, buff pantaloons, silk stockings, and shoes. 

SOLUS.—First dress—Brown suit, Second dresa— 
White cloth suit, trinuned with silver, wedding fa- 
vours, &¢. ° 

HARMONY .— Plain brown suit. 

PLACID.—Brown coat, white waistcoat, and white 
breeches. 

EDW ARD,-~Drab-coloured jacket, white waistcoat, 
and white trowsers, 

ILAMMONY).—Suit of black. 

LADY ELEANOR IRWIN.—Dark sarsnet dress, 
trimmed with white. 

MRS. PLACID.—Pink gauze dress, trimmed with 
white Jacc. 

MISS WOOBURN,—White muslin dress, trinumed 
with white satin riband. 

MISS SPINS'TER.—-First dress Grey silk gown. 
Second dress--White sik gown and petticoat, trimmed 
with white satin, 


Cast of the Characters at the Theatre-Royal, 
Drury-Lane, Us24, 


Lord Norland «oe. eeeereeees Mr. Powell, 
Nahtes cnc cner cence ever ceee Mr. Dowton, 
BPlactal oe eeee ec Mr. Browne, 
Alr. Travin orev ew oe nwo evo dvvown ene Mr. A reher, 
Soe Bede’ Pamibe cece ee eee Mir. Elliston, 
Fav MOny sree esee ceca eee eee My. bet bay 
William ee ee ee er Mir. Bartley, 


Robert. ee aweers- ewe *@e@ ee awnarn MIr. Harrold, 
Pdivard ce » Miss Willmett, 
fa A) Mr. Honnor, 


DBR SSG PARES bPEG Sek Mr. Povey. 
Hammond cov cecweceeeeeceee Mr, Webster. 
Wailer see cee eeswensemeena Wir, Randall, 
Lady Eleanor Ivwineeessesese Mes. W. West. 
Mra. Plitcisl sosccceacsenacee Mrs. Orger, 
Miss Sprnsters se ccereeeeavees Mrs, Harlowe., 
Miss Wooburn oo cccesvecaene Miss Sunithson. 


Every One has his Fault. 


ACT 1. 


SCENE T.—4An Aparimentat Mr. Placid's. 


Enter Mr. Pracip and Mia. Seirus, 4b. 


Placid. [Speaks as entering. | You are to blame. 

Solus. (1. ) Tsay the same by you. 

Placid, (c.) And yet your singularity pleases me 
for you are the first elderly bachelor Dever koew, a 
did not hug himself in the reflection that he was not in 
the trammels of wedlock, 

Solus, Nos Eau only the first elderly bachclor whe 
has truth und courage enough to confess his dissatisfae. 
tion, 

Placid. And you really wish you were marricd ? 

Solus. ' do. Lwish still morc, that bE had been mar- 
ried thirty yearsago, Oh! LT wish awife and halfa- 
score children would now start up around me. and bring 
along with them all that affection which we should have 
had for each other by being earlicr acquainted. But as 
itis. in my present state, there is nota person in the 
world [ care a straw for; and the world is pretty even 
with me, for TE don’t belicve there is a creature ta it who 
cares a straw for me. 

Placid. Pshaw! you have in your time been a man of 
gallantry ; and, consequently, must bave made many at- 
tachments. 

Solus. Yes, such as men of gallantry usually make. 
I have been attached to women who have purloined my 
fortune, and to men who have partaken of the theft: 
have been in as much fear of my mistress as you are of 
your wife. 

Placid. {s that possible ? 

Solus. Yes; and without having one of those tender 
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delicate thes of a husband, as an excuse for my appre- 
hension. LT have maintainod children --— 

Placid. Then why do you complain for the want of a 
family ? 

Solus. t did not say T ever had any children; T said t 
had maintained them; but T never believed they were 
mine: for feould have no dependance upon the princi- 
ples of their mother—and never did Etake one of those 
tender infants In my arms, that the forehead of ny vatet, 
the squint eye of my apothecary, or the double-chin ef 
my chaplain, did not stare me in the face, and damp 
all the fine feelings of the parent, which PE had just call- 
ed up. 

Placid, Tut those are accidents which may ecenr in 
the marriage state. 

Solus. In that case a man is to be pitied —in mine heis 
only laughed at. 

Placid. T wish to heaven ¢ could exchange the pity 
which my friends bestow on me, for the merriment which 
your ill fate excites, 

Solus You want but courage to be envied, 

Placid. Does any one doubt my courage ? 

Solus. No. ffa prince were to offend you, you would 
challenge him, TP have ne doubt, 

Placid, But Uf my wife offend me Pam obliged te 
make an apology. Was not that her voice 7} hope she 
has not overheard our conversation, 

Solus. Uf she bave shell be in an il) humour. 

Placid. That she will be, whether she have heard st 
or not, 

Solus, Well, good-day. £ don’t like to be driven 
from my fixed plan of wedlock 5 and, therefore, T wont 
bea spectator of your mutual discontent. [ Going, Lb. 

iMacid. But before you go, Mr Solus, permit me to 
rem nd you of a certain concern that, Tthink, would af- 
ford you much more delight than all you can, at this 
time of life, propose to yourself in marriage. Make 
happy, by your beneficence, a near relation whom the 
truest affection has drawn into that estate, but who is 
denied the blessing of competency to make the state sup- 
portable. 

Solus, You mean my nephew, Irwin?) But do not 
vou acknowledge he bas a wife and children? Did not 
he marry the woman he Joved, and has he not, at this 
moment, aiarge family by whem he is beloved?) And 
is he not, therefore, with all his pover ty much happier 
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than EP?) He has often told me, when T have reproached 

him with his indiscreet marriage, ** that in his wife fe 

possessed kingdoms 17" Do you suppose f will give any 

partof my fortune to a man whe enjoys such extensive 

domains?) No: let him preserve his tecitories, and t 

will keep my tittle estate for my own use. [Avcd, 1. 
Placid. John! John !— 


Kanter JOHN, RK. 


Has your mistress been inquiring for me? 

John. Ves, sir: my lady asked just vow, if f bnew 
who was with you? 

Placid. Did she seem angry ? 

John. No, siry—pretty well, 

Placid) You seoundrel, what cdo you dean byt pretty 
well!" jie anger. 

John. Much as usual, sir. 

Placid, A\adido youcall that S pretty well?" Yea 
scoundrel, TP have a great mind--——-- 


inter Mrs. Puactp. a. speahing very lowe, 

Mrs, P. What is the matter, Mr. Placid?) What ts 
all this poise about? You kuow Ebate a noise, What 
is the matter ? 

Placid. My dearv, Twas ouly findiag fiult with that 
blockhead. 

Mrs. Po Pray, Sov, Placid, do uoi tind foutt with any 
body in this fiouse, But Pbave somethtas watch fo mtst 
take you very severely to task about, sir 

Placid. No, wy dear, Dob just pew, pray. 

Mrs. BL Why netaow ? 

Plaeid. | Looking at his rwatch.| Because dinner will 
he ready in a fow mimides. bam very hungry. and it 
will be erucl of you to spoit my appetite. doubhn, is 
the dinner on the table ? 

Mrs. Po No, Jolin, don’t tet rt be served yet. Mr. 
Piacid, you shall Gest hear what f have te say, 

pSiddéngy down bxrd JOUN, a. 

Viacid, Bul then Po hnow |} shawt be able to eata 
rersed, 

Airs, P. Sit down, [He vits.| Dbelieve, Mr. Placid, 
you are going to doa very silly thing. Pamafraid you 
are going to lend some money. 

Placid, Well, my dear, and suppose Tam? 

Mrs, P, Then I dowt approve of people lending their 
woneyY. 

ese 
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Placid. But, my dear, | have known you approve of 
borrowing money : and, once in our Hves, what should 
we have done if every body had refused to lend ? 

Mrs. P. Thatis nothing to the purpose. And now I 
desire you will hear what I say, without speaking a 
word yourself, 

Placid, Well, my dear. 

Airs. P. Now mind you don't speak till T have done. 
Our old acquaintance, Captain Irwin and Lady Eleanor, 
his wife Owith who we hae lived upon very intimate 
terms, to be sure, while we were in America), are re- 
turned to London, and I find you have visited them very 
frequentiy. 

Placid, Not above two or three times, spon my 
word: for ithurts me to see them in distress, and I for- 
bear to go, 

Mrs. Po There! you own they are in distress: Tex 
pected as iuch, Now own to me that they havo asked 
you to lend them money, 

Placid, 1 do own it-- I do own it. Now, are you 
satistiod ? 

Mrs. P. Nos for Phave no doubt but you have pro- 
mised they shall have it. 

Placid, No, upon my word, T have not promised, 

Mrs. (. Then promise me they shall not, 

Placid. Nay, my dear, you have no idea of their 
distress: 

Mrs. PL Yes, T have: and ‘tis that which makes me 
sUSpPICIOUS. 

Placid. Wis regiment is now broken, all her jewels 
and lithe baubles are dispesed of; he is in such dread 
of his old creditors, that, in the lodging they have 

aken, he passes by the name of Middleton, They have. 
three more children, my dear, than when we deft thein 
in New England: and they have in vain sent repeated 
supplications, both to his uncle and her father, for the 
siattest bounty, 

Mrs. Po And is not Gerd Norland, her father, a re- 
markably wise man, anda good man? And ought you 
to de for them what he has refused? 

Placid, They have offended him, but they have never 
offended me. 

Mrs. P. UUbink ‘tis an offence to ask a friend for 
money, wher there is no certainty of returning it, 

Placid By no weans: for, if there were a certainty, 
ever an enemy might lend. 
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Mrs. P. Bat Linsist, Mr. Placid, that they shall not 
find a friend in you upon this ovcasion.— What do you 
say, sir? 

Placid. [After a struggle.} No, wy dear, they shall 
net, 

Mrs, P. Positively shall not 7 

Piaecid. Positively shall net—since they have found 
an cuemy in you. 


Enter Joun, x. 


John. Dinner is on table. 

Placid, Ah! Tain not hungry now. 

Mrs PP. What do you mean by that, Mr. Placid? 
binsist on your beiug hungry. 

Placid, OW! yes; Lhave a very excellent Bppeiite. 
fo shall cat prodigiously, 

Mrs. P. You had best. { Bareunt, 1. 


SCENE UH. dan Sparbaent at Mr. Harmony’'s. 


Kater Mr. Warmony, er. followed by Miss Srinsrree, 


Miss S. (nr. c.) Cousin, cousin Harmony, P will not 
forgive you for thus continually speaking in the behalf of 
every servant whom yeu find me offended with, Your 
philanthropy becomes insupportable ; wad, instead of 
beiug a virtue, degenerates into a vice, 

Har. (c.) Dear madam, do not upbraid me for a 
constitutional fault. 

Miss S. Very true; you had it from your infancy, 
}have heard your mother say you were always foolishly 
tender-hearted, and never shewed one of those discri- 
minating passions of envy, hatred, or revenge, to which 
all her other children were liable. 

Hlar. No: since T can remember, T have felt the 
most unbounded affection for all my fellow-creatures, 2 
even protest to you, dear madam, that, as T walk along 
the streets of this largo metropolis, so warm is my heart 
towards every person who passes me, that | Jong to say, 
* How de you do!"’ and ‘* fam glad to see you,” to 
themall, Some men TP should like even to stop and shake 
hants with;—and some women Ff should like even tu 
stop and kiss. 

Miss S. How can you he so ridiculous ? 

Kiar, Nay, 7tis truth: and T sincerely Jament that 
human beings should be such strangers to one another 
vas weare. We live in the same street, without know- 
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ing one another's necessities 5 and oftentimes ineet and 
part from each other at church, at coffee-houges, play- 
houses, aud all public places, without ever speaking a 
single word. or nodding ‘ Good bye!” though “tis a 
hundred ehauces to ten we never see one another agaia. 

Miss S. Let me tell you, kinsman, all this pretended 
philanthropy renders you ridiculous. There is not a 
fraud, a theft, or hardly any vice committed, that you 
do not take the criminal's part, shake your ‘he: ud, and 
ery, ‘¢ Provisions are so scarce! And no longer neo 
than last Lord Mayor's day, when you were told that 
Mr. Alderman Ravenous was iil with an indigestion, you 
endeavoured to soften the matter, by exclanning,'* Pro- 
Visions are so scarce !~—-But, above all, Lcondemn that 
false humanity, which induces you to say many things in 
conversation which deserve to stigmatize you with the 
character of deceit. 

Har, This isa weakness, T confess. But though ny 
honour sometimes reproaches me withJt asa fault, my 
conscience never does: for itis by this very failing that 
Fohave frequently made the bitterest caemios friends, 
Just by saying a few harmless sentences, which though 
a species of falsehood and deceit, yet. being soothing 
aad acceptable to the person otfendet, T have immediate- 
ly inspired him with lenity and forgiveness 5 and then, 
by only repeating the self-same sentences to his opponent, 
fo hiave known hearts cold and closed to cach other, 
warmed and expanied, as every human ereature’s ought 
to be, 


Banter San 1. 


Scorn. Cu.) Mr. Solus. | derit, b. 
Miss Sv Peannot think, Mr. Partiony, why you keep 
company with that old bachelor: he is aman, of ali 
others onearth, UEdistike; andse Foam ebliced to quit 

the room, though | have a thousand things to say. 
[fertCansrify, ®. 


Eater Sonus, b. 


ilar. Mr. Solus, how do you do? 

Solus. Tam very lonely at home; will you come and 
dine with me? 

Mar, Now you are here. you had better stay with me . 
we have no company > only my cousin, Miss Spinster, 
and myself. 

Solus, No, Emust go home: do come tomy house, 
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Har. Nay, pray stay: what objection can you have? 

Solue. Why, to tell you the truth, your relation. 
Miss Spinster, is no great favourite of mine, and 1 
don't like to dine with you, because FT don’t like her 
company, : 

Hur, That is to me surprising! 

Solus. Why, old bachelors and old maids never 
agree; we are too much alike in our habits; we know 
our own hearts so well, we are apt to discover every 
foible we would wish to forget, in the symptoms dis- 
played by the other. Miss Spinster is peevish, fretful, 
and tiresome, and Lam always in a fidget when T am 
in her company. 

Har. How different are her sentiments of you! for 
one of her greatest joys isto be in your company, [So- 
Lus slarts and smiles.) Poor woman! she has, to be 
sure, an nneyen lempor-— 

Solus. No, perhaps fam mistaken. 

Har, But E will assure you, I never see her in half 
such good humour as when you are here 5 for [ believe 
you are the greatest favourite she has. 

Solus. Pam very much obliged to her, and ¥ certainly 
am mistaken about her temper. Some people, if they 
look ever so cross, are good-natured in the main; and 
U dare say she isso. Besites, she never has had a has- 
band te seoth and goften her disposition ; and there 
should be some allowance made for that, 

Har. Will vou dine with us? 

Solus. Pdon't care if Pdo. Yes, T think } will J 
must, however, step home first—but Vil be back in a 
quarter of an hour, My compliments to Miss Spinster, 
if you should see her before [ return. { fexit, L. 


Enter Senvant, Rk. 
Serr. My lady begs to know, sir, if you have in- 
vited Mr. Solus to dine; because if you have, she shall 
co out, [ ail, R. 


Enter Miss Spinsten, R. 


Har. Yes, madam, 1 could not belp inviting him; 
for, poor man, his own house is in such a state for want 
ef proper management, he cannot give a comfortable 


dinner himself, 
Miss S. And so he mnst spoil the comfort of mine 


Har, Poor man, poor man! after all the praises he 
has been lavishing upon you. 
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Miss S. What praises ? 

Har. ¥ won't tell you: for you won’t believe them. 

Miss S. Yes, 1 shall. Oh, no —now Irecollect, this fs 
some of your invention. 

Har. Nay, Ytold him it was Ais invention ; for he 
declared you looked better last night than any other lady 
at the opera. 

Miss S. No, this sounds like truth: and, depend upon 
it, though I never liked the mannersof Mr. Solus much, 
yet— 

Har. Nay, Solus has his faults. 

Miss S. So we have all. 

Har. And will you leave him and me to dine by our- 
selves ? 

Miss S. Ohno, Y cannot be guilty of such ill manners, 
though | talked of it. Besides, poor Mr, Solus does 
not come so often, and it would be wrong not to shew 
him all the civility we can. For my part, PE have no 
dislike to the man: and. if taking a bit of dinner with 
us now and then can oblige either you or him, P should 
be to blame to make any objection. Come, det us go 
into the drawing roow to receive him. 

Har. Ay! this is right: this is as it should be. 

| Hreunt, Rr, 


SCENE Ul—A Room at the Lodgings of Mr. Irnin, 
Mr, Trewin and Lavy Evreanor lawn discorvercd, 


Lady E. My dear husband, my dear Irwin, I cannot 
bear to see you thus melancholy. Is this the joy af re- 
turning to our native country, after a nine years’ ba- 
nishment ? 

frwin, Yes; for PE could bear my misfortunes, my 
wretched poverty, with patience, in a land where eur 
sorrows were shared by those about us; but here, in 
Fondon, where plenty and ease smile upon every face; 
where by birth you claim distinction, and [by services ; 
here to be in want, to be obliged to take another name 
in shame of our own, to tremble at the voice of every 
stranger, for fear be should be a creditor, to meet each 
old acquaintance with an averted eye, because we would 
not feel the pang of being shunned: to have no reward 
for all this, even ina comfortable home: but there, to 
see our children looking up to me for that support E have 
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not in my power to give—can I, can I love them and you, 
and not be miserable ? 

Lady &. And yet Tam notso. And 1 am sure vou 
will not doubt my love to you or them, 

Irvin, 1 met my uncle this morming, and was mean 
enough to repeat my request to him; he burst into a fit 
of laughter, and told me my distresses were the result of 
my ambition, in marrying the daughter of a nobleman, 
who himself was too ambitious ever to pardon us, 

Lady E. Tell me no more of what he said. 

Irwin. This wasa day of trials: [saw your father 
too, 

Lady E. My father! Lord Norland ' Ob heavens ! 

Irwin, We passed me in his carriage, 

Lady E. Venvy you the blessing of seeing him ! For, 
oh! excuse my tears—he is my father still. How did he 
look 7 

Irwin, As wellas he did at the time I used to watch 
him from his house to steal to you.—Rut Iam sorry to 
acquaint you, that, to gnard himself against all returning 
love for you, he has,I am informed, adepted a young lad, 
on whom he bestows every mark of that paternal affec- 
tion, of which you lament the loss. 

Ludy FE. May the young man deserve his tenderness bet- 
fer than [have done-—may he never disobey him—may he 
beacomfort, and cherish his benefactor’s declining years 
—and when his youthful passions teach himtolove, may 
they not, like mine, teach him disobedience ! 


Enter Thomas, cL. mith a letter. 


Irwin, What is that letter ? 

Thomas. It comes from Mr. Placid, the servant who 
brought it said, and requires no answer. [ Rarif, 1. 

Irwin, It’s strange how E tremble at every letter | 
sec, as if T dreaded the contents. How poverty has un- 
manned me! [Aside.| 1 must tell you, my dear, that 
finding myself left this morning without a guinea, | 
wrote to Mr. Placid to borrow a sinall sum. This is his 
BNSWOT | : | Reading the superseription. } *S To Mr, Mid- 
dleton’’—-that’s right; he remembers the caution 1 gave 
him. Thad forgot whether | had, for my memory is not 
so good as it was. 2 did not even recollect this hand, 
though it is one Tam so well acquainted with, and 
ought to give me joy rather than sorrow.— —| Opens the 
letter hastily, reads, and lets it drop.| Now f have 
not a friend on earth, 
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Lady E. Yes, you have me. You forget me. 

frwin. {Ina transport of grief.) U would forget 
you—you -and all your children, 

Lady &. | would not lose the remembrance of you, 
or of them, for all my father's fortune, 

Irwin. Whatam Ito do? T must leave you! Imust 
go, I know not where! I cannot stay to see you perish. 
{ Takes his hat, and is going. 
Lady E. { Holding wba? Where would you go? 
"Tis evening —‘tis dark~-whither would you go at this 
time ? 

Irwin. [ Distractedly| I must consider what's to be 
done~and in this room my thoughts are too confined to 
reflect. 

Lady E. And are London streets calculated for reflec- 
tion? 

Irwin. No, for action. To hurry the faint thought to 
resolution, 

Lady E. Youarenotwell—your health has been lately 
impaired, Yourtomper has undergone a change too ; 
1 tremble lest any accident-— 

Irwin. What accident? [ Wildly. 

Lady FE. 1 know your provocations from an ungrate- 
ful world : but despise it, as that despises you. 

Irvin, But for your sake, T could. 

Lady #. Then witness, Heaven! to am happy.— 
Though bred in all the delicacy, the luxury of wealth 
andsplentdour, yet T have never murmured at the change 
of fortune, while that change has made me wife to you, 
and mother of your children. 

Irvin, Weill be happy —if possible. But give me 
this evening to consider what plan to fix upon. There 
is no time to Jose; we are without friends—without 
money—without credit. Farewell foran hour. I will 
see Mr. Placid, if lean; and though he have not the 
money to lend, he may, perhaps, give me some advice. 

Lady E. Suppose Lcall on her? Women aro some- 
times more considerate than men, and— 

Irwin. Do you for the best, and so will I. Heavens 
bless you. [Ezeunt, Inwin, L. Lavy ELEANOR, R. 


END OF ACT 
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ACT II. 


SCENE L.—~A Coffee Room at a Tavern. 


Enter Sin Ropert Ramacie., mu. vd. Mr. Souves and 
Mr. Pxacip, R. 


Solus, Sir Robert Ramble, how do you do? 

Sir R. My dear Mr. Solus, Lam glad to see you. F 
have been dining by myself, and am now come into this 
public room to meet with some good company. 

Solus, Ay, Sir Robert, you are now reduced to the 
sane necessity which I frequent.y am—lI frequently am 
obliged to dine at taverns and coffee-houses, for want 
of company at home. 

Sir #2. Nay, Eprotest Lam never happier than ina 
house like this, where a man may meet his friend with- 
out the inconvenience of ferm, either asa host or a 
visitor. 

Solus. Sir Robert, give ne leave to introduce to you 
Mr. Placid: he has been many years abroad ; but I be- 
lieve he now means to remain in his own country for the 
rest of his life. This, Mr. Placid, is Sir Robert Ram- 
ble. 

Sir R. [To Mr. Pracip.} Sir, Dshall be happy in 
your acquaintance ; and I assure you, if you will do 
me the honour to meet me now and then at this house, 
you will find every thing very pleasant. T verily be- 
lieve, that since I Jost my wife, which is now about tive 
manths ago, 1 verily believe | have dined here three 
days out of the seven. | 

Placid. Have you lost your wife, sir? And so 
lately 7 

Sir R. [With great indifference.| Yes, sir sy about 
five months ago—I{s it not, Mr. Solus? You keep ac- 
count of such things better than Edo. 

Solus. Oh! ask me no questions about your wife, Sir 
Robert; if she had been mine, b would have had her to 
this moment. 

Placid. What, wrested her from the gripe of death ? 

Sir R. No, sirs only from the gripe of the Scotch 
lawyers. 
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Solus, More shame for you. Shame! te wish to be 
divorced from a virtuous wife. 

Placid, Was that the case 1 Divorced from a virtu- 
ous wife? Tnever heard of such a circunstance before. 
Pray, Sir Robert, [Very anxiously} will you indulge 
me, by letiing me know in what manner you were able to 
bring about so greatan event? 

Sir R. {t may appear strange to you, sir; but my 
wife and I did not live happy together, 

Placid, Not atall strange, sir; TL can conceiveI 
can conceive very well, 

Sotus, Yes; he can conceive that part to a nicety. 

Nir R. Andso t was determined ona divoree, 

Placid, But then her character could not be unim- 
peached. 

Nir Ro Ves, it was, sir. You must know, we were 
married in Scotland, and by the laws there, a wife ean 
divorce her husband for breach of fidelity : and so, 
though my avife’s character was unimpeached, mine was 
not, andshe divorced me. 

Placid. And is this the law in Scotland ? 

Sir Re tt is. Blessed, blessed country! that will 
biad young peeple together before the years of discre- 
lien--and, as soon as they have discretion to repent, 
will unbind themagain | 

Placid. Ywish Uhad been married in Scotland. 

Solus. Bat, Sir Robert. with all this boasting, you 
oust own that your divurce has greatly diminished your 
fortune. 

Sir RL [Taking Soueus aside.| Mr, Solus, you have 
frequently hinted at my fortune being impaired : but [ 
do pot apprave of such notions being received abroad, 

Solus. L beg your pardon; but every body knows 
that you have played very deep lately, and have been a 
great loser, and every body knows— 

Sir R. No, sir, every body does not know it, for TI 
contradict that report wherever T go. A man of fashion 
does not Hike to be reckoned poor, no more than he 
likes to he reckoned unhappy. We none of us endea- 
vour to be happy, sir, bat merely to be thought so 5 and 
for my part, bo had rather be in a state of Inisery, and 
envied for my supposed happiness, than ina state of 
happiness. and piticd for my supposed misery. 

Solus. But cousider, these misfortunes which | have 
just hinted at, are mot of any serious nature, eply such 
tsa few years cconumy—- 
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Sir R. But were my wife and her guardian to become 
acquainted with these little misfortunes, they would 
triumph in my embarrassments, 

Solus. Lady Ramble triumph! [They join Mr. 
Pracip.] She who was so firmly attached to you, that 
I believe nothing but a compliance with your repeated 
request to be separated, caused her to take the step she 
did. 

Sir R. Yes, PT believe she did it to oblige me, and I 
am very much obliged to her. 

Solus. AS good a woman, Mr. Placid— 

Sir R. Very good—but very ugly. 

Solus, She is beantiful. . 

Sir R. [To Sovus.| Ltell vou, sir, she is hideous, 
And then she was grown 50 insufferably peevish, 

Solus. 1 never saw her out of temper, 

Sir R. Mr. Solus, itis very uncivil of vou to praise 
her before my face. Lady Ramble, at the time b parted 
withher, had every possible fault both of mind and per- 
son, andso f made love to other women in her presence 3 
told her bluntly that | was tired of her; that © fowas 
very sorry to make her uneasy, but that To could not 
love her any longer.’ And was not that frank and 
open? 

Solus, Oh! that Thad but such a wife as she was ! 

Sir R. TL mast own Lb loved her myself when she was 
young. 

Solus. Do vou call ber old? 

Sir R. In years | am certainly older than shes but 
the difference of sex makes her a great deal older than [ 
am. For instance, Mr. Solus, you have oftenlamented 
not being married in your youth; butaif you bad, what 
would you have now doue with an old wife, a woman of 
your own age? 

Solus, Loved and cherished her. 

Sir R, What, in spite of her loss of beauty ? 

Solus, When she had lost her beauty, most dikely 1 
should have lost my eye-sight, and have been blind to 
the wane of her eharms. 

Placid. (Anrviously.) Bat, Sir Robert, you were 
explaining to me—Mr. Solus, give me leave to speak 
to Sir Robert—1f feel myself particularly interested on 
this subject. And, sir, you were explaining to me— 

Str BR. Very true: where did E leave off 2 Ol! at 
my ill usageof my Lady Ramble. Yes, [I did use her 
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very il, and yet she loved ine. Many atime when she 
has said to me, “Sir Robert, T detest your prince ples, 
your imauoers, aud even your person,’” often, at that 
very instant, {have seen a little sparkle of a wish peep 
oul of the corner of one eye, that has called to me, 
“Oh! Sir Robert, how Dlong to make it up with you.” 

| Crosses to Rr, 

Solus, (To Mr. Pracip.] Do not you wish that your 
wife had such @ little sparkle at the corner of one of 
her eyes ? . 

Sir R. (To Mn. Pracin.] Sir, do you wish to be di- 
vorced ? 

Placid. | have no such prospect. Mrs. Placid is 
faithful, and P was married in England. 

Sir KR. But if you have an inconquerable desire to 
part, a separate maintenance will answer nearly the 
same end—for if your lady and you will only lay down 
the plan of separation, and agree-——— 

Macid, But unfortunately we never do agree ! 

Sir R. Then speak of parting asa thing you dread 
worse than death; and make it your daily prayer to 
her, that she will never think of going from you. She 
will determine upon it directly. 

Placid. Uthank yous Pm very mach obliged to you; 
T thank you a thousand times. 

Sir Re Vos, Lhave studied the art of teasing a wife s 
and there is nothing vexes ber se muchas laughing at 
her Can you lapeh, Mr. Placid ? 

Placid. Y dowt kuow whether Toean; TP bave not 
langhed siace Pomarried, But PE thank you, sir, tor 
your dusteuctions—P sipcerely thank you, 

Solus. Aud now, Sir Robert, you have had the good 
Hature to teach this geatheaman bow to get rid of his 
wife, will you have the kindness to teach me how te 
procure one ? 


Enter Mr. Trwis, v.— Crosses bchind them to a 
chair, UL. 

Sir RK. Wah! sare Uknow that gentleman’s face ! 

Selus. My nephew! Let me eseape his solicitations, 
[ Aside.) Here, waiter! { Avril, w. 

Placid. [ Starting.) Waving sent him a denial, [am 
ashamed to see him. (.daide.] Here, Mr. Solus ! 

[Rarit, following Mr. Sonus. 

Trwin. [Axide.} More cool faces! My necessiteas 

countenance clears even a club-room, 
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Sir R. My dear Captain Irwin, is it you? Yes, 
‘faith, itis. After a nine years absence, I most sin- 
cerely rejoice to see you, 

Irwin, Sir Robert. you shake hands with a cordiality 
T have not experienced these many days, and I thank 
you, 

Sir R, But what's the matter? You seem to droop. 
Where have you left your usual spirits? Has absence 
from your country changed your maimers ? 

Irwin, No, sirs but 7 find some of my countrymen 
changed. T faney them less warm, less friendly than 
they were: and itis that which, perbaps, has this ef- 
fect upon me, 

Sir R. Aw T changed? 

Irwin, You appear an exception, 

Sir R. And Lassture you, that api of being grown 
more gloomy, TE am even more gay than To owas seven 
years ago; for then Twas upon the point of matrimony 
—but now Tam just relieved from its cares, 

Trwin. Y have heard as much. But ¥ hope you have 
not taken so great an aversion to the marriage state as 
never to marry again. 

Sir R. Perhaps not: but then it must be to some rich 
heiress. 

Irwin. You are right to pay respect to fortune. Mo- 
ney isa necessary article in the marriage contract, 

Sir R. As tothat—that would be no great ebject at 
present. No, thank heaven, my estates are pretty large 5 
Ubave no children; Po have a rich uncle, excellent 
health, admirable spirits 5 and thus happy, it woud 
be very strange if TE did not meet my ald friends with 
those smiles, which never for a moment quit iy coun- 
tenance, 

Irwin. To the dispensation of the gifts of Providence, 
how few are found blest like you ! {Sigking. 

Sir R. And bassure you, my dear Mr. Irwin, it gives 
me the most serious reflections, and the most sincere 
concern that they are not. 

Irwin. VT thank you, sir, most heartily: DT thank you 
for mankind in general, and for myself in particular, 
For after this generous, unaffected declaration (with 
less scruple than TP should to any manin the world), | 
will own tu you, that at this very time To am in the ut- 
most want of an act of friendship, 

Sir R, [ Aside.| And so am f.—Now must IT confess 
myself a poor mian, or pass for an unfecling one; and 
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I will choose the latter. [Bowing with g great ceremony 
and coldness.\—~Any thing that I can command, is at 
your service, 

Irwin. [Confounded and hesitating.| Why then, 
Sir Robert—I am almost ashamed to say it—but circume 
stances have been rather unfavourable. My wife's father 
~—[ Affecting to smile j—is vot reconciled to us yel—my 
regiment is broke—my unele will not part with a farthing 
—Lady Eleanor, my wife—| Wipes his cyes|—has been 
supported, as yet, with some Litth: degree of tenderuess, 
elewance ; and—in short, Lowe a smallsum which | am 
afraid of being troubled for; T want a trifle also for our 
immediate use, and if you would fend mea hundred 
pounds—though, upon iny honour, fam not in asituation 
to fix the exact time when 1 can pay it. 

Sir R. My dear sir, never trouble yourself about the 
time of paying it, because it happens not to be in mv 
power to lend it you., 

Irwin. Notin your power? lbeg your pardons but 
have not you this moment been saying you are rich? 

Sar &. And is it not very commen to be rich without 
money? Are not half the town rich? And vet half the 
town has no money. Tspeak for this end of the town, 
the West end. The Sytuuwes, for instance, part of 
Piceadlilly, down St. dates’s street, and so home by 
Pall Mall. We have all estates, bouds, drafis, and 
notes of hand without numbers; but, as for muncy, we 
have no such thing belonging lo us, 

Irwin. J sincerely beg your pardon, And beassured, 
sir, nothing should have induced me to have taken 
the liberty { have done, but the necessities of my un- 
happy family, and having understood by your own 
words that you were in afflucace, 

Sir BR. 1 aa in affluence, | am, [T am; but not in so 
much, perhaps, as my hasty, inconsiderate account may 
have given you reason to believe. T forgot to mention 
several heavy incuutbrances, which as you will perceive 
are great drawbacks on my fortune. —As my wife sued 
for the divorce. Lhave her fortune to return: T baye 
also two sisters to portion off —a circumstance 1 totally 
forgot. But, my good friend, though I am not in cir- 
cumstances to do what you requi.e, Twill do something 
that shall be better, VU watt upon your father-in-law, 
Lord Norland, andintreat him to forgive his daughter; 
aud Pamsure he willif bask him, 

Irvin, Impossible. 
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Sir Re And so it is, now T recollect: for he is no 
other than the guardian of my late wife, and a request 
from me will be received worse than from any other 
person. However, Mr. Irwin, depend upon it, that 
whenever F have an opportunity of serving you, Pwill; 
and whenever you shall do me the favour fo call upen 
me, Y shail be heartily glad to see you. Jf bam not at 
home, you can leave you card, which you know is all 
the same, and depeud upon it Pshall be extremely ens 
to see you or that, atany time, { dearil, 

Irwin. [s this my native country? Is this the an 

table land which we describe to strangers? No—we are 
Savages to each others nay, worse. Phe savage makes 
his fellow-savage welcome: divides with him his homely 
fare; gives hin the best apartment his hut affords, and 
tries to hush those griefs that are confided i his bosem 
— while in this civilized city, anon tity own countryé 
men, even among my brother oficentin the army, and 
many of my nearest relations, so very civilized they are, 
J cowd not take the liberty to enter under ene roof, 
without aceremenious inviintion, and that they willnot 
give tne. Limay leave my card at their duor. bat as for 
ane, or any one of nine, they would not give usa cinner 5 
unless, judeed, itwasin sucha style, that we might be- 
hold with adiniration their grandeur, and reli still 
more depressed to eur own poverty, Can bP ohear this 
treatment longer? No. not even fer you, my eleanor, 

Ant this--[ Tubes out a pistol |—~ shall now be the only 
friend to whom Pwilhapply, And yet Pwaat the cou- 


rage to be a villato. 


enter Mu. Harmony, pr. speaking as he cnters— 
lawin conceals the pistol, 


Har. Let me see half a dozen newspapers-—every 
paper of the day. 
Eater Warten, BR. 
Waiter. Thatis about three dagen, sir. 
flar. Get a couple of porters, and bring them it, 
[fife sits donn; Waiter brings him papers, and he 
reads, tr WIN starts, sits dawn, and shews vari- 
ous signs of uneasiness: then comes forward, 
Irwin, Aw Taman, a soldier——and a coward 7-- Ves, 
J}ron away, Ttern my back on life—J forsake the post: 
which my commander, Providence, bas allotted me, 
and fy beforea vanditti of rude misfortuseos.—Rally ine, 
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Joye—connubial and parental love, rally me back to the 
charge! No, those very affections sound the retreat. 
[Sits down with the same emotions of distraction 
as befarc, 

Har. That gentleman does not seem happy. Twish 
1 had an opportunity of speaking to him. [ Aside. 

Irwin. | Comes forward, and speaks again.| But 
ob! my wife, what will be your suflerings, when Tam 
brought home to your wretched babitation !—~ And by my 
own band! 

Har. Lam afraid, sir, Tengross all the news here. 

{ Holding up the papers. 

Irwin (Still apart.) Poor soul, how her heart will 
be torn! 

Har. | After looking steadfastly on him.) Captain 
Irwin, ti this moment Thad not the pleasure of recol- 
lecting you! Itis Mr. Irwin, iy it not? 

Irwin. [Greatly distressed.| Yes, sir: but what 
have you to say to him more than to a stranger? 

Har, Nothing more, sir, than to apologise to you for 
having addressed you just now in so familiar a manner, 
before | knew who you were; and to assure you, that, 
although Dhave no other knowledge of you than from 
report, and having been ence, DP believe, in your con 
pany at this very house, before you left Kngland, yet 
any services of mine, as far as my abilities can reach, 
you may freely command. 

drwin, Pray, sir, do you live at the West end of the 
town? 

Har. Udo, 

Irovin. Then, sir, your services can be of no use to 
me. 

Har. Vere is the place where I live, here is my card, 

[Gives it lo him, 

Irvin. And here is mince. And now [T presume we 
have exchanged every act of friendship which the strict 
forms of cliquette, du this town, will adinit of, 

Har. By no means, sir, TL assure youmy professions 
never go beyond my intentions; and if there is any 
thing that Tocan serve you in— 

Irwin, Have you no sisters to portion off? no lady’s 
furtune to return? Os, perhaps, you will speak to my 
wife’s father, and entreat him to forgive his child. 

Har, On that subject vou may command mes; for I 
te the honour to be intimately acquainted with Lord 

Orland, | 


SCENE H.] EVENY ONE HAS HIS FAULT. “2h 

Irvin. But is there no reason you may recolicet, 
“why you would be the most unfit person in the werld 
to apply to him?” | | 

Har. None. I have been honoured with marks of 
his frieadship for many years pasts and ! do not know 
any one who could, with less hazard of his resentment, 
. venture to name his daughter to him, 

Irwin. Well, sir, if you should see him two or three 
‘days hence, when I am set out on a journvy }am going, 
if you will then say a kind word to him for my wife and 
children, PN thank yon. 

Har, Twill go to him instantly. {[ Going. 

Irwin, No, do not sec him yet; stay till 1 am gene. 
He will do nothing till lam gone. 

Har, May lask where you are going ? 

Jrwin, No very tedious jouroney ; but itisa coantry 
to thase who go without a proper passport, always 
fatal. 

Har. Pll see Lord Norland to-night: perhaps [may 
persuade him to prevent your journey. MHL see hin to- 
night, or early in the morning, depend upon it, Tam 
ti inan of my word, sir; though L must own I do live at 
the West end of the town, {hixit, nr. 

Trin, “Sdeath, am [became the ridicule of my 
fellow-creatures? or am EF not in my senses ?—1 know 
this is London—this hiouse a tavernI know T have a 
wife. Oh! Ctwere better to be mad than to remember 
ber! She has a father—-he is rich and proud—that { will 
net forget. But Twill pass his house, aud send a niale- 
diction as Tpass it.—| Buriously.j— No breathe out 
my Jast sighat his inhospitable door, and that sigh 
shall breathc—forgiveness, | brit, R. 


SCENE IL.— The Lodgings of Mr. Irwin. 
Enter Mas. Pracip, followed by Lany Eveanon, L. 


Lady E. Tam ashamed of the trouble ] have given 
you, Mrs. Placid. It had been sufficient to have sent 
me home in your carriage; to attend me yourself was 
ceremonious, 

Mrs. P, My dear Lady Eleaner, To was resolved to 
come home with you, as soon as Mr. Placid desired 1 
would not. 

Lady E. Was that the cause of your politencss? I 
ain sorry it should. 
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Ars. P, Why sorry? it is aot preper he should have 
his way in every thing. 

Lady E, But Lam afraid you seldom let him have it 
at all. 

Mrs. P. Yes, E do.—But where, my dear, is Mr. 
Irwin? 

Lady E. { Weeping.} V cannot hear the name of Mr. 
Irwin without shedding tears: his health bas been so 
much jmpaired of late, and his spirits so bad—some- 
times Leven fear for a failare in his mind. 

[ Werps again. 
Mrs, P. (5 not he at bome ? 
Lady FE. 1 hope he is.—[Goes to the side af the 

scenes.|\—Tell your master Mrs. Placid is here, 


Enter Tromas, x. 


Thomas, My master is not yet come in, madam, 
[ ioril, 1. 
Lady EB, Not yet? Tam very sorry for iimvery 
sorry, indeed. 
Mrs. P. Bless me, my dear, don't look thas pate, 
Come, sit down, and [I stay with you till he returps. 
{Sits down he reelf, 
Lady FE. My desr, you forget that Mr. Placid is in 
the carriage at the door all this time, 
Mrs. P, No, Udowt. Come, let us sit and have half 
an bour’s canversation, 
Lady E. Nay, Linsist upon your going to him, or 
desiring him to walk in. 
Mrs, P. Now Tthink of it, they may as well drive 
him home, and come back for me. 


Enter Ma. Pracip, x, 


Why surely, Mr. Placid, you were very impatient! 1 
think you inight have waited a few minutes longer, 

Placid. would have waited, my dear, but the cvea- 
ing isso damp. 

Lady Bo At "ly the evening which makes me 
alarmed for Mr. Prwin, 

Placid. Lady Eleanor, you are one of the most. teit- 
der, anxious, and affectionate wives Lever knew, 

Mrs. P. Phere! now he wishes he was your husband, 
—He admires the conduct of every wife but bis own, 
and envies every married man of his acquaintance, But 
itis very ungenerous of you, 

Placid. So itis, my dear; and not at all consistent 
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with the law of retaliation; for Pam sure there is not one 
of my acquaintance who envies me. 

Mrs. P. Mr. Placid, your behaviour throughout this 
whole day has been so totally different to what it ever 
was before, that fam half resolved to Live no longer 
with yon, 

Placid. [ Aside.) Ut will do-it will do, 

Lady &. Oh, wy dear friends, do not talk of part- 
ing: how can you, while every blessing smiles on your 
union! Even f, who have reason to regret mine, yet, 
while that load of grief, a separation from Mr. Irwin, 
is but averted, Iwill think every other affliction sup- 
portable. —(4 loud rapping at the door.| —That is he. 

Afys. Po Why you seen in raptures at tis retin, 

Lady EB. VY khnow no greater rapture, 


Enter Inwin, i. pale, trembling, end disordered, 


Lady EO My dear, you are not well, DP sec. 

Irwin, Vos.—{ side to her in anger. |—Why do you 
peak of it! 

Macid. Wow do you do, Irwin? 

Irwin, Tam giad to see you, [| Rows. 

Mrs. P. But Lam sorry to see you look so ill, 

Irwin, Thave only been taking a glass toe mach, 

TLapy MLeanor aeeeps. 

Placid, Pstaw! don't TL know you never drink? 

Travia, You are mistaken: do when ny wife is net 
We. Pam afraid of her. 

Placid, Impossible. 

Trovin.e What! te be afraid of one’s wife? 

Plavid, No: Uthink that verv possible. 

Mrs. B. But it does not look so well when itis say it 
makes aman appear contemptible, and a woman a ter- 
magaut. Come, Mr. Placid, UE cannot stay another mo- 
ment. Good night. Heaven bless you!—[Vo Lapy 
Ex.eaxon.)~ Good night, my dear Mr. Yrwin: and 
now, pray take my advice, and keep up your spirits. 

Irwin, J will, madam —( Shaking hands with Pua- 
cip.|—And do you keep up your spirits ae a 
Ma. and Mrs. Puacip, ..—tawin shuts the door.) 
Lam glad they are gone. T spoke unkindly to you ae 
vow, did Tnot? My temper is altered lately; and yet 
¥ love vou. 

Lady &. Yvever doubted it, nor ever will, 

drivin, UW you did vou would wrong me: for there is 
neta danger f would not risk for your sake: there is 
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uot arinfamy IT would not be branded with to make you 
happy, vor a punishment [ would not undergo, with 
joy, for your welfare.—But there is a bar to this; we 
are unfortunately so entwined together, so linked. so 
riveted, so cruelly, painfully fettered to each other, 
you could not be happy unless | shared the self-same 
happiness with you.—But you will learn better now 
you are in London, and amongst fashionable wives, you 
must fearn better.—[ Walks about and smiics, with a 
ghastly countenance. | 

Lady E. Yo not talk, do not look thus wildly.— 
Indeed, indeed, you make me very aneasy. 

Irvin, What! umeusy when [ come to bring you 
coufort: and such comfort as you have not experienced 
for many a day?—{ He pudis out a pocket-book.| Here 
is a friend in our necessity—a friend that brings a thou- 
sand friends; plenty and-—-no, not always—peace,- 
[ He takes several papers from (tre book. and puts 
them into her hkands.—She looks at them, then 


aad 

Lady LO. AW! "Gs money.—[ Trembling, |—These are 
bank notes. 

", Plush?! for heaven's sake, husht We shall 
he diseovered.--{ Trembling, and tn great perlurba- 
tion |-—What alarms you thus? 

Lady &. What warms you? 

Irwin, Do you suy bam frightened ? 

Lady EB. A sight so new has frightened me, 

Irwin, Nay, they are your own: by braven, they 
are! No one on carth has a betler or a fairer right to 
them than yourself! Tt wasa laudable act by which I 
obtained them.—The parent bird bad forsook its voung, 
and P but foreed it back to perform the rites of nature. 

Lady EB. You are insane, T fear. No, ne, Ido nat 
Jear--T hope you are.—{ A /oud rapping at the street 
dioremile slurts, takes the notes Jrom her, and puts 
them hastily into his pocket. | 

Irvin, Goto the door yourself; and if "lis any one 
who asks forme, say Pant not come hone yet. 

. [Ske goes out, v. then refurns, 

Lady BE. Vtis the person belonging to the house: no 
one fous, 

Trrin, My dear Eleanor, are you willing to quit 
Lenden with me in about two hours’ time? 

Lady & Vastantly. 

Trewin, Nay, not ently London, but Eogland, 
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Lady EE. This world, if you desire it. To go in 
tompany with you will make the journey pleasant ; and 
all Tdoved on earth will still be with me. 

Irwin. You can, then, leave your father without re- 
gret, aever, never to see him more ? 

Lady EW hy should f think ou him, who will not 
think on ine? | Weeps. 

Irwin, Bot our children ——- 

Lady E. We are not to leave them 7 

Irwin. One of then we must: but do not Yet that 
Bive you uneasiness. You know he has uever dived 
with us since his infancy, and cannot pane forthe loss of 
parents whom he has never kuown., 

Lady Ay But Dhave keewa him. ile was my firsts 
and sometimes bE think more closely woul around my 
heart than all the rest. The grief [felt on being forced 
to leave bint when we went abroad, and the constant 
anxiety LE bave since experienced lest he shoald aot be 
kindly treated, have augmented, Ethiak, my tenderness. 

limwin, Aimy endeavours to-day, as well as every 
other day, have been in vain to find inte what part of 
the country his nurse has taken him. Nay. be net thus 
overcome with tears ; we will (in spite of all ary haste 
to be gone) stay one wore miscrable day here, in hapes 
fo procure totelligence, soas to take han with us. aad 
then sale with contentpt ou all we deave behind, 

| Mreund, & 


END OF AC’ if, 
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ACT HI. 


SCENE L—A Library at Lord Norland's. 


Eater Lory Nonptaxn, rR. followed by Mu, Wanmony. 


Lord N. Cin anger.) [tellyou, Mr. Harmony, that if 
an indifferent person, éne on whom E had never bestowed 
a favour in my life, were to offend me, it is in my na- 
ture Dever to forgive. Can £ then forgive my own 
daughter, my only child, on whom ft heaped continually 
marks of the most affectionate fonduess 2? Shall she dare 
to offend me in the tenderest point, and you dare to sup- 
pose Twill pardon her ? 

Hlar. Your child, consider. 

Lord N, The weakest argument you can use. As 
my child, was she pet most bound to obey me? As my 
child, ought she not to have saerificed ber own happi- 
Hess tomine 2? Tostead of which. amine has been vielded 
wp fora whim, a fancy, a faney to marry a beggar; and 
as suchis her choice, let her beg with hin. 

| Crosses to R. 

Har. She does by me:—pleads hard for your for- 
ag LVOOSS, 

Lord N. Uf VU thenght she dared to send a message 
tome, Though dictated on her knees, she should find that 
she had not vet felt the full force of my resentinent, 

Har. What could yeoudomore ? 

Lord N. Vhave done nothing yet, At present L have 
only abandoned her s--but bean persecute. 

fiar. T have no doubt of it: and that 1 may not be 
the pneans of ageravating your displeasure, DP assure you 
that what Pohave now said has been entirely from 
mysel!, without any desire of hers: and, at the same 
time, P give you my proiise 1 will never presame to in- 
trude the subject again. 

Lord N, On this condition (but on no other) [ for- 
REVO VOU HOW, 

Har. And now then, my lord, let us pass from those 
whe lave forfeited your dove, te those who possess ft. 
Theard some time ago, but t never felt myself disposed 


fo mention it te you, that you had adopted a young 
sa GS VOUT son. 
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Lord N. ** A young man!'’—Pshaw! no; a boy— 
a mere child, who fell in my way by accident, 

Har, Achance child! Ho, ho! Tauderstand you, 

Lord N, Do not jest with me, sir. Do Tlook—— 

Har. Yes, you look as if you would be ashamed to 
own it, if you had one. 

Lord N. But this boy Fam not ashamed of :-—he is 
a favourite—rather a favourite. [ did uat tike him so 
well at first; but custom,-—and haying a poor creature 
entirely at one’s merey, one begins to love it inercly 
from the idea of What would be its fate if one did 
not? 

Har, Ys he an orphan, then? 

Lord N. No, 

Har. You have a friendship fer his parents ? 

Lord N. Tnever saw the father: his mother T hada 
friendship for once, (Sighting. 

dfar. Ay, while the husband was away. 

Lord N. Vtell vou no. [ Violently. | Bat ask no more 
questions. Who his parents are, is a secret, which 
neither he nor any one (thatis now living) hnows,except 
myself; nor ever shall, 

Har. Well, my Jord, since "tis your pleasure to con- 
sider him as your ehild, I sincerely wish vou may ex- 
perience more duty from him than you have done from 
your daughter. 

Lord N. Thank heaven, his disposition Is not in the 
least Tike her's, No: [Ferg much impussioned.} | 
have the Joy to say that never child was so unlike its 
mother. [ Crosses lo 1. 

Har. [Starting.| Wow t his mother ! 


Lord N, Confusion! what have |} said! To am 
ashamed-—— 


Har. No—be proud, 

Lord N. Of whai? 

Har. What vou have a lawful heir to all your riches ; 
proud that you havea grandson, 

Lord N. t would have concealed it from all the 
world; Twished it even noknown fomyself. And let 
me tell vou, sir, (as not by design, but through ty in- 
advertency, you are became acquainted with this secret) 
that, if you ever breathe if toa single creature, the boy 
shall answer for it, for were he kKnowa to be her's, 
though he were dearer tome than ever ahe was, f would 

C2 
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turn him from my house, and cast him from my heart, 
as Dhave done her. [Crosses lo Rr, 

Har. thelieve vous and in compassion ta the child, 
give youiny selcmn promise never to reveal who he is, 
J have heard that thease unfortunate parents left am in- 
fant behind wheu they went abread, and that they now 
Jament him as lost. Will you satisfy my curiosity in 
what manner you sought and found him out? 

Lord N. Do you suppore } searched for him? Nos 
he was foreed upon me, A woman followed we, about 
eight vears age, in the fichds adjoining to my country- 
seat, witha half-starved bey in her hand, and asked re 
charity for any erand-child : the impression of the 
word made me tin round involuntarily > aod, casting 
my eves upon him, P was rejoteed not to find a feature 
of bis mother’s ta all his face: and LE begun to feel 
something dike pity forhin, Enoshert. he caught such 
fast hold by one of my fingers, that Dashed him care- 
leasly “if he would @o home and live with me? On 
which be answered me so willingly, ** Yes,’ f took him 
at his word, 

Her, And did never your regard for him plead in his 
mother’s behalf? 

Lord N. Never. For, by heaven, TP would as soon 
forgive the robber who met me last night al my own 
deor, and, holding a pistol te my breast, took  frova 
me aso to a considerable amount, as PT would pardon 
her, 

Har, Did suchan aceident happen to you? 

herd N, Have you not heard of it? 

Har. No, | 

Lord N. ftis amazing we capnot puta step to such 
depredations, 

Har, Provisions are so scarce, 

Eater Ricwarn, R. 

Richard. Miss Woolurn, my Jord, if you are not 
engared, will come and sitan hour with you. 

Lord N. Uhave ne campany but what she is perfectly 
acquaiited with, and Pshall be glad of her visit, 

{ Arif HicHARD, Rt. 

Har. You ferget Lam a stranger, and my presence 
may not be welcome, 
herd No A stranger? What, to my ward? to Lady 
Ramble; for that is the name which custom would au- 
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thorise her to keeps; but such courtesy she disdains, in 
cottempt of the unworthy siver of the title. 

Har. Lam intimate with Sir Robert, my lord: and 
though Packnowledge that both you and his late wife 
have cause for complaint, yet Sir Robert bas stl many 
virtues. 

Lord N. Not one, He is the most vile, the most de- 
testable of characters. He not only contradicted my 
willinthe whole of his conduct. bat he seldom met ime 
that he did not give me some personal affront. 

Har. Wis, however, generally beld better to be un- 
civil in a person’s presence than in his absence, 

Lord N. He was uncivil te me in every respect. 

Har, That twill deny ; for [have heard Sir Robert, 
in your absence, say such things in your favour! 

Lord N. ludeed ! 

lar. Most assuredly. 

Lord N. twish he had sometimes done me the boaour 
to have spoken politely to my free, 

Har, Thatis not Sir Robert's way :—he is ne (lat- 
terer. Bot thea, no sooner bas your back becn turped, 
than Uhave heard hits lavish fo veur praise. 

Lord No Vounist own, Mr. Harmony, that Uo never 
looked apon Sir Robert as incorrigible. Teoutd always 
discern a ray of understanding and a beam of virtue 
through all his foibles; mer would Po have urged the 
divorce, but that 1} found his wite’s seasionity cord 
not bear his negieet; and even pow, notwithstanding 
her endeavour te conceal H, she pines ia seerety and 
Jamments her liard fortune. All my hopes of restoring 
her health rest om owe prospeet—that of findieg a mana 
worthy any recoumendation for a second husbaad, and, 
by thus creating a second passion, expel the tirst.—-Mr, 
Harmony, you and [have been long acquainted-- 1 have 
known your disposition from your infancy. Now if 
such a man as you were to offer 

Har, You flatter me. 

Lord N. Edo not. Would you venture to become 
her husband ? 

Har, TL cannot say Phave any partienlar desice: but 
if it will oblige either you or her s—for my part. P think 
the short time we live in this world, we should do all 
we can to oblige each other. 

Lord N.Y should rejoice at such an union myself, 
and }think Tecan answer for her. You permit me then 
to make overtures in your same ? 


acs 
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Hiar. { Constdering.) This is rather a serious busi- 
ness, However, 1 never did make a diffitulty when I 
wished to oblige a friend. But there is ong proviso, 
wy lord; Limust first mention it to Sir Robert, 

Lord N. Why so? 

Har, Because be and [ have always been very inti- 
mate friends; and to marry his wife, without even tell- 
ing him of it, wil appear very ancivil. 

Lord N. Do you mean, then, to ash his consent ? 

Hiar. Notabsolutely his consent; but P will insinuate 
the subject to him, and obtain his approbation in a man- 
ner suitable to my own satisfaction. 

Lord N. You will oblige me, then, if you will see 
him as early as possible, for itis reported he is going 
abroad, 

Har, Twill go to him immediately ;—and, my lord, 
Y will do all in my power to oblige you, Sir Robert, 
and the lady; [. Aside} butas to obliging myself, that 
was Beyer one of my considerations, [éarit, i. 


Enter Miss Woontrn, &. 


Lord N. Lam sorry te see you thus: you have been 
weeping 2) Will you still lament your separation from a 
ergel husband, as if you had followed a kind one to the 
grave? 

Miss W. By no means, my lord. Tears from our 
sex are not always the result of eniefs they are fre- 
quently no more than litle sympathetic tributes which 
we pay to our fellow beings, while th» mind and the 
heart are steeled egaiast the weakness “hich. our eyes 
indicate, 

Lord N, Can you say your heard and mind are so 
steeled ? 

Miss WL T can: my mind is as firmly fixed agaiust 
Sir Robert Ramble, as at our first acquaintance it was 
fixed upon him. And T solemnly protest — 

Lerd N. To aiman of my age and observation, pro- 
testations are vain. Give me a proof that you have 
rooted him from your heart. 

Miss W. Avy proof you require, T will give you 
without a moment's besitation. 

Lord N. 1 take you at your word; and desire you 
toaccept a gentleman whom I shall recommend for your 
second husband.—[{ Miss Wooueurn  starts.}~You 
said vou would not hesitate a moment, 
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Miss WF. 1 thought I should not; but this is some- 
thing so unexpected — 

Lord N. You break vour word, then, and still give 
cause for this ungrateful man to ridicule your fondness 
for him. 

Miss WL No, Ewill put an end to that humiliation 5 
and whoever the gentleman is whom you mean to pro- 
pose —yet do not name him at prese ni--but give me the 
satisfaction of keeping the promise L have made to you 
(at least for a little time) without exactly knowing how 
far itextends: for, in return, have a promise to ask 
from you, before [ ‘acquaint you with the nature of your 
engagement. 

Lord N. I give my promise. Now name your re- 
quest. 

Miss W. Then, my lord — [esitaling and con- 
“used |—the law gave me back, upon my divorce from 
oir Robert, the very large fortune which | Drought to 

him.—b au afraid that, in his present circumstances, to 
enforee the strict paymentof this debt, would very much 
embarrass bin, 

Lord N. What if it did? 

Miss WW. Ttis my intreaty to you (in whose hands is 
invested the power to demand this right of law) to lay 
my claim aside for the present, | Lorp Norvanb offers 
to cel j { know, my ford, what vou are going to say 4 
I know Sir Robert is not now, but L cay never forget 
that he kas been my husband. 

Lord N. To shew my gratitude for your compliance 
with the request PE ohave just made you—|{ Coes to a 
tuble in the library|—here is the bond by which Tam 
empowered to seize on the greatest part of his estates 
in right of vou: take the bond into your own passession 
till your next husband demands it of vous; and by the 
time you have calied him husband for a few weeks, 
this tenderness or delicacy to Sir Robert will be worn 
uway. 





Enter Wanwony, vu, hastily. 


Har. My lord, 1 beg pardon ; but l forget to men- 
tion——- 

Miss HW". Oh, Mr. Harmony, Ihave not seen you be- 
fore, Eknow not when: fam particularly happy at your 
calling just now, for L have—[ Hesitating j—a litle fa- 
vour te ask of you. 
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Fiar. Vf it were a great favour, madam, you might 
command me, " 

Miss W. But—iny lord, T beg your pardon—the fa- 
vour | have to ask of Mr. Harmony must be told to him 
i} private, 

Lord N. On! Lam sare - have net the least objec- 
tion to you and Mr. Harmony having a private con- 
ference. VI leave you together, [ Crosses to Lm 
Haumony aypeurs emburraxscd.| You do not de 
range my business. JH be back in a short time. 

[ exit, 3. 

Miss W. Mr. Harmony, you are the very man on 
earth Eo most wanted to see. | Harwony bowrs.| I 
know the kindness of your heart, the liberality of your 
sentiments, and | wish to repose a charge to your trast, 
very near to me, indeed — but you must be secret. 

Har, Whew a lady reposes a trust in me, TP should not 
be a man if t were not, 

Miss W. VT imust first inform you that Lord Nortand 
has just drawn from me a promise, that 1 will once 
more enter into the marrtage-state ; and without know- 
ing to whom he intends to give me, Twill keep my pro- 
mise, But it is in vain to say, that, though fF mean all 
daty and fidelity to my second husband, Pshall not ex- 
perience moments when my thoughts—will wander on 
my first. 

Hear. (Starting.} Wem!—hem!—[To ker. j— the 
deed ! 

Miss W. Tmust always rejoice in Sir Robert’s suc- 
cesses, and lameut over bis misfortunes. 

Har. MW that is all— 

Miss W. No, E would go one step farther —[Htan- 
MONY starts again. }—T would secure him from those 
distresses, which to hear of will disturb my peace of 
mind. I know his fortune has suffered very much, and 
1 cannot, will not, place it in the power of the man 
whom my Lord Norland may point out for my next 
marriage, to harass him further. This is the writing 
by which that gentleman may claim the part of iny for- 
tune from Sir Robert Ramble, which is in landed pro- 
perty 5 carry it, my dear Mr. Harmony, to Sir Robert 
instantly ; and tell bliin, that in separating from him, I 
meant only to give him liberty: not make him the 
debtor, perhaps the prisoner of my fature husband, 

Har, Madam, 1} will most undoubtedly take this bond 
to my friend, but will you give me leave to suggest to 
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you, that the person on whom you bestow your hand 
may be a lithe surprised to find that while he is in 
possession of you, Sir Robert is in the possession of 
your fortune 7? 

Miss W. Do not imagine, sir, that Eshall marry any 
man, without first decluing what FE have done—T only 
wish at present it should be coneeated from Lord Nor- 
land. When this paper is given, as PE have required, it 
cannot be recalled 5 and when that is past, E shall di- 
vulse my conduct to whom [please 5 and, first of all, 
to him who shall offer tie bis addresses. 

Hfar. Aud if he is a man of my feelings, his ad- 
dresses will be doubly importunate for this proof of Ue 
berality to vour former husband. Mut are you sure, 
that ia the retarnoof this bostd there is no secret affee- 
tion, no latent spark of Tove ? 

Miss W. Nowe. PE hnow ney heart; and if there was, 
Tcould not ask you, Mr. Plarnony, (nor any one like 
yer) to be the messenger of an jimpradent passion, Sir 
Robert’s vanity, P know, inay cause him to judge ether- 
wise, but undeccive him; let him know this is a saeri- 
fice to the golden principles of duty, and not an offering 
to the tinselled shrine of love. 


Enter Lorp Norvann, b. 


Put up the bend, {Harmony conceals (tf, 

Lord N. Well, my dear, have you made your re- 
quest 2 

Miss IV. Yos, my lord. 

Lord N. Aud has he granted it? 

Har. Yes, wy terd, fain going to grant it. 

Lord N. Lsincerely wish you both Joy of this good 
understanding between you, But, Mr. tlarmony— (la 
a whisper. j—are net you going to Sir Robert? 

Har. Yes, wy lord, bam goiug this moment, 

Lord N, Make haste, then, and do not forget your 
errand, 

Har. No, my tord, bo shat t forget my errand; it 
wont sip my memory-—Good morning, my lord—- good 
miornine. uiaditne. t ait. tu. 

Lord N, Now, wy dear, as you ant Mr. Marmany 
scam to be on such exectlent terms, P think Limay ven- 
ture to tell wou, Cif he bas oot yet told you hioselly that 
he is the man who ts to be your husband. 

Miss Wo die! Mr. Warmany !—-No, iny lord, he has 
not told me; and IT am confident he pever will, 


38 EVERY ONE HAS HIS FAULT. [acT {11 


Lord N. What makes you think so? 

Miss W. Because—because—he must be sensible he 
would not be the man [ should choose. 

Lord N. And where is the woman who marries the 
man she would choose? You are reversing the order 
of society ; men, only, have the right of choice in 
marriage. Were women permitted theirs, we should 
have handsome beggars allied to our noblest families, 
and no such object in our whole island as an old maid. 

Miss W. Bat being denied that choice, why am I for- 
bid to remain as Pam? 

Lord N, What are you now?) Neither a widow, a 
maid, nora wifes df | could fix a term to your pre- 
sent state, Tshould not be thus anxious to place you in 
another, 

Miss W. Yam perfectly acquainted with your friendly 
motives, and feel the fall force of your advice. I 
therefore renew my promise—and although Mr, Harmo- 
ny (in respect to the marriage state) is as litle to my 
wishes as any man on carth, EF will nevertheless endea- 
your — whatever struggles it may cost me—to be to him, 
if he prefers bis suit, a dutiful, an obedient—but, fora 
loving wife, that Pcan never be again. 

{iveunt, Lurp N,v. Miss W. rR, 


SCENE VW—An Apartment at Sir Robert: Ramble’s. 


Enter Sir Ronert and Mr. HWarsony, b. 8. 8. 


Str R, Tthank you for this visit. T was undetermined 

Ww hat to do with myself, Your company has determin- 
ed me to stay at home. 

Har. Twas with a gentleman just’ now, Sir Robert, 
and you was the subject of our conversation, 

Sir @. Had it been a lady, L should be anxious to 
know what she said. 

Har. T have been with a lady likewise; and she 
made you the subject of her discourse. 

Sir BR, But was she handsome ? 

Har. Very handsome. 

Sir Ro My dear fellow, what is her name? What did 
she say, and where may FP meet with her? 

Jiar, Vier name is Woobura. 

Str KR, That is the nane of my late wife. 

Har, This her IT mean, 
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Sir R. Zounds, you had just pat my splrits into a 
flane, and now yon throw cold water all over me, 

Har, Lam sorry to hear you say so, for L came from 
her this moment: and what do you think is the present 
she has piven me to dcliver to you? 

Sir 2, Pshaw! To want no presents. Some of my 
love-letters returned, PE suppose, to remind me of my in- 
CONSTANCY. 

Hay, Do not undervalue her generosity: this is her 
present; this bond, which Sas power to take from you 
three thousand a-year, her right. 

Sir fi. Ah?! this is a present indeed, Are you sure 
you speak truth?) Let me look atit: sure my eyes de- 
ceive me! No, by heaven itis true! [ Reads. } The 

very thing I wanted, and will make me perfectly happy. 
Now Wil be generous again; my bills shall be paid, my 
gaming debts caneelled, poor Irwin shall find a friend ; 
and Wil send Miss Wooburn as pretty a copy of verses 
as ever | wrote in my life. 

Har. Take care how you treat with levity a woman 
of ber elevated mind. She charged me ‘to assure you, 
‘that fove had uo share whatever inthis act, which 
is mere compassion to the embarrassed state of your 
affairs.” 

Str R. Sir, To would have you to know, Tam no ob- 
ject of compassion, However, a lady's favour one can- 
hot return; and se, PH keep the bond, 

[Puts the bond ia his pocket, 

Har. Nay, if your circumstances are different from 
what she imagines, give itime bach, and TF will restore it 
to her. . 

Sir R. No, poor thing! it would break her heart to 
send it back—no, i he ep it—she would never forgive 
ine, Were Ltosend it back. Pi keep it. And she is 
welcome to altribute her concern for me to what she 
pleases. But surely you can see-—you can understand 
—but heaven bless her for her love? and £ would love 
her in return—if FE could. 

Har. You would not talk thas, if you had seen the 
firm digaity with which she gave me that paper—"* As- 
sure him.” said she, “no remaining affecriow comes 
along with it, but merely a duty which Lowe him, te 
protect him from the humiliation of being a debtor to 
the man whom [au going to marry. 

Sir R. [With the ubmost emotion.] Why, she is not 


going to be married again! 


40) EVERY ONE HAS HIS PAULT = [ACT UI 


Har. IT believe so. 

Nir 2. Bat are you sure of it, sir?) Are you sure of 
il ” 

Her, Roth she and her guardian told me so. 

SiR. That guardian, isy Lord Norland, is one of 
the basest, vilest of men, Ptell you what, sir, PU re- 
SOnt this usage 

Har, Wherefore? As to his being the means of 
bringing about your separation, in that he obliged 
you, 

Nip R. Yes. sir, he did, he certainly did; but though 
Tam not the least offended with hia on that account, 
(fur atthat (rejoice; yet f will resent bis disposing of 
her a second tine. 

Har. And wherefore? 

Nir RL Because, Vite regard as To have for her my- 
self, yet no other man shall dare to treat her su il as | 
have dene, 

flar. Do not fear ite-her next husband will be aman, 
who, Pean safely sav. will never insult, er even offend 
hers but soothe, indulge. and make hee happy. 

Sir Ro And de you dare te tell me, that her next 
husband shall make her happy 2 Now, that is worse 
than the other--nn. sir, no urn shall ever have it te 
say ‘the tay made her either happy or miserable,” but 
myself, 

Har. Vknow bitof ene way to prevent 

Sir A. And whatis that? 

Har, Paw your addresses te her, aud igarry her again 
yourself, 

Ser. Nad Po owoadld, rather than she should be 
happy with any bedy else. "Phe devil take mo if Lwould 
art. 

Har. To shew that bam wholly disintcrested in this 
aftiir, Twill carry hera letter from you, if you like, and 
aay all fean in vour beball. 

Sir BR. Ha, lal haf Now, miny dear Plarmeny, you 
carry your good-natured simplicity too far. Ltowever, 
Lthank you, f sineerely thank you—but do vou imagine 
Twoukl be sacha tlockhead, as to make love to the 
sea wom Emade love to seven vears age, and who 
for the taot sis years P totally neglected ? 

Hos. Wes: for if you lave ur gleuted her six voars, 
si owiti how be a novelty. 

Siri. Egad, and so she will, You are right. 


it, 
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| Har, Bat being i in possession of her fortane, you enn 

be vere happy without her, ~~ 

Sir Rt, Pake her fortane back, sir, [Taking the bond 

from Ate pocket and offering i to Harmony.] I would 
starve, [ would perish, die in poverty and infamy, ra- 
ther than owe an obligation to a vile, perfidious, | neon 
stant woman, 

‘Har. Consider, Sir Robert, if you: insist on. my 
spelt this bond beck, it may fall into the husband's 

nds, 

‘Bir RY Take it back—T insist upon it. [Gives it him, 
and Tanmony pute it wp.) Bot, Mr. Harmony, depend. 
on it, Lord Norland shall hear from me, in tha most ae- 
rious manner, for his interference-—I repeat, he is ‘the 
vilest, the most villainous of men. : 

Har, How ean you speak with such rancour: of a to: 

bleman, who speaks of you in the highest: tonne? i 

Sir R, Does he, ‘faith? 

Har, He owns you have some faults. 

Sir ‘RK. 1 know F have. 

Har. Bet he thinks your good qitlities are number 
| 

Sir RB, Now dam'me, if ever 1 thought so it of hive, 
asx [ have alee todo! But whe is the intended 
hushand, my dear friend?) Tell me, that I may laugh 
at him, and make you laugh at him. ; 

Har. No, ¥ aw not inclined to laugh at him. 

Sir R. Is it old Solus ? 

| Har. No. 

Sir R. But 1 will bet you a wager it is somebody 
equally ridiculous. 

Har. Y never bet. - 

Sir R. Solus is mad for a wife, and has been praising 
mine up to the heavens ; you need say no more; I know 
it it he. 

Har. “Upon my honour it Is aot. However, T cannot 
disclose to you at present the person’s name ; 1 must first 
obtain Lord Norland's permission. 

Sir BR. 1 shall ask you no more, Yl write to her— | 
she will tell me; s~~or, PH pay her a visit, and ask her 

boldly myself. Bo you think—{Anriously}—do_ you 
think she “would s see me? 

| Her. ‘You can but try. 
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| Enter Wi..ias, 1. woe 
William. Mr. Bolus. os UReity w 


“Sir R. Now 1 will find out the sceret immediately.— 


WH charge him with being the intended husband. —_ 
dar, d-wont stay to bear you. 


inter SOLUS, L. 


Mr. Solus, how do you do? Tam extremely sorry that 
my engagements take me away as soon as you enter. 
| [Hxit, u. running to avoid an explanation. 

Solus, Sir Robert. what is the matter? Has any 
thing ruffled you? Why, I never saw you look more out 
oftemper, even while you were married. | 

Sir R, Ah! that. 1 had never married! never known 
what marriage was! for, even at this moment, I feel 
‘its torments in my heart. 

Sales. Lhave often heard ofthe torments of matrj- 
mony; but I conceive, that at the worst, they are no- 
thing more than a kind of violent tickling, which will 
foree the tears into your eyes, though at the same time 
you are bursting your sidea with laughter. 

_ Sir R. You have defined marriage too favourably ; 
oe is no laughter in the state: all is melancholy, all 

COUPER, 

Solus. Now ¥ think marriage js an excellent remedy 
for tha spleen. Thave known a gentleman ata feast 
receive an affront, disguise his rage, step home, ventit 
all upon his wife, return to his companions, and be as 
good company as if nothing had happened. | 

Sir Ro But even the necessary expenses of a wife 
should alarm you. | 

Solus, Lean then retrench some of my own... Oh ! my 
dear sir, a married man has so many delightful privi- 
leges to what a bachelor has!—An old lady will imtro- 
luce her daughters to you in a dishabille—‘‘ It does not 
wy my dears, it's a married man,” One lady 
will suffer you to draw on her glove—‘* Never mind, 
it's a married man.” Another will permit you to pull 
oo ber slipper : a third will even take you into her bed- 
-chamber~‘Pshaw, it's nothing but a married man.”’ 

Sir R. Bat the weight of your fetters will overbalance 
all these joys. . . mee ce SOEs 
_ Salus. And yet Lcannot say, notwithstanding you sre 
relieved from those fetters, that I see much joy or con- 
tent here, . ene 

Sir #2. Lam not very well at present; T have the 
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head-ache ; and, if ever a wife can be of comfort to her 
husband, it must be when he is indisposed. A wife, 
then, binds up your head, mixes your powders, bathes 
your temples, and hovers about, in a way that is most 
endearing. | 

Solus, Don't speak of it; Llong to have one hover 
about me, But t will—t am determined I will, before 
Jama week older, Don't speak, don’t attempt to dis- 
suade me. Your description has renewed my eagerness 
—I will be married, | 

Sir RK, And without pretending not to know who you 
mean to make your choice, I tell you plainly, it is Miss 
Wooburn, itis my late wife. F know you have made 
overtures to ny Lord Norland, and that fe has given 
his consent. 

Solus. You tell mea great piece of news—INl go ask 
wy lord if it be true; and if be says itis, 1 shall be very 
iad to find itso. 

Sir &. That is right, slr; marry her, marry her y—1 
give you joy, that’s all, Ha, ha, hat I think I should 
know hter temper. But if you will venture to marry 
her, T sincerely wish you happy. 

§ |Selus. And if we are not, you know we can be di- 
voreed, 

Sir R. Notalways. ‘Pake my advice, and live as 
you are, 

Solus. You almost stagger my resolution. F had 
painted such bright prospects in marriage :—good day 
to you. [Going, v. returas.|—You think 1 had better 
not marry ? 

Sir #. You are undone if you do. | 

Solus. [Sighing.] You ought to know from expe- 
rience, 

Sir BR, From that I speak. 

Solus. (Going u. and returning once or twice, as 
undetermined in his resolution.) But then, what o 

vor disconsi tate object shall I live, without a wife to 
bover about me; to bind up my head, and bathe my 
temples! Oh! Lam Impatient fer all the chartered 
rights, pri As i and immmuolties of a marricd man. I 
will be married, (Exit, wv. 
Sir R. Furies, racks, torments—I cannot bear what 
¥ feel, and yet Tam ashamed to own I feel sny thing | 


Enter Mr. Praci, .7 
Placid. My dear Sir oo give me joy. Mrs. 
a B! 
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% 
Placid and I are come to the very point you advised ; 
inalters are in the fairest way for a separation. 

Sir R, Ido give you joy, and most sincerely. You 
are right ; you'll soon be as happy as I am.—[ Sighting. ] 
But would you suppose it? that deluded woman, my 
wife, is going to be married again! I thought she had 
experienced enough from me! | 
Placid. Who is her intended husband ? 

Sir R. Solos, Solus—~an old man—an ugly man ! He 
Jeft me this moment, anil owned it—owned it. Go 
after him, will yeu, and persuade him not to have her. 

Placid, My advice will have no effect, for you know 
he is determined upon matrimony. 

Sir R. Then could not you, my dear sir, (as you are 
going to be separated) could not you recommend him to 
marry your wife 7— It will be all the same to him, aud I 
shall jike it much better. 

Placid. Ours will not be a divorce, consider, but 
merely a separate maintenance. But were it otherwise, 
1 wish no man so ill ang to wish him married to Mrs. 
Placid. 

Sir BR, That is my case exactly. I wish no man so 
iH as to wish him married tomy Lady Ramble; and 
poor old Solus in particular, poor old man! a very 
yood sort of a inan—-L have a great friendship for Solus. 

can’t stay a moment in the house—I must go some- 
where—I'll go to Solus, No, Vil go to Lord Norland 
-—no, T will go to Harmony ; and then UH caljl on you, 
and we'll take a bottle together; and when you are be- 
come free—[ Takes his hand|—we'll both join, from 
that moment we'll join, to laugh at, to Contemn, to de- 
spise all those who boast of the jovs of conjugal love. 

[&xeunt, 1. 


END OF ACT I1h, 
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ACT IY. 


8CENE I.—An Apartment al Mr. Harmony's. 


Enter Ma. Harmony, b, 

Har. And now, for one of the most painful tasks: 
that brotherly love ever draws upon me; to tell ano- 
ther, the snit of which I gave him hope, has failed— 
Yet, if J can but overcome Captain Irwin's delicacy so 
far as to prevail on him to accept one proof more of. 
my good wishes towards him:—but to a man of his 
nice sense of obligations, the offer must be made with 
caution, 

Erter Lonp NorRLAND, R. 

Lord N. Mr. Harmony, 1} beg your pardou: I come 
in thus abruptly, from the anxiety Lb feel concerning 
what passed between us this morning in respect to 
hee Wooburn, You have not changed your ntind, I 
hope? 

Har, Indeed, my lord, Tam very sorry that it will 
not be in my power to oblige you. | 

Lord N, {da anyer.] How, sir? Did not you giva 
me your word 7? 

Har. Onty conditionally, my lord. 

Lord N. Aad what were the conditions } 

Har. Have you forgot them? Her former husband, 


Enter SAM, L. 


Sam. Sir Rabert Ramble is in his carriage at the 
door, and, if you are at leisure, will come in, 

Har, Desire him to walk ap. i have your leave, I 
suppose, my lord ? Exit Sam, x. 

Lord N, Yes; bot let me got out of the house with- 
out meeting him.—[Going to the opposite door. |—Can 1 
go this way ? | | | 

Har. Why should you shan him? 

Lord N. Because he used bis wife iit. 

Har. ite did, Bat Ll believe he is very sorry for it, 
~~ And as for you, he sxid to me only a few hours ago 
—bat nomatter, © = a 

Lord N. What did he say?) Pinsist upon knowing. 

Har, Why, then, he said, ree he had a satred 

iets bao be et ee cane 
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trust to repose in any one, you should be the only man 
eon-earth, to whom he would confide it.” | 
_ Lord N. Well, fam in no burry; I can stay a few 
minutes, | 


Enter Sin Rosent Ramone, wb. | 


Sir R. Oh! Harmony! lam in such a distracted 
state of mind—[ Seeing Lorn N. he starts, and bows 
wits the most humble respect. | | 

Lord N. Sir Robert, how do you do? 

Sir R. My Jord, 1 am pretty well.—I hope T have 
the happincas of seeing your lorship in perfect health. 

lard N. Very well, sir, I thank you. 

Sir &. Indeed, any Jord, f think 1 pever saw you 
look better. 
 Lerd N. Mr, Harmony, you and Sir Robert may 
have some business—fU wish you a good morning. 

Har. No, wy lord, Ufaney Sir Robert has nothing 
particular. 

Si &. Nothing, nothing, J assare you, my lord. 

Lord N, However, t have business myself in ano- 
ther place, so you willexcuse ne. [ Going. 

Sir R. | Following kim.| My lord—Lord Norland— 
trust you will excuse my inguiries.—L hope, my lord, 
all your family are well ? 

dord N. All very well, | 

Sir i. Your little éleve,—Master Edward,—the 
young gentleman you have adopted—{ hope he is well 
~vo| Hesitating and os Aageolg nace Eh ward, sis— 
Miss Wooburn, L hope, my lord, she is well ? 

Lord N, Yes, Sir Robert, Miss Wooburn is toler- 
ably weil. | 
ng &, Galy tolurably, my lord? [ao sorry “for 
thal 

Htar, Lhope, oy lord, you will exuse my mention- 
ing the subject: but E-was telling Sir Robert just now, 
of your intentions respecting a second marriage for that 
lady ; but Sir Robert does not appear ta approve of 
the design, RO wh ae pe 

ord N, What objection can he have? ~ 
_ Sir &. My lord, there are such a number of bad hus- 
bands; there.are such a-number of dissipated, unthink- 
ag, unprincipled, mea !-~And—1 shoeld be extremely 
orry to see any dedy, with whom I have the hoaour of | 
being so closely allied, asited to a man who would un- | 
dervalue her worth, "oo.6%) 0 6) 0 be oP ee 
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* Lord N. Pray, Sir Robert; were you not then ex- 
tremely sorry for-‘her, while she was united to you? 

Sir RK. Very sorry for her, indeed, my lord. But, 
at that time, my mind was so much taken up with other 
cares, Lown I did not feel the compassion which was 
her due; but, now that Iam single, 1! shalt have lei- 
sure to pay her more attention; and should 1 find her 
ushappy, it mast, inevitably, make me so. 

Lord N. Depend upon it, that on the present ecca- 
sion, I shall take infinite care in the choice of her hus- 
band, 

Sir R. Uf your lordship would permit me to have at 
interview with Miss Wooburn, Lthink 1 should be able 
at least— 

Lord N. You would not sure insult her by your pre- 
sence ? 

Sir &. 1 think I should be able at Jeast to point out 
un object worthy of her taste—LT know that which she 
will like better than any body ia the world. os 

Lord N. Wer request has been, that { muy point her 
out a husband the reverse of you. 

Sir lt. Then, upon my honour, my lord, she wan't 
like him. 

, Lord N, Have not you liked women the reverse of 
rer ? 

Sir &. Yes, my lord, perhaps [ have, and perhaps 
[stilldo. Ido not pretend tu love her; I did not say 
I did; nay, I positively protest I do not; buat this in- 
diflerence [acknowledge as one of my faults; and, not- 
withstanding all my faults; give me leave to acknow- 
Jedge my gratitude that your lordship has nevertheless 
been pleased to declare you think my virtacs are num- 
berless,. [Lono N. shews surprise. 

Har, {Aside to Sin Rogeur.] liush, hush! Don't 
talk of your virtues now. 

Lord N, Sir Robert, to all this incoherent language 
this isimy answer, this is my will; the lady, to whom { 
have had the honoer to be guardian, shall never (while 
she calls me friend) see you more. —_- 

{Sin Rongar stands silent for some time, then 
suddenly recoliecting himself. 

Sir R. Lord Norland, Lam.too well acquainted with 
the truth of your word, and the firmness of your tem- 
per, to press my suit one sentence farther. 

- herd N. t commend yoar discernment. 
Sir &. My lord, 1 feel woysel! a little embarrassed. 
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Lam aftaid I have made myself little ridteulous upon 
this oceavion. Will your lordship do me the favour. to 
forget it? 

Lord N. TY will forget whatever you please. | 

Har, (Following him, whispers.) 1 am sorry to see 
you going away in despair. 

Sir &#. T never did despair in my life, sir; and while 
# woman is the ebject of my wishes, 1 never "will. 


{ Hxit, u. 

Lord N. What did he say 7 

Har. That he thought your conduct that of a just 
and an upright man. 

Lord N. ‘To say the truth, he bas gone away with 
better manners than T could have imagined, considering 
his jealousy is provoked, 

Har, Abt Lalways knew he loved his wife, notwith- 
standing his behaviour to her; for, if you remember, 
he always spoke well of her behind her back. 

Lord N. No, Ido not remember it. 

Har. Yes, he did 5 and that is the only criterion of 
a wian's love or of his friendship. 


Enter Sam, ub. 


Sam. A young gentlemanis at the door, sir, inquir- 
ing for Lord Norland. 
Lord N. Who can it be? 
Har, Your young gentleman from home, I dare say. 
Desire him to walk In.—Bring him here. 
{Hxit Sam, &. 
Lord N. What business can he have to follow me ? 


Euter En Warp, L. 


Rave. on! my lord, I beg your pardon for coming 
hither: but L come to tell you something you will be 
giad to hear. | 

Har. Good heaven! how like bis mother ! op 

Lord N. (Taking him by the hand.) 1 begin to think 
he ls—~but he was not se when T first took him. No, 
no, if he bad, he would not have been thus near me 
now; but to turn him away, because his countenance is 
a little changed, I think would not be right. 

Hum. {Te Hanuony.}: ‘Pray, a dia you: know my 
mother ? he 

Har. Vhave seen her, : 

dw. Did you ever see her, my ord ? ? 
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Lord N, I thought you had orders never to inquire 
about your parents 1 Have you forgotten those orders? 

Edw. No, my lord; bat when this gentleman said 1 
was like my mother—it put me in mind of her. 

Har. You do not remember your mother, do you? 

Edw, Sometimes I think Ido. I thiak sometimes I 
remember her kissing me, when she and my father went 
on board of aship; and so hard she pressed mel 
think I feel it now. 7 

aoe Perhaps she was the only lady that ever saluted 
you’ 

Edw. No, sir; not by many. 

Lord N. But pray, young man, ‘(to have done with 
this subject) what brought you here? You seom to 
have forgot your errand ? 7 

Hdx. And so I had, upon my word, Speaking of my 
mother, put it quite out of ory head. But, my lord, [ 
came to let you know, the robber who stopped you last 
night is taken. | 

Lord N. Lam glad to hear it. 

Edw. Uknew you would; and therefore I begged to 
be the first to tell you. 

ah [To Lorp N.}] Should you know the person 
again 

Lord N. l cannot say € should, his face seemed so 
much distorted, | 

Har. Ay, wretched man! I suppose with terror, 

Lord N. No; it appeared a different passion from fear. 

Edw, Perhaps, my lord, it was your fear that made 
you think so. 

Lord N. No, sir, twas not frightened, 

Edw, Then why did you give him your money, | 
| Lerd N, it was surprise caused me to do that. 

Edw. 1 wondered what it was. You said it was not 
fear, and I was sure it could not be love. 

. Har. How has he been taken? 

Edw, A porson came to our steward, and informed 
against him: and, oh! my lord, his poor wife told the 
officers whe took him, they had met with misfortunes, 
which she ferred had caused a fever in her husband's 
head ; and, indeed, they found him toa ill to be remov- 
ed; abd so, she hoped, she said, ‘that ag aman not 
in his perfect mind, you woald be merciful to him,” 

Lord N. Uwill be just. 

Edm, And that i¢ being merciful, is 1 not, my lord? 

Lord N. Not always. 


50 EVERY ONE HAS His PAULT. [acT iv. 


meretful, is it? | 
Lord N. Certainly not, 3 
, Kade, Then it must be just to have mercy. | 

Lord N, You draw a false conclusion. Great as is 
the virtue of mercy, justice is greater still. Justice 
holds its place among’ those cardinal virtues which in- 
clude all the lesser. Come, Mr, Harmony, will you zo 
home with me? And, before J attend to this business, 
let me persuade you to forget there is such # person in 
the world as Sir Robert Ramble, and suffer me to intro- 
duce you to Miss Wooburn, as the waa whe-—— 

Har. t beg to be excused. Besides the considera: 
tion of Sir Robert, J have another reason why | can-~ 
not go with you. The melancholy tale which this 
young gentleman has been telling, has cast a gloom on 
my spirits, which renders me unfit for the society of a 


Edw: 1 thought it had been. It is not sust to be un- 


ir pe 

Lord N, Now I should not be surprised were you te 
go in search of this culprit and his family, and come to 
me to entreat me to forego the prosecution ; but, before 
you ask me, I tell you it is in vain, 1 will not. 

Har. Lord Norland, [have lately been so unsucecss- 
ful in my petitions to you, Ishall never presume to in- 
terpose betweeu your rigour and a weak sufferer more. 

Lord N. Plead the cause of the good, and I will 
listen; but you find none but the wicked for your com- 
passion, 

Har, The good in all states, even in the very grasp 
of death, are objects of envy; itis the bad who are 
the only safferers. There, where no internal -consola- 
tiva cheers, who can refuse a little external comfort 7 
Aud let me tell you, my lord, that amidst all your 
antherity, your state, your grandeur, T often pity you. 

en | { Speaking with compassion. 

Lord N. Good-day, Mr. Harmony ; [Croases to 1.) 
abil when you have apologised for what you have said, 
we may be friends again. i Cane 
: [@xit, v. leading off Enwano. 
Har, Nay, hear my apology now, I cannot—no, it 
ja notin my nature to Hve in resentment, nor ander the 
resentment of any crvalure in the world, [ Eaxil, tb. 
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SCENE I.-An Apartment at Lord Norland’s. 
‘Enter Sin Ronent Ramoie and Sam, u. 


Sir R. Do not say who it is—but say a gentleman | 
who has some very particular business with her. 
Sam. Yes, sir. : : [ Going. 
Sir R. Pray, (Sam returns| you are but lately 
come into this service, F believe ? Sh alt 
Sam. Qaly a few days, sir. | 
Sir RB. You don’t know me then? 
Sam. No, sir. | : 
Sir R. Yam very glad of it. So much the better. 
Geto Miss Wooburn, witha stranger's compliments, 
who is waiting, and who begs to spenk with her upon 
an affair of importance, 
Sam. Yes, sir. Crosses and exit, R. 
Sir R. I wish T may die if Idon't feel very unae- 
countably ' How different are our sensations towards 
our wives, and all other women! This is the very first 
time she has given me a palpitation since the honey- 
moon, 


Enicr Miss Woonvurn, Rr. who starts on seeing 
Sir Ronenr—he bows in great confusion. 


Miss W. Support me, heaven ! [ Aside, 
Sir R. [Bows repeatedly, and does not speak titl 
after many cffaris,} Was ever man {n such confusion 
before his wife ! { Aside. 
Misa W. Sir Robert, having recovered, in some 
raeasure, from the surprise into which this intrasion 
first threw me, Ihave only to say, that whatever pre- 
tence may have indnced you to offer me this insult, 
there is not any that can oblige me to bear with it, | 
| : { Going, R, 
' Sir R. Lady Ramb—[Recalling himself.J—Miss 
Woo— [She returne.|—Lady Ramble-—{ Recailing him- 
self again. |—Miss Wooburn—madam—you wrong me 
——there wag a time when { insulted you, FE confess ; 
but it is impossible that time should ever retarn, 
Miss W. While I stay with you, I incar the denger. 
| | | | { Going, &. 
Sir R. (Holdingher.] Nay, listen to me ase friend, 
whom you have so often heard as an enemy. You of- 
fered me a favour by the hands of Mr. Warmouy-—-< 
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ihisa W And is this the motive of your sith 
the return——~ 
Sir RONo, madam, ‘that gation was. not the mo- 
ment. which drew me hither. The real cause of. this: 
gpeming intrusion is—you are going to be married once. 
more, and 1 am come to warn you of your danger. 
fers ise W. That you. did sufficiently in the ‘marringe- 
state. | 
Sir R. But now I come to offer you advice that may 
be of the most material youre agai Should you really. 
be determined to yield yourself again into the epower of 
a husband. ) 
“Miss W, Which 1 most assuredly | 
“Sir R. Happy, happy man! | vie ‘hindh: is he the 
object of niy envy! None, so well as I, know how ta 
envy him, because noné, so well as I, hoa how to 
value you.—[Ske offers to go, R. J—Nay, b heaven ! 
7 shall not go, till you have heard all that I came to 


say! 

Miss W. Speak it then instantly. | 

“Str KR. No, it would take whole ‘ages to speak; and 
should we live together, as long as we have liv ed. to- 
gether, stili I should not find time to tell abi a 
much I love you. 

[A loud rapping at the strect door, 1 

“Miss W. That, I hope, is Lord Norland. 

“Sir R. And what has Lord Norland to do with souls 
free ns ours? Let us go to Scotland again: and again 
bid defiance to his stern commands. 

Mise W, Be assured that, through him only, will I 
ever listen to. syllable you have to utter. 

“Sir RK, One syllable only, and } am gone that in- 
stant, . 

Miss W Well, . sir Quon He hesitates, trembles, and 
kneels to her.—She turns away.| 

Sir. R. Maria, Maria, look at me !—Look at’me fn 
Nar pees ‘state rm Could you have “watpected: ‘this, 

aria ca seas 

Miss W. No: nor can I concefve: whet this mockery 


Means, Boo aay 
Sir R. It = that now on ate no longtir bo 
wife, you are | : yoddess ; ae thus 1 offer yea id 


su pplication, that ee you are resolved not to live single) 
amongst the numerous train who ‘Present their ‘sult, you 
will once more select'me: 


Aliss W.. You fyvouy who: have treated mo with 
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cruelty ;—who made no secret of your love for others— 
buat gloried, boasted of your gallantries 2 

Sir R. I did, J did.—But here 1 swear, only trust 
me again—do but once more trust me, and T swear hy 
all L hold nest sacred, that 1 will for the future care- 
fully conceal all iny gallantries from your knowledge 


—though they were ten times more frequent than be- 
fore. 


Enter EFvwarp, tb. 


Edw. Oh! my dear Miss Wooburn.—What! Sir 
Robert here, too !—{ Goes to Sir Rover, and shakes 
hands.\—Wow do you do, Sir Robert? Who would 
have thought of seeing you here! Iam glad to see you, 
though, with all my heart; andso 1 dare say is Miss 
Wooburn, though she may not like to say so, 

Miss W. You are impertinent, sir. 

Edw. What, for coming in? JT will go away then, 

Sir R. Do, do—there’s a good boy—do, 

Edw. [Going, returns.} { cannot help laughing, 
though, to see you two together —For you know you 
never were together when you lived in the same house. 

Sir R. Leave the room instantly, sir, or I shall call 
Y.ord Norland. 

Edw, Oh! don’t take the trouble, T will call him 
myself,-—-[ Runs to the door.j--My lord, my lord, pray 
come hither this moment.—As I am alive, here is Sir 
Robert Ramble along with Lady Ramble! 


Enter Lornp Noriannp, t.—Sirk Rovert looks con- 
Jounded.—Lorp NORLAND points to Eowarp to 
leave the room.—E.cil Exwanrp, Lb. 


Lord N. Sir Robert, on what pretence do you come 
hither ? 

Sir R. On the same pretence as when I was for the 
tirst time admitted into your house: to solicit this lady's 
hand. And, after having had it once, no force shall 
compel me to take a refusal, 


Lord N. 1 will try, however.—Madam, quit the room 
instantly, 


Sir R. My tord, she shall not quit it. 

Lord N. t command her to go. 

sir R. And T command her to stay. 

Lord N. Which of us will you obey? 

Miss W. My inclination, my lord, disposes me to 
E 
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obey you;-—~-but I have 60 lately been accustomed to 
obey him, that custom inclines me to obey him still. 

Sir RL Phere, there, there, my lord! Now T hope 
you will understand better for the future, and not at- 
tempt to interfere between a man and his wife ? 

Lord N. (To her.| Be explicit in your answer te 
this question ~-Will you consent to be his wife? 
: Miss W. No, never. 

Sir R. Zounds, my Jerd, now you are hurrving mat- 
ters. You shonld do it by geuthe means:—let me ask 
her genthy.—[ With a most soft voice. |—Mauria, Maria, 
will you be my wife once again? 

Miss W. Never. 

Sir RK. So you sail seven years ago, when T asked 
you, and vet you consented, 

Lord N. And now, Sir Robert, you have had your 
answer, leave my ee | Gorng up to him. 

Sir R. Yes, sir; but not without my other half. 

bord No ¥ onr other hall?” 

Sir Ro Yess; the wife of my bosom-~-the wife whom 
Yswore at the abtar ‘Sta love and te cherish, and, 
forsaking all others, cleave only to her as Jong as we 
beth shamld live.’ 

Lord N. You broke your oath, and made the con- 
tract vold. 

Str Ro Rat Dam ready to take another oath: and ano- 
ther after that, and another after that. —~Aud ah, my dear 
Maria! be propitinus fo iy vows, and give me hopes 
yeu will agaia be mine -—f He goes lo her, and knecls 
in the most supplicating manner. | 


Enter Howarn, bt. 8. 8. shemug in Mr. Sous and 
Mr. Pracip, Mowarn points fo Sir Rovers, [rho 
has his bark lowards thom | and goes off, 

Sér Ro [Still on his knees, and not perceiving their 
entrance,| PE cannot live without yonu.—Receive your 
penitent husband, thus humbly achnowledgmg bis faults, 
and imploring you to accept him ence again. 

Solus, jGracng up to Sin Ropeat. and tapping him 
on the shoulder, x.| Now, is it wonderful that 1 should 
want a wife? 

Plavid. Aud is it to be wondered at, if T should 
eae! about parting with mine ? 

Sir R. [Shorts up ie great confusion.] Mr. Solas, 

Mr. Placid, Y am highly displeased that my private 

actions should be thus inspected. 
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Solus. No one shall persuade me now to live a day 
without a wife, 

Placid. And no one shall persuade me now not to be 
content with my own. 

Sofas, E will procure a special licence, and marry the 
first woman Lb imcet. 

Sir Ro Mr. Solus, vou are, TP believe, interested in a 
peculiar manner about the marriage of this lady. 

Selus. And, poor man, yeu are sick, and want some- 
bady to * bathe your temples,’? aud to ‘+ heyer about 
you.” 

Miss WL You come in most opportuncly, my dear 
Mr. Solus. to be a witness-— 

Sir Ro o* My dear Mr, Salus?" 

Sodus. To be a wittess, madam, that aman is miser- 
able without a wife, To have been a fatal instance of 
that, for some time. 

Misy W, Come tome, then, and receive a lesson, 

Sir 2. No, madam, he shall not come to you: nor 
shall he receive a desson, No one shall receive a lesson 
from you, but myself. 

Lord N. Sir Robert, one would suppose, by this ex- 
traordinary behaviour, you were jealous. 

Sir d&, Aud so batn, ny lord; P have cause to be so. 

Lord No. No ease to be Jealous of Mr. Solus.—Me 
is not Miss Wooburn’s lover, assure you. 

Sir RR. Phen, my lord, bE verily believe it is yourself, 
Yes, Pecan see itis; bean see it in her eyes, and by 
every feature in yon face, 

Miss HH. Olt my good friend, Mr. Placid, only listen 
ta hina. 

Sir Ro And why “ my good fried, Mr. Placid ?7”— 
[To Puscip.)-—By heavens, str, Eo believe that you 
only wished to get rid of your own wife, in order to 
marry mine, 

Placid. 1 do not wish to part with my own wife, Sir 
Robert. since what PE have just seen, 

Sir R. (Going to Soius and Lorp Noniann.| Then, 
pray. gentlemen, be so good as to tell me which of you 
two is the happy man, that Pinay knew how to conduct 
myself towards him. 

Miss OF. dha, ha, ha! 

Sir R. Do vou insult me, Maria 2?—Oh! bave pity on 
my sufferings. 

Sotus. HW you have a mind to kneel down again, we 
will go out of the room. 

£2 
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Placid, Just as I was comforting myself with the 
prospect of a divorce, I find my instructor and director 
pleading on his knees to be re-married ! 


Enter Mus. Pracip, v. who steals upon Me. Pracip 
unperceived, 


Mrs. P. What were you saying about a divorce ? 

Sir R. Now, down on your knees, and heg pardon. 

Miss W. My dear Mrs. Placid, if this visit is to me, 
T take it very kind. 

Mrs. P. Not absolutely to you, my dear. T saw Mr. 
Placid’s carriage at the door, and so L stepped in to de- 
sire him to go home directly. 

Placid. Presently, my dear ; T will go presently. 

Mrs. P. Presently won't do: I say directly. There 
is a lady at my house in the greatest possible distress, 
~—-[{ Whispers him.|— Lady Eleanor—I never saw a 
creature in such distraction;—[ Raising her roice|— 
therefore go home this moment; you shan’t stay an in- 
stant longer. 


Solus. Egad, 1 don't know whether I will marry or 
not. 


Mrs. P. Why don't you go, Mr. Placid, when I bid 
you ? 

Solus. Nos Uthink I won’t marry. 

Pacid, But, my dear, will not you go home with me? 

Mrs. P. Did not [tell yeu to go by yourself? 

| Piacrp bows, and gocs off, v. 

Solus. No; Tam sure 1 won't marry. 

Lord N, And now, Mr. Solus and Sir Robert, these 
ladies may have some private conversation. Do me the 
favour to leave them alone. 

Miss WV. My lord, with your leave, we will retire. 
—| Turns when she gets to the dovr.|]~Sir Robert, I 
have remained in your company, and compelled myself 
to the painful task of hearing all you have had to say, 
merely for the satisfaction of exposing your love, aud 
then enjoying the triumph of bidding you farewell for 
ever. [ Ereunt with Mrs, Puacip, 8, 

Solus. [Looking stedfastly at Sir Rosent.| He 
furns pale at the thoughts of losing her. Wes, FP think 
VU marry. 

ford N. Come, Sir Robert, it is in vain to loiter 3 
your doom is fixed, 

Sir R. [laa melancholy musing tone.) Shall I then 
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never again know what it is to have a heart like her's to 
repose my tyoubles on ? 
Solus. Yes, Um pretty sure PY marry. 
Sir It. A friend in all my anxieties, a companion in 
all iny pleasures, a physician iu all my sicknesses— 
Solus. Yes. T will wnarry. 
Lord N. Come, come, Sir Robert, do not let you 
and LE have any dispute, 
[ Leading him towards the door, t. 
Sir BR. Senseless man, not to valne those blessings. 
~Not to hnow how to estimate them, till they were 
Jost! | Lorn Noriann leads him off, vu. 
Solus, {Folloring.| Yes—I am determined 1—no- 
thing shall prevent me—I will be married. | Exit, u. 


END OF ACT IV, 


ACT V. 


SCENE [.-——4dn Apartment at Lard Norland’s, 


Enter Uanuamonn, wt. follored by Lany Eveanor. 


Ham. My lord is busily engaged, madam; FT do not 
suppose he would see any one, much less a stranger. 

Lady F. Tam no stranger, 

Hiam. Your name, then, madam ? 

Lady E, That fo cannot send in. But tell him, sir, 
Tam the afflicted wife of aman, who, for some weeks 
past, has given many fatal proofs of a disordered mind, 
In one of those fits of phrenzy, he held an instrument 
of death, meant for his own destruction, to the breast 
of your lord, (who by accident that moment passed) and 
took from him what he vainly hoped might preserve his 
own life, and relieve the wants of his fasrtly. But, his 
parexysir over, be shrunk from what he had dane, and 
gave the whole he had thus unwarrantably taken into 
a servant's hands, ta be returned to its lawful owner, 
The man, admitted to this confidence, betrayed his 
; gE 3 
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trust, and, instead of giving up what was thus sacredly 
delivered to him, seereted it; and, to obtain the pro- 
mised reward, came to this house, but to inform against 
the wretched offender : who now, only resting on your 
lord’s clemency, can escape the direful fate he has in- 
curred, 

Ham, Madam, the account you give makes me tnter- 
ested in your behalf, and you may depend L will repeat 
it all with the greatest exactness, [£rit, Rr. 

Lady #&, (Looking round.| This is my father's 
house! Itis only through two rooms and one short pas- 
sage, and there he is sitting in his study. Oh! in that 
study, where L (even in the imidst of all his business) 
have been so often welcome y where TL have urged the 
suit of many an unhappy person, nor ever urged in vain, 
Now am I not permitted to speak tor myself, nor have 
one friendly voree to do that office for me, which Lhave 
so often undertaken for others, 


Enter WamuMonn, xe. Epowarp following, 


Ham, My Jord says, that any petition concerning the 
person you come about is of mouse. Tis respect for 
the Jaws of his country demands an example such as he 
nieans lo make. 

Lady Bk. Am Y--amVto despair then? [To ame 
monb.| Dear sir, would you go once mere to him, and 
humbly represent—— 

flam. Ushould be happy to oblige you, but F dare not 
take any more messages tomy lord; he has given me 
my answer, Tf you will give me Jeave, madam, PU see 
you to the door, 

i Crosses to the other side, and qoes off, te 

Lady FE. Misery—Distraction !—Oh, My. Placid! 

bh, Mr. Darmony ! are these the hopes you gave me? 
could U have the boldness to enter this house ? But you 
would neither of you undertake to bring me bere ;—nei~ 
ther of you undertake ta speak for me! 

[ She ix folloning the Servant; Fowann watks saftly 

tifter her, tild she gets near the door; he then takes 
haid of her gown, and gently puis il; she Gurns and 
lacks at him. 

Ealw. Shalt ft speak for you, madam ? 

Lady BE. Who are you, pray, young gentleman 7—i 
Ts it you whom Lord Norland has adopte d for his son? | 

Edw, 1 believe he has, madam ; but he has never told 
We SO yet. 
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Lady E. Tam obliged to you for your o%er; but my 

suit is of toa much Conseq tence for you to undertake. 

Ede. TL know what vour suit is, madam, because I 
was with my lord when Hammond brought in your mes 
sage ;and b was so serry for you, LT came out on purpose 
to see you-—and, without speaking to my lord, Lb cowd 
do you a great kindness—if LE durst. 

Lady FE. What eee ? 

Edw. But Edurst not. No, do not ask me. 

Lady E. I do net. But you have increased my 
anxiety, and, ina mind so distracted as mine, it is cruel 
to excite one additional pain. 

Kida, Yam sure | would not add to your grief for the 
world. Put then, pray do not speak of what fant going 
to say. Theard my lord's lawyer tell bim justnow, that, 
as he said he shontd not know the person again, who 
committed the offence about which you came, and as the 
man who informed against him is gone olf, there could 
be no evidence that he did the action, but from a book, 
a articular pocket-book of uiy lord's, which he forgot 
to deliver to bis servant, with the notes and nieney he 
returned, and which was found upeu himat your house ; 
aud this Lord Norland with affirm to be bis, Now, if E 
didwt think Po owas doiug very wrong. this is) the 
very book.—[ Takes a pociet-bouk from his pocket |—f 
took it fram my terd’s table s—but it would be doing 
wrong, or | ai sure f oa you had it. 

{ Looking wishfuily at her. 

Lady FE. Uwill save my life, ny husbahd’s, and my 
childrens’. 

Kilw, { Trembling.) But what is to became of me? 

Lady he. Phat Providence who never punishes the 
deed. unless the will be an accomplice, shall protect 
you, for saving one, who has only erred ina monicut of 
distraction. 

Edm, Luever did any thing to offend my lord ta my 
life: and tamin such fear of him, PF did not think I 
ever shoald, Yet beannot refuse vous take tt. [ccves 
her the book.) But pity we, when my lord shall know 
of it. 

Lady &. OW! should he discard you for what you 
have done, it will embitter every moment of my remain- 
ing life. 

Hd. Do not frighten vourself about that, T think 
he loves ine too well to discard me quite. 

Lady &. Does he indeed ? 
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they would of course have been friends, or, at least, not 
have come ty any desperate quarrel. fnstead of which, 
what have they done. bat, within this bour, had a 
duel '—~and poor Sir Robert— 

Aliss FO Por heaven's sake. tell me of Sir Robert— 

Har. You were the only person he mentioned after 
he received his wound: and such eacominms as he ut- 
tered--—~- 

Mixs WW. Good heaven! Tf he is in danmer, it will 
be vain to endeavour to conceal what Lb shall safer 

| Retires a fem paces to hide her emotions. 

Mrs, P. Was my husband there ? 

Har. We was one of the seconds, 

Mrs. P. Then ho shall not stir out of his house this 
month for it. 

Har, Ueis not likely > for he is hurt too, 

Mrs. PLA great deal hurt : 

Har. Don't alarm yourself. 

Mrs. P. Uden't. 

Har. Nay, if you had heard what he said! 

Jirs. PL What did he say? 

diay. Vow tenderly be spoke of vou to all his friends— 

Mrs. 2. Brut what did he say ? 

Har. He said you had imperfections, 

Mes. FY. Vhen he told a falsehood. 

Har. But he acknowledged they were such as only 
evinced a superior understanding to the rest of your 
sex; and that your heart— 

Mrs. P. | Burstiny into tears.| Tam sure Tam very 
sorry that apy misfortune has happened to him, poor, 
silly man! But E don't suppose—{ Drying up her tears 
at once|—he'l die? 

Har, W you will behave kindly to him, T should sup- 
pose not, 

Mrs, D. Mr. Harmony, if Mr. Placid is either dying 
ordead, I shall behave with ve ry great tenderness 5 but 
if Tiind him alive, and likely to live, EP will dead bim 
such a life as be has not led a long time. 

Har. Then you mean ta be kind?—But,. my dear 
Miss Wooburn—-[{ Going to herj--why this seeming 
grief 2 Sir Robert is still living ; and should he die of 
his wounds, you may at least console yourself, that it 
was pot your cruelty which killed him. 

Miss WY Rather than have such a weight on my con- 
science, Twould comply with the most extravagant of 
his desires, and suffer his cruelty to bo the death of me. 
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far. Vf those are your sentiments, it is my advice 
that you pay hima visit in his affliction. 

Miss $V, Oh no, Mr. Harmony, Po would not for the 
universe. Mes. Placid, do you think it would be pro- 
per? 

Mrs. P. No, TU think it would not.—Consider, my 
dear, you are nolonger a wife, buta single woman, 
and would you run into the clutches of a man? 

Har. He has no clutches, madam: he is illin bed, 
and totally helpless. But, upon recollection, tt would, 
perhaps, be needless to go; for heimay be too ill to ad- 
mit vou, 

Miss WOU that is the case, all respeet to my situa- 
tion, my character, sinks before the strong desire of 
seeing him ouce more. Ob} were Limarriedto another, 
Tfeel, that, in spite of alliny private dectaratious, or 
public vows, To should fly from him to pay my duty 
where it was first plighted, 

Har. My couch ts atthe door; shall Ptake you to 
his house ? Come, Mes. Plicid, waive all ceremoanious 
motives on the present mclancholy occasion, and go 
along with Miss Woobueu and me. 

Mies W. Bur, Mes, Placid, perhaps poor Mr. Placid 
in in want of vour attendance at home, 

Har. No, they were both carried in the same carri- 
age to Sir Robert's, 

Miss VW. | Actrancing with Harmony fo tke door.) 
Oh! haw Pdenge to see iny dear husband, that Doimay 
conusable hin! 

Mrs. PL Ob!t how FP Joug to see my dear husband, 
that Emay quarrel with him! [iacunt, Le 


SCENE WE-—--The Hall at Sir Robert Ramble‘s— 
The Porter discovered astecp. 


ienter WEuLIAM, R 


Will. Porter, porter, how can you slecp at this time 
of the day?) [i is only eight o’cloek ? 

Porter, What did vou want, Mr. William? 

Wild, To tell you my master must net be disturbed, 
and so you must wat ict ina single creature, 

Porter. Mr. William, this is no tess than the third 
time T have received those orders within this half hour: 
first from the butler, then from the valet. and now from 
the footman.—Do you all suppose I am stupid? 
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Will. T was bid to tell you. T have only done what 

I was desired 5 and mind you do the same. [Axit, R. 

Porter. Vil do my duty, Twarrant you. PH do my 

duty.—[A4 loud rapping at the door, u.J—And there’s a 
summons to put my duty to the trial. 

{ Opens the doer, 


Enter Harwuony, Miss Woosyrn, and Mrs. 
PLacip, L. 


Har, These ladies come on a visit to Sir Robert.— 
Desire one of the servants to conduct them toe him 
instantly. 

Porter, Indeed, sir, that is impossible.—My master 
is not— 

Har. We know he is alt home, and therefore we can 
take no denial, 

Porter. Lown he is at home, sir; but, indeed, he is 
not io a situation— 

Miss W. We know his situation. 

Porter, ‘Then, madam, you must suppose he is not to 
be disturbed. I have strict orders not to let in a single 
soul, 

Har, This lady, you must be certain, is an exception. 

Porter, No lady can be an exception in my master’s 
present state ; for T believe, sir, but—perhaps, 1 should 
not speak of it—L[ believe my master is nearly gone. 

Miss W. Oh! support me, heaven ! 

Afrs. P. But has he his senses ? 

Porter, Not very clearly, L believe. 

Miss W. Oh} Mr. Harmony, let me see him, hefore 
they are quite lost. 

Porter. Wis as much as my place is worth, to let a 
creature farther than this hall; for my master is but in 
the next room, 

Mrs. P. That is a dining-room. Is not he in bed ? 

Har, | Aside ta the Ladies.) In cases of wounds, the 
patient is oftentimes propped up in his chair. 

Miss W. Does he talk at all? 

Porter. Yos, madam, I heard him just now very loud. 

Miss W [ Listening. 7 T think LT hear him rave. 

Har, No, that murmuring is the voice of other per- 
song, 

Mrs. P. The physicians in consultation, E apprehend. 
Has he taken avy thing ? 

Porter, A great deal, T believe, madam, 

Mrs. P. No amputation, I hope ? 
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Porter. What, madam ? 

Har.-He dees notanderstand you.—[To Miss Woo 
norn. ]—Come, will you go back ? 

Porter. Do, my lady, and call in the morning. 

Miss W’. By that time he may be totally insensible, 
and die without knowing how much I aim attached to 
him. 

Mrs. P. And my husband may die without knowing 
how angry Tam with him! Mr. Harmony, never mind 
this foolish man, but force your way into the next 
room. 

Porter. Indeed, sir, you must not. Pray, Mr. Har- 
mony, pray, ladies go away. 

Miss W. Yes, lL must go from my husband's house 
for ever, never to see that or him again ! 

{ Faints on Mr. HARMONY. 
_Mrs. P. She is fainting—open the windows—-give her 
air. 

Porter. Pray go away :—there’s plenty of air in the 
streets, ma'am. 

Har. Scoundrel! Your impertinence is insupport- 
able. Open these doors ; Linsist on their being opened. 
—[ He thrusts a door in the centre of the staye; it 
opens, and discorers Sin Ronert and Mr. Pracip at 
a table, surrounded by a company of gentlemen. | 

Sir R. A song --a song-—another song—[{Miss Woo- 
BURN, all astonishment, is supported by Mr. Har- 
mony and Mrs. Pracip.—The Porter runs off, v.] 
Ah! what do T see !—Women !— Ladies !—Celestial 
beings we were talking of !—Can this be real ?—[Sir 
Rovsenr and Mr. Piracitn come forward.— Siz Roperr 
perceiving it is Miss Woonurnn, turns himeclf to the 
company. |—Gentlemen, gentlemen, married men and 
single men, hear me thus publicly renounce every woman 
on earth but this; and swear henceforward to be devoted 
te none bul my own wife. foes to her in raplures. 

Placid. [Looking at Mns. Piacip, then turning to 
the company.| Gentlemen, gentlemen, married men and 
single men, hear me thus publicly declare, I will hence- 
forth be master; and from this time forward will be 
obeyed by my wife. 

{Sir Ropers wares his hand, and the door is closed on 
the compuny of gentlemen. 

Mirs. P. Mr. Placid—Mr. Placid, are you not afraid ? 

Placid. No, macam, I have consulted my friends, I 

P 
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have drank two bottles of wine, and I never iptend to 
be afraid again. 

Miss W. [To Sta Ronerr.} Can it be that J see you 
without a wouud ? 

Nir BR. No, uy life, that you do not; for 1 have a 
wound through my heart, w hich none but you can cure, 
But in despair of your aid, T have flows to wine, to give 
me atemporary relief by the loss of reflection, 

Mrs. 2. Mr. Placid you will be sober in the morning. 

Placid, Yes, my dear; and [will take care that you 
shall be dutiful in the morning. 

Har. For shame! bow cana you treat Mrs, Placid 
thus? You would not, if you knew what hind things she 
has been saying of yous and haw anxious she Was, 
whon [told her you were wounded in a duel, 

Mrs . P, Was not i, Mr. Harmony ? 

i Bur sting into tears, 

Placid, [Aside to Harmony wad Sit Rover. | i 
did not know she eould cry: Lneyer saw it before, and 
it has made me sober in an instant. 

Miss W. Mr. Placid, E rely on you to conduct me im- 
mediately from this house, 

Sir Ro That Cprotest against; and will use even vio- 
lent measures to prevent him, 

Enter Wibitam, L. 
Witt, Lord Norland, [ Exit, vu, 
Enutcr Lonny NoRLAND, L. 

Miss IW. He will protect me, 

Sir RL Who shall protect yea in my house but my- 
self? My lord, she is under my protection; and if you 
offer to take her from me, TU exert the authority of a 
husband, and tock her ap, 

Lord N. | To Miss Woonurn.| Tlave you been de- 
luded bither, and wish to leave the place with mo ? Tell 
me instantly, that [may know how to act. 

Miss W. My Jord, Pam ready to go with you, but-— 

Har. But vou lind she is inclined to stay; and do 
have some compassion npen two people, that are SO 
fond of you. 


Enter Mr, Sorus, v. dressed in a@ suit of white clothes. 
Solus, Yam married! Lam married! Wish me joy! 
Tam married ! 
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Sir It. T cannot give you joy, for envy. 

Solus. Nay, I do not know w hethe ‘cyou Will envy me 
much when you see my spouse, J cannot say she was 
exactly my choice. However, she is my wife now; and 
that ix a name so cndearing, that E think T love her bet- 
ter since the ceremony has been performed. 

Ars. P. And pray when did it take place ? 

Seais, This moment. Weare now returning from a 
friend’s house, where we have been joined by a special 
licence ; and I felt myself so happy, 1 could not pass 
Sir Robert's door without calling to tell him of my 
good fortune, And, as lL see your lady here, Sir Robert, 
I gvess you are just married too; and so TH hand my 
wife out of the carriage, and introduce the two brides to 
each other.— Pm married! [ fxit. we. 

Sir R. You see, my lord, what construction Mr 
Solus has pnt on Miss Wooburn’s visit to me: and, by 
heaven, if you take her away, if will be said, that she 
came and offer ‘ed herself to me, and that J rejected ber ! 

Miss W. Such a report would kill nie. 


Re-enter Sorus, leading on Miss SPuNnsTer, wv. 


Sofas, Mistress Solus, [Introducing her 

Hlar, [Starting,| My relation !—Dear madam, by 
what strange turn of fortune do [ sce you become a 
wife ? 

Miss S. Mr. Ilarmony, it is a weakness, T acknow- 
ledges but you can never want ao excuse for me, when 
you ca}l to mind the scarcity of provisions, 

Solus. Mr. Harmony, T have loved her ever since you 
told me she spoke so well of nme behind my back. 


Enter Winiiam, Lu. and whispers Mr. Haamony, who 
Jatloms him off. 


Lord N. Lagree with you, Mr. Solus, that this ig a 
moat excellent preef of a person's disposition 5 and in 
consideration, Sir Robert, that throughout all our many 
disagreements you have stil preserved a respect for my 
character in my absence, Ede at last say to that lady, 
she has my consent to trast you again, 

Sir Ro And she will trust me: J see it in her smiles 
Oh! pnexpected ecsuacy ! 


Re-enter Ma. Harmony, x. 


Har. [Holding a letter in his hanw.) Amidst the 
¥ 2 
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bright prespects of joy which this company are eon- 
templating, I come to announce an event that ought to 
cloud the splendour of the horizon. A worthy, but an 
ill-fated man, whom you are all acquainted with, bas 
just breathed his last. 

Lord N. Do you mean the husband of my daughter ? 

Solus. Do you mean my nephew ? 

Placid. ¥s it my friend ? 

Sir R. And my old acquaintance ? 

Har, Did Mr. Irwin possess all those titles you have 
given him, gentlemen? Was he your son ?—[ To Loap 
Norztann. |Your nephew?7—[ To Sorus, ]—Your 
friend ?—[To Mr. Pracio.|—And your old acquaint- 
ance ?—[ 7'o Sik Ropeat.|—How strange he did not 
know it! 

Placid. He did know it. 

Har, Still more strange, that he should die for want, 
and not apply to any of you! 

Solus, What !-—die for wantin London! Starve in 
the midst of plenty ! ' 

Har, No: but he seized that plenty where law, 
where honour, where every social and religious tie for- 
bade the trespass ; and, in punishment of the guilt, has 
become his own excutioner. 

Lord N. Then my daughter is wretched, and ber boy 
involved in his father’s infamy ! 

Solus. The fear of his ghost haunting me, will dis- 
turb the joys of my married life. 

Placid. Mrs. Placid, Mrs. Placid, my complying 
with your injunctions, in respect to Mr. Irwin, will 
make me miserable for ever. 

Miss W. YT wish he had applied to me. , 

Sir R. And, as L refused him his request, I would 
give half my estate that he had not applied to me. 

Har, And a man who always spoke so well of you 
all behind your backs !—I dare say that, in his dying 
moments, there was not one of you whom he did nut 
praise for some virtue. 

Solus. No, no-—when he was dying, he would be 
more careful of what he said. 

Lerd N, Sir Robert, good day. Settle your mar- 
riage as you and your lady shall approve ;‘you have my 
good wishes. But my spirits have received too great a 
shock, to be cepable of any other impression at pre- 

sent. 
— Adies WW. [ Hotding him.] Nay, stay, my lerd. 
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Solus. And, Mrs. Solus, let me hand you into your 
carriage, to your company ; but excuse my going home 
with you. My spirits have received too great a shock, 
to be ec aan of any da impression abpresemt, | 
Har, (stopping Sowus.] Now, so loth am PE to'see 
aay of you. only fer a mument, inoarrief, while E have 
the power to re Neve you, that Leaunot ee Ss, my 
philanthropy will get the better of my justice. -~{ Goes 
to the dour and leads in Lavy ¥F. LEANOR, Irwin, and 
UDWARD, L. 

Lord N. (Runs to Irwin, and emiraces him.| My 
son!—fTrRwin falls on his knees, |-—f take a share in 
all your offenees.—The worst of accomplices, while [ 
impelled you to then, 

frmin, Pon his knees.) L come to offer my retorning 
reason; to offer my vows, that, while that reason con- 
tinnes, so Jeng wil) 1 be penitent for the phrensy 
which put your life in danger, ; 

Lady E. { Moring timidly to her father, leading 
Eovwarp by the hand.) become to offer you this child, 
this alfectionate child ; whe, inthe midst of our ca- 
resses droops his licad, and pines for your forgiveness, 

Lord N. Ab! there is a corner of my heart left te 
receive hint. {Mmbraecs him, . 

Edw. Then, prav, my ford, suffer the corner to be 
lurge enough to holdauy mother too, 

Lord N. My heart is softened and receives yon all, 
—-| Embraces Lapy Exxvanor, orho falls on her knees 
he then turns to HARMONY. \—Mr. tiarmony, | thank 
vou, L most sincerely thank you. for this, the most joy- 
ful moment of my life. Lnot only experience release 
from misery, but a return to happiness. 

Har. {Goes hastily to Souus, and leads him to Tr- 
wins then turns fo Mr aad Mas. Pracip. }~ And now 
that T see you are all recoucited, To can say---there are 
nat two encinies, in the whole ah of ny arquaint- 
anee, that Lhave not, within these three day B made 
friends. 

Sir BR. Very true, Tlarmony: for we should never 
have known half how well we all love another, if you 
had not told us. ; 

Har, Aud yet, my ge 4d friends, notwithstanding the 
merit you may aftribut) tome, P have one most tre- 
mendous fault; and it weighs se heavy on my con- 
science, 1 would confess what it is, but that you might 
hereafter call my veracity in question, 

¥3 
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Sir Rt. My dear Harmony, without a fault, you 
would pot be a proper companion for any of ns. 

Lord N. And whilst a man like you may have (among 
gp inany Virtues) some faults, let us bope there may 
We found in each of us (among all our faults) some vir- 
tues. r 
Har. Yes, my Jord sand notwithstanding our no- 
merous faults, i oisany sincere wish, that the world 
way speak well of us all—behind our backs. 
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